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Gillette Blade 


makes your damaged old type Gillette Razor 


a serviceable shaving instrument 


HE NEW Gillette Blade has 
thousands of dam- 
aged, old type Gillette Razors to 
active shaving service. 

These veteran razors had be- 
come damaged through years of 
daily use. They were dropped on 
the floor. The corners of the 
razor caps and the guard teeth 
were bent. Poor shaves resulted, 
for the bent corners forced the 


blade out of alignment. 


The New Gillette Blade 


remedies this defect 


The dented corners of the razor 
caps and the bent teeth can no 
longer spoil the shave. 

A glance at the illustrations 
will show you how this sweeping 
improvement has restored thou- 
sands of these discarded razors 
to useful service. 

But of course the New Gillette 
Blade in a New Gillette Razor 


is the best shaving combination. 


GILLETTE SAFETY Razor Co. 


Boston, U.S. A. 


New Gillette Blade 


A. Damaged Corners. B. Blade out of alignment. Old type 
Gillette Razor with damaged teeth and corners. Note how the 
old type Gillette Blade is out of alignment. Result—a poor shave. 


TM.REG.U.S. PAT. OFF 


C. Cut-out Corners. The four corners of the New Gillette 
Blade are cut out. Damaged corners of old type Gillette Razors 
cannot exert pressure on the blade. 


A. Damaged Corner. D. Blade alignment corrected. 

The same old type Gillette Razor shown above with the New 

Gillette Blade, The cut-out corners permit correct blade align- 
ment and a smooth shave. 
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THE STALL 


FIGURED I was a wise guy 
when I first went in the garage 
game. After I'd been in it 
three months and had gotten away with everything 
from mayhem to murder, I knew I was a wise guy. 
#@ That wasn’t all. I kept on proving it. 

Take the garage game as a regular indoor sport, and it isn’t 
a knockout for receipts. Of course, you can make a living at it. 
But what’s a living? Huh? All you ean do on a living is live, 
and in these days we got to have our luxuries, that’s all there is 
to it. So I hooked up with the electric meter on the gasoline 
tank and done well—that is for a starter. Then I met Big Pete. 

Big Pete hasn’t got much to do with this unburdening of the 
soul except that he was sort of in the background, That was a 
habit of Big Pete. He believed in being in the background 
and letting the guys in the foreground do the dirty work, while 
he supplied the brains. Sort of a Big Business, as it were. 
Big Pete was a man with an idea—the kind you read about in 
the uplift magazines where they turn a fifty-cent capital into 
a twenty-story building, a fifteen-million-dollar fortune, and then 
develop idiosyncrasies, whatever they are. Pete had those, 
but he looked after his business first. 

And when you speak of business—you’ve got to admit that 
anything’s a business as long as you get away with it. When 
some guy’s running a trust, he’s a fine bird until up bobs some 
muckraker and finds out he’s making a million per cent profit 
by selling babies dissolved chalk instead of A-No. 1, first-class 
milk. Then he’s a crook. That was the way with Pete. He ran 
a trust. A fine, high-minded proposition, too, when you come 
to look at it. Pete was the means of more people getting nice 
automobiles at a reduced price than any other man I ever knew. 
And he was entitled to a lot of consideration on that account. 
When a poor bird making two thousand a year can buy a regu- 
lar, first-class Packard for fifteen hundred, he’s grateful, ain’t 
he? Well, that was Pete—he sold ’em cheap. Of course, he 
got ‘em cheaper, and that’s where the kick always came in, 
because a lot of guys who'd owned the cars in the first place 
were continually squawking about the fact that when they 
went out to look for their boats they weren’t there. 

But, as I said, this sob stuff ain’t about Pete, except that I 
Was one of his havens of rescue. Fact is, I used to do a lot 
of rescuing for him. A garage is a big dump, with a lot 0’ 
cars In it, and you can pull plenty of funny stuff if you’re always 
on the job. And get away with it, too, if you don’t take too 
many people into your confidence, and keep your eyes open. 
That's why I suspected this Reddy Murphy bird the first time 
he ever showed up. 

_Murphy roamed in just when I needed him. That was marker 
No. 1 that he’d come straight from the “Hall” and that he was 
looking to see what he could find out. The next line I get on 
him is that he’s too good a mechanic to be out of work. I take 
him out and give him the once over while he straightens up a 
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By Courtney Ryley Cooper 


bum carburetor, and say, that bird knows 
more about that gas box than the geek who 
made it. Right then I knew there was 
something wrong. But I did some quick figuring. 

If this was a dick, and he was out for information, it was 
better for him to be working there in my shop when I was hep 
to him than to be playing around some dump where the guy 
hadn’t gotten wise. And as Big Peter had about eight of us 
fellows working on the queer, on the receiving and selling 
end, and twice as many more out on the streets, copping off 
machines, it was the wise old owl that could cop off the flat- 
foot from headquarters and show him the jass. So I hired him, 
and put him on the job. 

It wasn’t long before I began to see I was right. That guy 
was the snoopiest piece of humanity I ever struck in my life. 
The second day after he hired out I slid into the joint and pipe 
him off where he’s going through my books. That never wor- 
ried me because there wasn’t nothing to see in those books, 
nothing but bills for storage and that sort o’ thing. The real 
dope was carried in a little memorandum book in my pocket, and 
he couldn’t get at that without knocking me cold. 

But just the same, the guy gave me the shivers. When 
you’re running a funny game, you don’t like to have some geek 
around that’s always got his eyes and his ears popped open— 
and I was afraid, sooner or later, some of the gang would roll 
in after they’d made a haul and let out a yelp for me to change 
the numbers on a bunch of machines that a lot of weeping 
owners were after. But I couldn’t very well fire him, because, 
as sure as I did, he’d show up at some of the other dumps and 
get all the dope there while they weren’t watching. I figured 
safe. I knew that everybody in this game wasn’t quite as 
much on the job as I was. When you're playing the queer and 
you’re up against the gaff, the best guy in the world to trust 
is yourself. 

And all this time, you know, I wasn’t sure myself. All the 
dope I had was that the guy didn’t look frightened and he 
didn’t act right. Of course, that was enough for my instinct— 
but it didn’t cut a pound of ice in the grand balance. So I 
begins to see about three days after he’d made his grand en- 
trance that I’d better be getting some more dope. Then I got 
the big idea. 

There’d been a little dame that’d gotten sort of mushy on me 
in the last couple of weeks. She’d been keeping a flivver in the 
garage and from the minute I set my lamps on her I knew she 
was the dope. So I used to look after her boat personally and 
keep it shined up and all that junk, and always managed to be 
in when she dropped around. Well, you know how those things 
turn out. After about the fifth day she got in the habit of call- 
ing me up and asking me if I wouldn’t please bring the machine 
around for her, that she had a sprained ankle, or something. 
When a woman sees she’s got a man interested in her, she can 
find more excuses to keep him on the run than a rabbit has 
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jumps. But that worried me a lot—it was just what I was 
looking for. What’s more, I knew that was just what’d happen 
when I began that sashay stuff about dusting up her boat. And 
the more I thought of it, the more I figured that she was the 
dame to pull the big stunt for me. 

But I didn’t spill the beans right at first. I took her out to a 
few shows, bought her a couple of boxes of candy, and then 
began to sling the sighs. She asks me what’s wrong, and I 
don’t tell her. That’s the way to get ’em excited. Just acted 
like it was something too deep and all that sort of thing for 
me to trust her with it. That did the business. About the third 
night I’d been pulling that sort of stuff, she stops the boat on 
the way home from the show and gives me the close eye in the 
moonlight. 

“Fred,” she says, soft like. 

“Uh, huh,” I came back at her, with my chin down on my chest. 

“Fred—please tell me what’s wrong.” 

“Oh—oh—it ain’t anything for you to be wor- 
ried about.” 

“Is—is it something that I could help you in?” 

“Yeh.” 

“Then why——” 

But I shook my head. 

“No, kiddie,” I says, “you won’t understand.” 

“IT wouldn't?” she sort of flared up at that. 
“I guess I’ve got just as good a mind on me as 
the next person. And—Fred, I’ve got a confes- 
sion to make. I—” Then she stopped real sud- 
den and put her hand over her lips. “No, I can’t 
tell you.” 

Then it was up to me to get excited. 

“Why not?” 

“Because—I'm afraid—I'm afraid you wouldn’t 
like me if I told you.” 

“Say, listen,” I sort of snuggled my arm around 
her shoulders, “can that stuff. I'd like you—I’d 
like you if—if you’d robbed a bank.” 

Then I wished I hadn’t said it, because, she 
sniffed for a second, and finally began to cry. 
After about fifteen minutes I got it out of her. 
This wasn’t her flivver. She’s never had enough 
money in all her life to buy even a radiator for 
one of the things. She'd 
learned how to drive one 
from running around with a 
traveling salesman up _ in 
Greeley, and then, when he 
went away, she’d gotten the 
fever. One day she can’t 
stand it any longer, and she 
steps into a _ boat that’s 
standing in front of the pic- 
ture show and beats it. And 
now, here she is, in Denver, 
without any money, and with 
the police looking for her, 
and all that sort of thing, 
and—and—well, it was up to 
me to talk and talk fast. 

“What'd you say if I told 
you that you weren't the only 


where and used it a couple of times. Then I gripped my hands 

“Kiddie,” I gasped, “I think they’re after me. There’s a map 
working in the garage that I’m afraid of. I—think he’s , 
detective.” 

“And if he is——” 

“He just mustn’t know, Kiddie! He—he—oh, if I could only 
have someone to help me—someone who'd get his secrets from 
him! Kiddie——” I put on the extra-hollow pedal—‘I’ve just 
got to know!” 

Well, after that, there was one of those long silences. Deep 
stuff, you know. 1 pulled two or three sighs and let my jay 
sag, meanwhile watching her out of the corner of my eye, | 
knew what she was thinking—wondering whether they'd be op 
her track too. But right then I wasn’t figuring on her—that is 
on any proposition that’d she take me out of my way to keep 
her out of the jug. Furthermore, I knew if this guy was a dick 

and if he was hep to the autotheft game. 
that he’d have her down in the cooler 
the minute he rapped her. So I didnt 
see any reason why I shouldn’t try him 
ihe out. After a long time she leans for. 
‘ ward and clasps her hands. 
/ “Fred,” she says, “it’s a risk, but I'l! 
take it!” 
- “Honest?” I pulled the old surprise 
stuff. “But, Kiddie 
She raised a hand. 
“I’ve got to get caught sometime. If 

~ it’s going to be now, all right. And if 
I’m ever going to get over being scared 
to death every time I hear a mention of 
a policeman it might as well be now. So 
a ee what to do—and I'll be on the 
job.” 

Believe me, I told her. I gave her 
every line and cue. I trained that gir! 
like you’d train a trellis. I gave her 
more points and tips than you could 
shake a stick at. Then we went home. 

The next day, about noon, 
just when this. red-headed 
guy is all washed up to go t 
lunch, I step out of my office 
to see him walk forward, 
grin, bend down and tie her 
shoe. The next thing, they 
were talking together, and 
from that minute I knew that 
the stuff was all off, as far 

we as his detecting went. There 
was only one thing to do, and 
that was to act like Red was 
cutting me out, so I sashayed 
out there to pass the time 
of day, and the little dame 
gave me the go-by and 
chinned the face off of her 
new fellow. So I eased 
away, and went back to work. 

I knew things couldn’t de- 

velop for a day or two, and 


one in trouble?” I says. “And I think they're after me,” I says, hoarse-like. they didn’t. Then one night 


She sniffled a minute, then 
looks at me like a dying calf. 

“Misery loves company,” she says, and after that, it was all 
off. I told her just enough to show her that I was in the same 
fix that she was—made up some kind of a wild yarn about me 
just not being able to resist a temptation one night—and then 
I pulls the melodrama. 

“And I think they’re after me,” I says, hoarse-like. ‘“They’re 
after me—and I’ve got to do something quick. Listen, Kiddie—” 
I grabbed her by the arm—*“it means life or death to me! Get 
that—life or death!” 

“Oh, Fred!” I’ve got her gasping now. 

“It’s the truth. I didn’t mean to take that machine. But it 
was pretty, and I had to have it. The thing just went all over 
me before I could stop it, and the first thing I knew I was in 
the machine and driving it away. So, you see, you and I are 
in the same trouble. Only with you, it ain’t bad. All they could 
do to you would be to make you give up the machine, and there 
wouldn’t be any trouble about it. But me—it’d ruin my busi- 
ness, there’d be a lot of stories in the paper about a prominent 
garage man turning automobile thief, and all that sort of 
thing, and you could see what that’d mean.” 

“Ruin! Oh, Fred!” She snuggled against me then, 
and I knew I had her. I dug up a hollow cough some- 


I asked Red to work an hour 

or so overtime. Nothing do- 
ing. He had a date and he went out of the garage like a streak 
of forked lightning. The next morning he showed up, looking 
sort of sleepy, and spent the morning whistling tunes out of a 
show that was in town. He couldn’t have told me any plainer 
what'd happened. Him and the Kid had been to the theater 
and everything was running smooth. 

But just the same, I was worried. Three times in the last two 
days I’d gotten a code message from Big Pete wanting to know 
what was doing. There hadn’t been a clean-up on automobiles 
for a full month, and all of us were running slack. I knew what 
Big Pete was doing—everything but foaming at the mouth. But 
the minute that Red Murphy had come into the shop I had 
tipped him off to put on the soft pedal until I could get the 
goods—and business was running slack as a result. When the 
Kid came into the garage again that afternoon, I sort of moved 
around in the background while Red pumped up a tire for her, 
hoping that she’d flag me with some sort of signal, showing 
me how she was getting along. But nothing doing. She was 
too blamed busy ragging Red. The same sort of thing kept up 
the next day and the next after that. Then I got a rush call 
from Pete. I hurried to him, and he slipped me the news. 
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“Whatever’s happening,” he growled, “the gang’s going to 
meet tonight.” 

“What for?” I asks. 

“The frame-up,” he comes back. “We've got to be doing 
something soon, or we’ll all be starving to death.” 

“What time?” It was all I could say. 

“Right o’clock,” he comes back. “Be here.” 

And I knew there wasn’t any way of stopping Pete when he 
made up his mind. I knew, too, that if this Red Murphy was a 
dick and that if any stolen cars came into our shop that he'd 
nip ’em in a minute. What was worse, I knew that even if Big 
Pete didn’t apportion me one or two of ’em to get rid of, or to 
lay low with for a while, that the minute he began selling ’em 
off some boob’d be sure to show up at my dump with one of ’em 
for repairs or something of the kind, and that we’d be rapped, 
too. But Big Pete had gotten impatient. 

I went back to the garage. I sat down in the office and tried 
to dope it all out. No use. I reached for the phone to call up 
the Kid. Then I put it down again. If Red was a dick he’d see 
her come in—or she might have a date with him or something 
that’d be sure to spill the beans. So I just sat there like a poor 
fsh until after quitting time, and all the bunch had gone 
except the night 
washer, and then—— 

Then she blew in! 
Her face was as white 
as a sheet and her 
hands were clawing 
the air. She gave me 
one look and then 
straightened like Sa- 
rah Bernhardt in the 
third act. 

“Well,” she snapped, 
“so you didn’t trust 

” 

didn’t what?” I 
gasped. 

“You didn’t trust 
me. You didn’t think 
I was good enough to 
tell the truth to! Very 
well.” And she starts 
for the door. But I 
grabbed her. 

“Kiddie,” I begged, 
“what in the name of 
Jumping Jehosophat 
are you talking 
about ?” 

talking about 
you,” she snapped 
back at me. “You 
wanted me to find out 
something, didn’t 
you? All right. I 
found it out. But— 
it wasn’t what you 
= me to know.” 

“Never mind the stammering.” Say, she was spitting the 
words at me like a flock of machine guns. “The next time you 
want a woman to do anything for you, tell her the truth. Here 
you got me all excited because I thought you were some poor 
nut who’d made a mis-step. I didn’t know you were a pro- 
fessional crook!” 

“A what?” 

“You heard what I said!” Then, while I gurgled and gasped, 
she walked behind my desk, pulled aside an old piece of board 
there, and with one yank jerked out a little thing that looked 
like some bum kind of a telephone. “Look at that!” she 
snapped, and before I could say anything she had uncovered a 
couple of wires cut in on the telephone. “These lead out to the 
tire room, where Red’s had a connection on your phone,” she 
says. “He’s told me everything.” 

“But—but——_” 

She just stands there with her hands on her hips. 

“Who's Big Pete?” she shoots at me. 

“Wha—what ?” 

“You got me the first time. Who's Big Pete?” 

I gurgled. She pointed at what I saw now was a dictograph, 
and then at the connection on the ’phone. 

“Red Murphy’s been listening in en you,” came cold and calm- 
like. “He’s told me the whole smear. You aren’t the poor guy 
that you led me to believe you were. You ain’t scared just be- 
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cause you stole one car. You're in on some sort of an automo- 
bile ring. And Murphy knows it!” 


A hefty bird with a growl in his voice stepped on the running board and 
shoved a gun in my face. 


phone. He’s got your name and 


Three 


“Gosh!” I just stood and wobbled. “What information’s 
he got?” 

“Enough!” 

“Do you know all of it?” 

“I think so.” 


“He told you?” 
She pressed her lips tight and wiggled her head. Then the 


tears started coming again and she clasped her hands. 


“Oh, Fred,” she begged, “why did you make me work in the 


dark this way? What did you do it for? Don’t:you see how 
you’ve put me up against it? Couldn’t you have trusted me— 
couldn’t you? 
have some idea who I was and what I was and that I was just 
stringing him along and 


Now—now everything may be lost! He may 


” 


“Gee, Kiddie!” I grabbed her in my arms. “I didn’t know. 


Honest—I didn’t know that I could take the chance. Don’t you 
get me? Us guys have got to be playing the slick game every 
minute!” 


“Yes, but you played like a dub—with me.” 

“I know it. I ought t’ve trusted you. But——” Then I 
looked at the clock. It 
was a quarter of eight. 
“Kiddie,” I says sud- 
den, “would you be 
afraid to do some- 
thing for me?” 

“What?” 

“Tell Big Pete what 
you know? There’s a 
meeting tonight. All 
the heads of the 
bunch will be there. 
They’re framing up a 
clean-up, and—and— 
we've got to stop 
them. If I go in 
there with just the 
statement that this 
Red Murphy’s a dick, 
they might not take it 
any too serious. Would 
you be afraid to come 
with me and meet ’em 


and—— 
“Tell them about— 
him?” She put her 


hands to her lips. “I 
—I don’t know. I 
never met a bunch of 
fellows like that be- 
fore.” 
“Please — listen,” I 
got mushy again, “it’s 
the man that loves 
you who’s asking you. 
Please, for me.” 
That got her. Five 


minutes later we were in a machine and beating it out South 
Broadway. Just past Mexico, we turned and entered an old 
building there. The whole gang was waiting. Big Pete gives 
me the glassy eye when I bring in the Kid. 


“Who’s the frail?” he asks. 

“She’s O. K.,” I says. “She’s got a lot to say to us.’ 
“What about?” 

“Red Murphy.” 

Big Pete straightened in his chair. 

“He’s a dick?” 

The girl nodded her head. Big Pete scowled. 

“How much does he know?” 

“Good deal—and nothing. He had a dictograph on Fred's 


’ 


“Know anything about the clean-up we’re framing?” 
“You mean about the bunch here make a raid on automo- 


biles ?” 


“Yeh.” 
The Kid bit her lip again. 
“T ain’t sure,” she said at last. “But unless you’ve said some- 


thing about it over the telephone, I don’t believe he does. What 
he’s figuring on is catching the machines when they come into 
the garages. The gang’s out everywhere laying for you.” 


“Huh?” Big Pete jiggled in his chair again. “You mean that 


they’ve got men spotted around the various garages?” 


“Some of ’em.” 
(Continued on page 58) 
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N TIME of stress a soldier, especially in war times, 
learns to act first and ask questions afterward. The 
two men quickly dismounted the gun, folded the 
tripod, and then Gordon, possessing himself of the 
water box and ammunition, led them down the 
ditch. The grove where the dressing station had 
been would be a safe place for 
the minute. There would be 
helter there, and perhaps some 
food the medicos had left when 
they ret red. 
But wait! The mysterious 
unds had come from that direc- 
tion! No, some other place 
would have to be found. The 
divisior yn the left had gone, 


) troops in that 
Gordon turned 


and there were n 


direction at all 
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By Leonard Nason 


“Give ‘em hell!” muttered Gordon. “Boy, you’ve got the eggs 
to make a sauerkraut omelette with!” 
“Too quiet here!” whispered O’Nail hoarsely. “Listen, would 


you mind a guy asking you just where you expect to get? I'm 
not crabbing, y’understand, just asking. I’m beginning to need 
sleep. We've been tearing around here since daybreak from 
one thing to the next so that a guy didn’t have time to think of 
one thing in succession, but right now, when it’s calm for a 
minute, I begin to hear from a lot of parts of me that crave 
attention!” 
“Umm!” agreed Gordon, “but what would you suggest?” 
“Well, I'd suggest we go back to our outfit where we belong!” 
“Yeh, that’s right,” hissed Mackintosh. “Them carts they 
sent away last night’ll be back. 
They'll wait until dark to come 
in. We can get a meal. Food, 
that’s the thing! They can take 
their war to hell, I want food!” 
“Well, you button your gas 
outlet, will you?” said Gordon 
icily. “When you had a chance 
to speak and say something 
worth while you wouldn't. It’s 
just luck we didn’t have a flock 
of those crazy doughboys doing 


and climbed into the field. He grenade practice on us for being 
continued across it for some a German machine-gun crew in 
time, then halted. The other disguise! And you heard ‘em 
two joined him pantingly. talking it over! Well, from now 
“How far do we go now?” on all I want out of you is 
gasped O'Nail “This thing silence, and dam’ little of that! 
weighs a ton!” Now, then,” he went on softly, 
“God, yes!” echoed Mackin- turning back to O’Nail, “there 
osh. “Can't we wait a second only remains the little question 
to strap these tripod legs? One of explaining banging this liev- 
came unslur and like to cave tenant.” 
in the whole side of me!” “Well, he got up and went on 
Here’s a ll hole!” said his way,” objected O’Nail. “How 
Gordon. “I had a hunch there do you know he stuck around 
were some here after all that our battalion? If he’s like any 
pounding we got this afternoon! of the rest of that patent- 
We're safe enough here to catch leather crowd that hang around 
uur breath anyway.” a headquarters he won't stand 
The Boche breaking shellfire!” 
through demanded O’Nail. “He got up and beat it, that’s 
‘We'll set up the gun, shall we?’ right, but he’s back on the job, 
“No,” replied the corporal, because he’s the one that 
but those doughboys were go- brought the order to these 
ing to gather us in as suspicious doughs in front of us to attack!” 
characters. They know we “Attack!” gasped  O’Nail. 
slammed that looey this morn- “When? Not now? Not right 
ing!” off?” 
“Yeh, I had a hunch they “Yes, now!” 
meant to do us nasty!” agreed “Why, the place out there is 
Mackintosh. “They claimed we lousy with Boche!” 
weren't doin’ any shootin’ durin’ “Well, I suppose they want to 
the time the Boche were counter clean ’em out of there,” said 
ittackin’! An’ they ‘Where Gordon. “That’s what we seem 
the hell do these guys come “Here's a shell hole! I had a hunch there were some here to be here for. Well, to return 
from, anyway, sneakin’ in off after all that pounding we got this afternoon.” to the subject, when this lieu 
the flank? There ain't no troops tenant gets up his head must 
out there!” have been buzzing just the same, 
“Why didn’t you tell us about this before?” cried Gordon. and he wouldn’t leave those parts without telling the major oF 
“Well, you've beer 2oppin’ off all the time about me talkin’ somebody all about it.” 
ut of my turn, so I thought I wouldn’t say anything!” “Yes, I know, but do you think the major would pay a lot 
The three them listened for a while without conversation. of attention? What’s one looey more than another? They're 
The valley had suddenly become very quiet, so calm that they expendable, anyway, like shelter tent-pins.” 
could hear the booming of a squadron of night bombing planes, “Not that one, boy, not that one! He’s the brigade com- 
come from far behind the American lines, draw nearer and mander’s aide. Well, majors and colonels, too, pay a hell of 4 
nearer and finally fade away to the north toward the enemy lot of attention to what said aides say. Otherwise when there’ 
nerve centres. 
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or something to be passed out, they’re liable to find themselves 
just kinda out of luck, and nobody seems to know why!” 

“And how about explainin’ pickin’ up the gun and your feet 
and quittin’ post and duty?” inquired Mackintosh from the 
shadows. 

“Yeh, there’s that, too!” agreed O’Nail. 

“Well, that’s my hard luck,” answered Gordon. “I was the 
guy that ordered that. Don’t forget I was section commander. 
You know, I had a sergeancy clinched if we hadn’t run into all 
this rat-kissing! The krauts had the range on us, and I changed 
position; that’s simple to explain. Then the doughs——” 

The silence was rudely and terribly broken by a roar of ma- 
chine-gun fire. Simultaneously, as if a fireworks display had 
been arranged, the sky blazed with flares. Among these floated 
three chains of gleaming lights, four links to a chain, one, near 
at hand, a pale blue; another, directly in front but farther up 
the valley, of green; and a still 
more distant one, of red, off to 
the left. 

“Those are position flares,” 
whispered O’Nail in Gordon’s ear. 
“Member we saw ‘em in front 
of Forges, the first night?” 


“It’s each battalion, or what- 
ever they got there,” said Gor- 
don. “They'll shoot ’em again 


after a while, and you can see 
how they’ve changed position. 
Now, wouldn’t you think we'd 
have a system like that, so that 
support troops would have some 
idea where the hell to shoot or 
not to shoot!” 
“Shall we set up the gun?” 


“No. We wouldn’t know where 
to shoot nor who to shoot a 
I’m saving the a ’ 


You know whatgut 


Well, I 
+: 
that road! I’m sick 
itin’ these krauts! They 


got too dam’ much system!” 

The three men lay silently after 
that, listening to the progress of 
the fight in front. Of their own 
troops they could hear nothing, 
except at rare intervals, when 
they could hear the irregular 
slap-slap of rifle fire. While all 
the armies carried rifles, they 
evidently never used them, for 
rifle fire, distinguishable by its 
slapping sound and its irregu- 
larity, never failed to indicate the 
presence of American troops to 
anxious observers who could not 
locate them by any other means. 
There were plenty of signs of the 
enemy. An enthusiastic artillery 
barrage of gas, shrapnel, and high 
explosive continued to fall, so 
that Gordon wondered where the Germans got the ammunition, 
or could find the personnel to fire the guns so long. The three 
could not talk, for they were lying down and were in just the 
position to have all the gas that fell blown into their faces. 
Hence they imprisoned themselves in their gas masks. Gordon’s 
eye pieces steamed up at once, and in trying to apply the anti- 
fog grease, he dropped the tube and was unable to find it there- 
after. This blinded him so that he could not even see the flares 
unless he removed his mask and held his breath for a quick peek. 
_ O’Nail, however, must have been able to see, for he kept nudg- 
ing Gordon as though to call his attention to different things 
that were passing in front of them. One of these was the 
mysterious progress of the coloured lights. 

The blue chain, followed by the red, made a ghostly and awe- 
some journey from west to east. Every half hour or so up 
would go the twinkling balls of light, and hang glittering for 
what seemed a long time, each time a little farther to the right. 
Blue, red, then far up the valley the green would answer. The 
green flare did not seem to move. The white flares showed noth- 


ing to the three machine gunners but the broken surface of the 
fields and a few new shell holes, black against the surrounding 
whiteness, like holes in the ice of a frozen pond. 
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There were sounds of conversation from the fog, then the 
rattle of tiny wheels, and a man appeared, leading a mule. 


Five 


The battle continued, dying out in front for a time, so that the 


grumbling of guns, to right and left, could be heard, then burst- 
ing out again with renewed violence. 
called the others’ attention to the fact that they could hear no 
more rifle fire, but the others only cursed him into silence. 


It was Mackintosh who 


They were all nearly mad with lack of sleep, and here wouid 


have been their chance to snatch a little rest, but they could 
not close an eye. 
afternoon was being chewed to bits in front of them. 
might have stolen the machine-gunners’ ammunition, they might 
have had unjust suspicions regarding Gordon and his crew, but 
they were Americans just the same. 


The infantry they had been with during the 
They 


The progress of the coloured lights’ blue light showed that one 


part of the enemy force had moved eastward along the road, 
the red light had backed them up, and the green had stayed at 
the end of the valley in an attitude of watchful waiting. 


The 
fight went northward, judging by 
the sound, which meant that the 
survivors of the infantry, moving 
across the fields in front, would 
be cut off by the German force 
that had advanced along the road. 

A light rain began to fall, and 
the night grew colder. Irregular 
shells whooped, some landing with 
an anti-climactic silence, others 
exploding viciously, 

“O’Nail!” said Gordon, 
long interval of silence. 
you awake?” 

“Gurp ?” replied O’Nail. 

“Take off your masks!” 
tinued Gordon. “There’s no 
here. They’ve stopped shooting 
gas, I’ll bet, because their own 
troops are too near. We'd better 
move out of here, do you know 
it? Those Boche are too 
close.” 

“And nothing between us and 


ethem, either,” agreed.thew 

to 

get Tinie 
these fields. The doughboy ser- 
geant said they were still there.” 

“Yeh, but how about this lieu- 
tenant?” asked O’Nail. 

Gordon did not answer for some 
time. “You know, O’Nail,” he 
said finally, “I’d like to go back 
there and see what happened. I 
don’t think that lieutenant is a 
hell of a popular guy. And when 
it gets out that he ordered this 
doughboy outfit into certain death 


after a 
“Hey, 


con- 


gas 


he’ll be a lot less popular. I’m 
going back and face him. What 
the hell! I thought he was a 


spy, and he acted like one!” 

“And he’s still alive running 
around kissing the duck every- 
where he goes, so you didn’t hit him very hard, after all. If 
I was the major, I’d give you a week’s leave for socking him!” 

“You tell ’em,” said Gordon without conviction. “Well, let’s 
go before it’s too late. What the hell time is it?” He looked 
at his wrist watch. “Uh! Quarter past two or ten minutes 
past three, I can’t tell which. Never mind, we'll get up the hill 
before daybreak!” 

O’Nail, with the thought of the hill behind him that he must 
climb laden with the gun, groaned aloud. 

“We'll take turns carryin’ the things,” said Gordon hurriedly. 
“We've got to save our strength. Get Mackintosh up, and tell 
him to bear down on the tripod.” 

O’Nail crawled over to Mackintosh and explained in his ear 
that they were going to go back to their old position on the 
crest of the hill. 

“God!” cried Mackintosh. There was a snapping sound as 
he stuffed his gas mask back into the carrier. “And way up 
that hill! Man, I’m tellin’ yuh, now, I can’t hold out! What 
the hell did you come down here for if you were going to run 
right back up again?” 

“Shut up, you!” barked Gordon. “Not a peep out of you, or 
(Continued on page 54) 
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RINE CORPS LEAGUE 
NEWS 


‘a? 


KEEP UP THE “OLD PEP” 

Now that the “dog days” are upon us, 
thoughts naturally turn to the green 
trees, shady nooks, vacation time—any- 
thing but effort. And that’s the time to 
watch out for the hookworm, the de- 
stroyer of pep. 

Many detachments will suspend meet- 
ings during July and August, others 
will reduce official activities to the mini- 
mum. We realize that the stuffy meet- 
ing room has no lure at this season of 
the year and that the fraternal spirit 
is bound to lag but in spite of this we 
urge all detachment commandants to 
maintain a reasonable amount of contact 
with the members to carry on the. vast 
programme of advancement ahead of us. 

There is the membership contest, that 
campaign of friendly rivalry by which 
we hope to materially increase the ros- 
ter of the National organization as well 
as the numbers and interests of the indi- 
vidual detachments. The Belleau Wood 
Memorial Fund to provide a lasting monu- 
ment of appreciation and pride to the sac- 
rifices and achievements of those Marines 
who gave their all on the field of battleja 
aud that right and justice mi 

Lraditiions of 
the erasele¥é ene 


number 
ddleghten ms individual de- 


tachment at the National Convention in 
St. Louis on November 6, 7 and 8. 

The National officers are working with- 
out stint to keep the wheels of progress 
turning. Is it asking too much of you 
to give them support? 


NATIONAL COMMANDANT NAMES 
TWO NEW STATE COMMANDANTS 
In appreciation of their faithful service 

in promoting the welfare and advance- 

ment of the Marine Corps League in 
their respective territories, National 

Commandant Lations has appointed Jack 

A. Hogle, commandant of Corporal James 

Dwight Snyder Detachment of Syracuse, 

State Commandant for the New York 

Area and Virgil E. Miller, commandant 

of Arthur Dudley Sims Detachment of 

Memphis, State Commandant for the 

Tennessee Area, both effective from the 

twenty-first day of April, 1930. In for- 

warding both appointments Commandant 

Lations wrote: 

1. In recognition of extremely valuable 
services rendered to your local detach- 
ment and State, it is my pleasure to 
offer to you the appointment as State 
Commander, carrying the distinction of 
being the first man in your State to be 
named to this office. 

2. You will cause this appointment to 
be read before the members of your de- 
tachment by your adjutant or officer in 
authority. 


3. Your officer in authority is hereby 
pleasantly directed to make arrange- 
ments for official recognition in the 


form of a testimonial by the members of 


By Frank X. Lambert 
National Chief of Staff 


LEAGUE DETACHMENTS CALLED 
TO THE NATIONAL CONVENTION 


It has been definitely decided and 
approved that the National Con- 
vention of the League will take 
place on Nov. 6, 7 and 8 with the 
St. Louis, Mo., Detachment as 
hosts. 

The U. S. Marine Band from 
Washington will be on hand with 
a concert on the last day of the 
Convention to be held in the mam- 
moth Arena of which St. Louis is 
so proud. 

Capt. Rodowe H. Abeken assures 
us that this ij y one little part 
of the ent 
tality that 
Make yo 


e League invites every Marine 
wherever he may be to send in 
his dues as a member-at-large, or 
if there is a detachment near-by 
to sign up through them and come 
to St. Louis for the pow-wow. 
W. KARL LATIONS, 
National Commandant, 
Marine Corps League. 


your detachment, and secure proper pub- 
licity in the honor of this office. 

4. Upon acceptance of this office there 
will be forwarded to your adjutant a duly 
countersigned writ of appointment which 
may be framed and presented at the 
testimonial. 

5. The good wishes of this office ac- 
company this post. 


KEYSTONE STATE CONTRIBUTES 
ANOTHER LEAGUE DETACHMENT 
Oil City, Pennsylvania, has joined the 

ranks of the Marine Corps League. Na- 

tional Headquarters recently forwarded 

a charter to the Marines of that com- 

munity who have selected the name of 

Oil City Detachment. The work of or- 

ganizing this detachment was voluntarily 

undertaken by Edwin Cyrus Nurss, who 
had the honor of being elected its first 
commandant. Nurss wrote to National 

Headquarters for information about the 

League, was forwarded the usual pam- 

phlets on our aims and accomplishments 

and with additional energy on his part a 

new detachment was born. Their char- 

ter was recently dedicated with impres- 
sive ceremony attended by many honored 
guests of other service organizations in 

Oil City and vicinity. 


The officers of the detachment installed 
in addition to Commandant Nurss, were 
Herbert W. Campbell, first vice com. 
mandant; Warren R. Dale, second vice 
commandant; Alson Snow, adjutant and 
paymaster; Frank Bodner, chief of staf: 
Hans J. Hansen, judge advocate, and 
Urban Motz, chaplain. 

Other charter members besides the 
officers are John G. Rogers, Marshall H. 
Mansfield, Edward Casey, Ralph Meck. 
Gates, P. H. Smart. 

The detachment meetings are held on 
the second Saturday of each month in 
the American Legion Headquarters in 
Oil City. 


LEAGUE SENDS CONDOLANCE 
ON DEATH OF GENERAL BARNETT 
The following letter of sympathy was 
recently forwarded on behalf of the Ma- 
rine Corps League by National Adjutant 
A. Ernest Beeg to the widow of General 


In thig.t jet, the members of 
the Matine offer their 
epest. 
“Ge 
and the 
ating an 


active service will 
memories of him with us, coi 
dearly loved as our 

“In closing, please let me offer our 
services whenever you feel that we can 
be of assistance to you, and do not hesi- 
tate to call upon this office at any time.” 

Mrs. Barnett acknowledged the ex- 
pression of sympathy as follows: 

To the Members of the Marine Corps 
League: 

“I want you to know that the kind 
thought shown me by the sending of the 
exquisite wreath helped me in my hour 
of anguish. The flowers were beautiful 
and look lovely even today. I know that 
all the General’s old friends will miss 
him, yet he himself and his work in the 
Corps can never die.” 

Gratefully yours, 
Lelia Montague Barnett. 


HUDSON-MOHAWK DETACHMENT 
IN MEMORIAL DAY PROCESSION 
Here we are! once again in front and 

we want to say we do not take back- 

water from any other organization 
point of military bearing. 

This year we handed Schenectady the 
honor of appearing for the first time in 
full uniform and the plaudits from on- 
lookers were gratifying. Some 26 mem- 
bers had managed to get the “blues” on 
again and it did indeed seem good to 
gaze on the boys strutting along, heads 
up, shoulders square and stepping out 
with the old military (Marine) stride 
just as if they were being reviewed by 
the Major-General Commandant. It was 
a glorious sight. 

Under command of Commandant Chet 
Bates, we took up the line of march with 
our beautiful colors flying. There were 
some eight or ten who had to wear the 
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red overseas cap (minus uniform), but 
that only added to the beauty of the 
scene. I was in the front rank and was 
attempting to make the goal, but we had 
covered only half the distance when my 
“dogs” went back on me and I had to be 
assisted to the rear and placed in a Red 
Cross car, which very fortunately hap- 
pened just at hand, and continued the 
march in that way escorted by two Girl 
scouts standing on the running board. 
It sure gave me a heavy jolt to be forced 
to ride while the others were at it pound- 
ing the roadway. I felt much ashamed 
to be forced out of line for I had antici- 
pated such a glorious time in showing 
the younger “Gyrenes” what an old- 
timer could do, but they showed me in- 
stead. However, it all passed off O. K. 

National Vice Commandant Maurice 
Illich was in his glory for he was looking 
forward to a special arrangement after 
the parade. Chris Cunningham, too, was 
happy as was Commandant Bates, for 
Bates never looked back but continued 
right ahead and looked like a real Gen- 
eral Culver, in some manner, had man- 
aged to slip inside a uniform as did 
Yager but how they managed it is a 
puzzle, with such forms. They appeared 
to be wearing corsets underneath. Mc- 
Namara was late in forming but joined 
us long before we reached the end of the 
road; Schwin acted as one of the color 
guard while Lengard carried the colors; 
my, but they did cut some figure, and 
while I am about it, credit should be 
given Lengard for the success of uni- 
forming us all with the help of Walker 
and Cunningham who made the trip to 
Brooklyn for the uniforms. Chris had 
better stay awake when he makes an- 
other trip and not trust too much to 
Walker or the next time that Motor Cop 
at Yonkers may not be quite so lenient. 

For a wonder our French Blue Devil 
managed to keep awake and finished the 
hike. Walker certainly can blow the 
bugle and deserves credit. Our mascot, 
Master Schoch, was at the head of the 
column and drew quite some applause 
with his uniform. Taken all in all, the 
day passed off greatly to our credit and 
I got back to Albany just in time to 
have lunch with the G. A. R. Post, of 
which I have been connected as secretary 
to Post for almost six continuous years, 
and accompanied them to the cemetery 
for the afternoon exercises and later 
took part in the exercises of the evening 
at the State Education Building arriving 
at home at 10:30 P. M., having put in 
quite a strenuous day, but am ready to 
tackle another when the call comes to 
“fall in.” Next year we expect to have 
60 men in uniform and then—“Oh, Boy.” 

H. C. EDGERTON, 
“The Old Warrior.” 


MAJOR SYDNEY D. SUGAR GUEST 
AT WHITE HOUSE RECEPTION 
Major Sydney D. Sugar, U.S.M.C.R., a 
member of New York Detachment, had 
the honor recently of shaking hands with 
President Hoover, whom he first met 
thirty years ago during the defense of 
Tientsin, China, during the Boxer re- 
bellion when Mr. Hoover was a civil en- 
gineer and Major Sugar was a sergeant 
of Marines, While the major undoubtedly 
experienced a certain thrill at the greet- 
ing it was not entirely new to him as he 
has met many of the highest govern- 
ment officials from time to time in a 
social or business way. 
Major Sugar is a typical Marine of the 


THE IBATHERNECK 


old school, one whose heart and soul are 
wrapped up in anything that pertains to 
the “old corps.” A retired successful 
business man, his one great ambition in 
life is to help the Marine Corps advance 
and hold its place at the head of all serv- 
ice organizations. In addition to being 
an officer in the Marine Corps Reserve 
and a local supporter of New York De- 
tachment of the Marine Corps League, 
Major Sugar is a member of Major 
General George F. Elliott Camp 84 (all- 
Marine), United Spanish War Veterans, 
The Sojourners, a Masonic lodge com- 
posed of Army, Navy and Marine officers 
and many fraternal and benevolent or- 
ganizations. 

Major Sugar submits the following ac- 
count of his White House visit: 

On May 12, 1930, at 12:30 P. M., Presi- 
dent Hoover invited the surviving Marine 
officers of the Boxer War who fought 
with the Royal Welsh Fusiliers at Tient- 
sin, China, in June, 1900, to a reception 
at the White House to hear the Marine 
Band led by Lieut.-Commander John 
Philip Sousa, retired, play the new march 
dedicated to the Royal Welsh Fusiliers. 
There were present at the reception the 
President, the British Ambassador, As- 
sistant Secretary of the Navy Jahncke, 
Major General Smedley D. Butler, Gen- 
erals Fuller, Richards and Myers, Colonel 
L. M. Little, Colonel Greene, Major Leon- 
ard and myself. I was at that time a 
sergeant attached to Captain Butler’s 
company and detailed as personal orderly 
to the then Major Littleton W. T. Waller 
(Major-Gen. deceased). Movies were 
taken of the reception which I later saw 
on the screen. 

The President shook hands with all of 
us, saying a few words of congratula- 
tion to each. He seemed very happy to 
see us as he was an engineer at Tient- 
sin at the time we relieved the city. 
General Neville would have been there 
only, as you know, he was still in the 
hospital. I called to see him there later 
and found him doing nicely. 


WORCESTER MARINES ROOTERS 
AT QUANTICO-HOLY CROSS GAME 
Worcester Detachment of the League 

gave the Quantico baseball team a 
hearty welcome when they arrived in 
that city on May 28 to play the Holy 
Cross College team at Fitton Field. The 
Worcester Detachment delegation of 
loyal rooters headed by Commandant 
Edward L. McAuliffe, National Com- 
mandant W. Karl Lations and National 
Vice Commandant Rudy Trow and aug- 
mented by the 308th Company of the 
Marines Corps Reserve from Boston 
were seated in a section reserved for 
them directly behind the Quantico team’s 
bench and whooped things up in real 
Leatherneck style throughout the game, 
imploring the Marines to bring home the 
bacon for the “Old Corps.” But the game 
ended in a 2-2 tie after seven strenuous 
innings of play when rain brought the 
game to a close. Ed. McAuliffe insists 
his Gyrenes played the better game and 
should have won. 

And as if a bunch of leather-lunged 
Leathernecks can’t make enough noise to 
boot any team home in front, the detach- 
ment engaged the services of the South 
High School Band to add more din dur- 
ing the game. The band also gave a 
concert on the field before the game, fol- 
lowed by an exhibition drill given by the 
308th Reserve Company in charge of 
Lieut. John H. Kapowitch, which re- 


Seven 


ceived a big hand from the multitude 
present. 

Joe Lusignan, Quantico catcher, re- 
ceived a great ovation when he came on 
the field. Joe is a home town boy that 
made good. He caught for the Pastime 
A. A. team, amateur champions of Wor- 
cester in 1926. He joined the Marines 
in 1928 and was second string catcher 
last year. 


MAKE YOUR PREPARATIONS NOW 
TO MEET THE GANG IN ST. LOUIS 
By W. Karl Lations 
National Commandant 


Come on all you Leathernecks, every 
one that is wearing the old uniform and 
all those who ever wore it to the credit 
of the Corps, and get aboard the old ship 
“Leaguer” ready to join the boys in 
Saint Louis this next November. 

Here you find the bird that was your 
pet corporal, who has blossomed into an 
insurance man with high pressure sales 
talks, or the top kick who is guarding 
the funds of some national bank, with 
one eye on the cash, and the other on the 
pretty girl crossing the street, and the 
sap of the outfit who has made more 
money on the outside than you or I ever 
will have. You will get together in “The 
Spirit of Saint Louis,” and fight the war 
over again, and in the end will decide to 
confine it to three days a year when the 
next League Convention will be held. 

Come on, you fellows who read the 
League News and say “It’s applesauce.” 
Send in your dues and mix in with the 
boys and let’s put this Marine outfit 
over so that it will be the best organiza- 
tion under the Stars and Stripes. Don’t 
be timid with that $1.50 which means 
that you are with the gang, or off in a 
corner by yourself. 

One city we went into and started a 
detachment. They didn’t have any Ma- 
rine representation since the war. Now 
150 dyed-in-the-wool Marines congregate, 
and the Army and Navy aren’t so much. 
Sure we are still Marines, and if the 
$1.50 can help us tell the world we have 
the old stuff left, here it is. I'll sit down 
and send pronto. That’s the spirit we 
want. We aren’t going to have any more 
campaign directors, who have to go out 
and force you fellows to sign on the dot- 
ted line. We want only the men who 
have interest enough themselves. 

We want all the officers of the Marine 
Corps, every enlisted man down to the 
buck private that joined yesterday, and 
all the men who ever served honorably 
at any time in the Corps to shell out that 
$1.50, payable to the National Pay- 
master, Marine Corps League, P. O. Box 
94, Hyattsville, Maryland, and do your 
part towards making the League safe for 
democracy in years to come. 

Some of you men that were in detach- 
ments that couldn’t stand the gaff in 
years past, get together and talk over 
the “propolition” and come in with a live 
bunch. We have taken in over five hun- 
dred new members since last October. 
We want 10,000 more and we won’t be 
satisfied until we have every man jack 
of you signed up in the only National 
Veteran Marines’ organization in this 
country. Rank is respected, of course, 
but there is no distinction shown. We 
want everyone who is a Marine. I even 
expect to sign up the Editor of the 
Leatherneck, and General Smedley But- 
ler, and a few other outstanding Marines 

(Continued on page 50) 
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M. D. U. S. S. “WYOMING” 
By H. C. Freiman 


Ho, hum. Nu, so I’m waking up from 
a dip slip (resting op from liberty), so 
I should riding op dees otticle for de 
Ledderneck. So, like I told in d 
lest time, Noo Yukk is making a wreck 
from me, und also de rest from de geng. 
So what’s happened since we come to 
Botthem on April 30, you esking? Dunt 
ask, so I'll tell you. 

Well, we tied up in the morning, and 
by two p. m. the ship was practically 
empty. Gosh, but what a leave and 
liberty party left the ship at the first 


you 


liberty call, and it’s kept up ever since. 
Do we hate it? Whoops dearie! 

Then on the twelfth, into the New 
York harbor steamed the whole Battle 


Fleet, and anchored in a long line on the 


Hudson River, each ship preened and 
strutting like a peacock. The “Texas, 
“Arkansas” and “Tennessee” came into 


the yard, accompanied by two of the new 
“V" type subs. Gosh, what an imposing 
sight. In the afternoons, the docks were 
jammed with sight-seers and _ their 
friends of the fleet. And girls? Ho, 
bebby! New York’s baseball magnates 
magnanimously issued free passes to the 
home of Babe Ruth (Yankee Stadium), 
and to the Polo Grounds (home field of 
the Giants). Luna Park in Coney Island 
and Palisades Amusement Park in New 
Jersey held open house for us. The big 
movie houses on Broadway gave free ad- 
mission to men in uniform. Many play 
houses did the same. The city gave a big 
welcome dance at the Hotel Astor (host- 
esses provided). The newspapers sent 
thousands of complimentary copies of 
their papers to each ship each morning. 
Boy! New York certainly had the wel- 
come mat in front of City Hall (Nor- 
folk Chamber of Commerce, please note). 
And New York has the friendliest cops 
it has been our pleasure to ever have 
met. Glad N. Y. C. gave ’em their pay 
increase and more power to ‘em. 

The fleet left on the 19th for Hampton 
Roads to participate in the Presidential 
Naval Review. But the “Wyoming” 
stayed behind undergoing repairs and 
cleaning house in general. On the 26th, 
we went into dry-dock, but the Marines 
were too busy drilling for the Decoration 
Day parade to help the Gobs scrape the 
ship’s bottom this year, thank the Lord. 

On Memorial! Day the Cowboy Marines 
led the big parade, and luckily it was a 
cool day, making the march a pleasant 
one. Incidentally, we led the whole works, 
and thus were able to return to the ship 
in time for our holiday dinner. Turkey, 
gravy, ice cream, cake, fruit, 'n every- 


thing that goes to make for indigestion. 
Then more liberty. 

Corporal “Shipwreck” Kelly was taken 
suddenly ill, but we expect him back on 
duty shortly. Nice boy, that Pfc. “Nick” 
Klein is on his way to another stripe. 
“Big Boy” Beck, too. 


Dame Rumor hath it that Corporal 
Artie Katlan will “middle aisle” it on 
his thirty-day leave. Lots of luck, 
Chicken. Is it true that our big “Fist 
and Sock Man,” “Ceedee” Jones, contem- 
plates taking that fatal step soon. Pri- 


vates Aikens and Mede have just shipped 
over for another month of mess cooking. 


Street in Ocotal, Nicaragua. 


This must be looked into: “Water-Tight” 
Simpson still hangs out in Joisey. Why? 
Looks like we’re gonna’ lose our Com- 


pany Clown, Corporal Al Fulton. Ship- 
pin’ over, kid? 
There isn’t very much gossip this 


month, because there are so many new 
faces in the guard. Pfc. Strupe of the 
“Texas” whaleboat crew swapped with 
Judkins of the “Wyo,” and is now one of 
the cowboys. 

From the Brooklyn Navy Yard comes 
our new police sergeant, Sergeant Arte- 
mus Steele Little. Sorry, Sarg, but you'll 
find beaucoup steel on the “Wyo”’—yes, 
sir. Corporal Matthias is another new- 
comer. Also a new gang reported aboard 
from the yard, but we (editorially speak- 
ing) don’t know their names as yet. Wel- 
come, anyhow. 

For the benefit of our Broadcast pals, 
let us give you a glimpse of the Marine 


compartment, this afternoon being Sun- 


day. First, the Victrola going full tilt 
Here some Marines crumbing up fo 


liberty. Over on the corner, Kelleher is 
whispering to a little femme and she’s 
smiling broadly; Flannigan is teaching 
another the intricacies of—is that acey- 
ducey? Oh, here’s a couple dancing t 
the tune of Saint Louis Blues, and there's 
several of the gang sleeping on the deck 


trying to catch up on lost sleep (with 
one eye open to watch what’s happening 


about them). Pardon us, but there isa 
phone call for us. 

If any of the old gang of Drill Pla- 
toon C-83, now in Nicaragua, 
column, will they please correspond with 
ye scribe? Sherbin, Schwartz, Rakow- 
sky, Smitty, Jones, and the rest—am 
waiting. 

Corporal Williamson and Pfc. Schroe- 
der are nuw doing shore duty in the 
Navy Yard. Shipping over for another 
tour of sea-going? 

Vell, ve done my bast to give it to you 
de gossip of de month, end ve hope you 
like it as moch as ve enjoined riding 
dis on de typerider, tenk you. 


see this 


M. D. U. 8S. S. “TEXAS” 
By J. O. Coe 


Dear readers of the “Texas” broad- 
cast, we signed off last month just as we 
were getting underway at Guantanam 
Bay for “Lil ol New Yawk”; we sure did 
arrive O. K., and how! We won't saj 
that Black and Patterson are liberty 
hounds, but why is it that they had tw 
shine their buttons six days before we 
arrived ? 

During our stay in New York we lost 
our Captain (Captain T. E. Kendrick) 
and our Top Sergeant (First Sergeant 
Hans O. Rasmussen). As all floating 
Gyrenes know, First Sergeant Rasmus- 
sen was the pilot for the whaleboat 
crews of the “Texas” that were unde- 
feated. And from conquering hands, 2 
throws the cup to Sergeant Heinie Hearn. 
There is a rumor going around the shij 
that First Sergeant Rasmussen has 
slipped a bug in Heinie’s ear, and from 
the looks of the prospect oarsman, next 
year’s whaleboat racing is going to have 
the same old “Texas” spirit. Heinie 
Hearn has already put a few blisters 9 
the hands of all the oarsmen. 

Captain C. T. Beecher is now com- 
manding the detachment. Captain 
Beecher and Lieutenant Brink are # 
present at the Rifle Range at Annapolis, 
Md., with the “Texas” Marines who are 
having an opportunity to show their skill 
with the rifles. Drummer Ross claims 
the reason he can’t make expert is be 


| 
| ae Bay 
| | dey 
I 
| 
{ 
| 
1 


, 1936 


chroe- 


n the 


other 


0 you 
e you 


riding 


road- 
AS We 
nam 
e did 
Say 
berty 
ad t 
e we 


Jost 
rick) 
reant 
ating 
mus- 
‘boat 
inde- 
3, ne 
arn. 
shit 

has 
‘rom 
next 
have 
ainie 


July, 1930 


cause he can’t shut his left eye and 
naturally that would make him see two 
targets instead of one. Our new Top 
Sergeant (First Sergeant G. F. Melson) 
arrived on board in New York, Gunnery 
Sergeant J. B. Cook also came aboard. 

While we were participating in the 
Presidential Review on the 20th, C. L. 
Smith made the statement that if he ever 
lived to go back to North Carolina, he 
sure was going to tell his grand-children 
about all “them thar big battleships.” 

We were in drydock from the 21st until 
the 26th, and as per 


THE LEATHERNECK 


—he is still smoking stogies, and if the 
brand isn’t changed pretty soon, I fear 
that we will all have to draw gas masks 
from the Q. M. 

The company clerk is contemplating 
taking a thirty-day furlough to New 
York. We surmise that there is some- 
thing rotten in Denmark (or rather, New 
York). Staff Sergeants B. W. Rogerson 
and J. T. Dupuy are still climbing poles, 
or still better, are staying up the pro- 
verbial pole. 

The Gym nowadays contains a newly 


Nine 


race against a field of twenty-four Navy 
pilots. 

Captain Page used a Marine Corps 
F6C Curtiss fighter powered with a Cur- 
tiss 600-horsepower water-cooled engine. 
His average speed during the race was 
164.08 miles per hour. The speed he set 
was a record one for this race. 

Of the twenty-five planes that started 
at the Anacostia Field on Saturday, May 
31st, 1930, seven of them were forced 
out, two by cutting pylons, one of these 
to avoid a crash with another plane on a 
turn, and five drop- 
ping out because of 


usual, the Marines 
were the working 
division while the 
sailors were paint- 
ing the ship. Pop 
Neason said that 
the Recruiting Ser- 
geant told him that 
there would be days 
like that, but he 
didn’t say that 
they would come in 
bunches like ba- 
nanas. 

We are at pres- 
ent anchored seven 
miles from Annap- 
olis, Maryland, just 
an hour and a half 
from that little 
girl we met in Bal- 
timore last fall. 
The girls in Balti- 
more think Marines 
are like sailors and 
have a girl in every 
port, but we assure 
you, dear readers, 
that the only girls 
we have live in 
Baltimore. 

Over ninety per 
cent of the “Texas” 
Marines have a 
copy of “The 
Leatherneck” every 
month, and we 
would like to take 
this opportunity to 
say that we are 
fully in sympathy 
with the spirit of 
“The Leatherneck” 
and it is one of the 
biggest factors in 
our detachment. 
Wishing all of you 
Gyrenes a happy 
month, we will 
sign off and show 
up again next month on the West Coast. 


3RD CO., SIGNAL BN., M. B., QUAN- 
TICO, VIRGINIA 

By J. M. Gill 
Here we are again for another spasm. 
Eighty per cent of our company turned 
out for the ball game that was played in 
Baltimore on Saturday, 31st May, 1930, 
tween the Quantico Marines and the 
Baltimore Firemen. As usual, the Ma- 
rines came out on top, the score being 
3-0 in favor of the Leathernecks. Some 
of the men are just recuperating from 
the effects of the trip. The Battalion 
Police Sergeant, Corporal Ely, doesn’t 
feel so good—tough luck, old man, don’t 

indulge so much next time. 
Some dope on our company: Com- 
manding Officer, Ist Lieutenant James H. 
Smith; 1st Sergeant, Sunny Jim Meisner 


Glenn H. Curtiss congratulates Capt. Arthur H. Page, U.S.M.C., on the latter’s winning 
of the Curtiss Trophy in the Washington Air Races on May 31. 


installed talking moving-picture, and this 
evening a large attendance is expected to 
see “The Cock-Eyed World.” 

Private McHenry, our gardener, is right 
on the job, and this morning I noted with 
extreme pleasure a lone _ sun-flower 
sprouting up so merrily in front of the 
barracks. Keep up the good work, Mack! 

The chow here would do justice to the 
Ritz, or the Mayflower. Three cheers for 
the mess officer and the mess sergeant! 

As you all know, the best outfit in 
Quantico is the 3rd Company, Signal 
Battalion, stationed in Barracks “B”’— 
you may certify this by asking any one 
of us! 


MARINE WINS CURTISS TROPHY 

Adding further glory to the Corps, 
Captain Arthur H. Page, U. S. Marine 
Corps, the only Marine entered in the 
Curtiss Marine Trophy Classic, won the 


motor trouble, re- 
sulting from en- 
gines running at 
top speed through- 
out the grueling 
race. One of the 
four big torpedo 
and bombardment 
planes made a hur- 
ried forced landing 
with the engine in 
flames, though 
prompt action with 
a fire extinguisher 
prevented damage 
to motor or plane. 

Prior to the race, 
a squadron of Ma- 
rine Corps planes 
from Quantico gave 
an exhibition of 
formation flying 
over the crowds, 
and a flight of 
three planes from 
the same squadron 
did some fine for- 
mation stunting. 
The majestic Los 
Angeles, glinting 
in the sun, thrilled 
the crowds, hover- 
ing always in sight 
until it came over 
the field to release 
a glider, piloted by 
Lieutenant Seitle, 
U. S. Navy, who 
made a perfect de- 
scent and landing 
from an altitude of 
3000 feet. It was 
the second time in 
the history of 
world aeronautics 
that a glider had 
been released and 
flown to land from 
a dirigible. 

Enormous crowds approximating 
75,000 persons viewed the events. 

The prizes were presented to the pilots 
immediately following the race, the win- 
ners having been determined by a new 
method of timing and computation in- 
stalled by the contest committee of the 
National Aeronautics Association, in 
charge of the races, which made possible 
announcements within five minutes after 
the planes had completed their fifth lap 
of the twenty-mile course. 

The Curtiss Trophy was presented to 
Captain Page by its donor, Glenn Ham- 
mond Curtiss, pioneer seaplane designer 
and pilot. The trophy will be held for 
the coming year by the Marine Corps 
and Captain Page’s name will be in- 
scribed on the honor roll of those who 
have won the trophy since the first race 
was flown in 1915. Mr. Curtiss came to 
Washington fresh from the celebration 


© Henry Miller. 
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U.S. Marine Corps Aeroplane view of Ocotal, Nicaragua. 


of the twentieth anniversary of his 


epochal cross-country flight from Albany, 


New York, to New York City, on May 
30th, 1910, for which he was awarded a 
prize of 10,000 dollars by The New York 
World for the first successful long-dis- 
tance cross-country flight. 

Captain Page has had a distinguished 
career in aviation. He was born in Saint 
Paul, Minn., September 17, 1895, and was 
graduated from the Naval Academy in 
1917 and commissioned a second lieuten- 
ant in the Marine Corps. Winning his 
wings in March, 1918, he turned to bal- 
loon work and attended the Army balloon 
school at Fort Omaha, Neb. Captain 
Page has served with the Marine fight- 
ing squadrons in San Domingo, Haiti, 
Guam, and China. He has taken part in 
many long flights including the trans- 
continental reliability test in 1919; a 
flight from the National Capital to San 
Diego and return in 1923, and a recent 
record flight from the National Capital 
to Nicaragua and return. In this flight 
made early in May, Captain Page made 
the long trip in six days and twenty 
minutes elapsed time, and 55 hours of 
actual flying time. 

Among other prizes awarded to Cap- 
tain Page was the Hamilton Award and 
the Curtiss Airplane and Motor Company 
Award. 


AIRCRAFT SQUADRONS, SECOND 
BRIGADE, MANAGUA, NICARAGUA 


By William B. Edmondson 


As my tour of duty with these squad- 
rons expires 30 June, 1930, I propose to 
give you a complete account of the ac- 
tivities and personnel of this command 
as it stands at the present date, 19 April, 
1930. 

Our Commanding Officer, Major Ralph 
J. Mitchell, an ardent golf enthusiast and 
recent winner of the Conklin Cup, has 
likewise won the esteem and respect of 
the command by his square shooting and 
interest in our welfare. 

The Executive Officer, Captain William 
T. Evans, is always on the job and ever 
ready to listen to our little tales of woe. 
We think he would have made an ideal 
chaplain, for a more understanding and 
sympathetic fellow would be hard to find. 


Headquarters Detachment 


In addition to his many other duties, 
Captain Evans also commands this de- 
tachment. 

Set. Major William H. Carroll, whose 
greatest accomplishment is that fine 
spencerian handwriting of his, is always 
very much in evidence about the office. 
Pvt. Richard E. Gilmore, another tall 
product of West Virginia, is acting first 
sergeant. He is assisted by Pvt. Charles 
F. Harmon, mail orderly and typist ex- 
traordinary. Pfc. Foy M. Howard, of 
galley fame, is Major Mitchell’s personal 
clerk. 

First Lieutenant Vernon Megee, local 
nimrod, is our Squadron’s Quartermaster, 
very ably assisted by the following staff: 

QM. Set. Joseph N. M. “New Mexico” 
Berger is the NCO in charge. Berger 
recently married a charming young lady 
from California and at last reports they 
were getting along famously, thank you! 

QM. Set. James W. Tenney is in charge 
of all Marine Corps property. He is 
married and lives just east of camp. His 
assistant, Cpl. Harry C. Parsons, who 
knows more about the Marine Corps 
Manual than the man that wrote it, alli- 
gator terrorizer and vocal aspirant (his 
favorite tune being “Ivan Skavinsky Ski- 
var”), assures me that discord is un- 
known in that happy family. 

Cpl. Martin S. Kolbe, the big Prussian, 
is chief storeroom keeper, a job he re- 
signed a crew chieftianship for. He is 
assisted, at times, by Pvts. William B. 
Lucas, baseball catcher, and James L. 
Moran, student and mathematician. 

There are several other excellent fel- 
lows in this office: Pvt. Isaac S. Ussery, 
Navy card system expert, Pvt. Brennon 
C. Meyers, who has recently finished a 
seaworthy boat in which he now enjoys 
a daily cruise in Lake Managua, and Pfc. 
Herman N. Huddle, mule skinner from 
Missouri. 

The function of the operations office, 
as you doubtless know, is to route and 
keep track of all plane movements. It 
also keeps records of the time spent in 
the air, amount of freight and number of 
passengers carried, and a thousand and 
one other details. Lieutenant Lawson H. 
M. Sanderson, one of the best pursuit 
pilots in the Corps, is operations officer. 
The writer is the operations clerk. As- 
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sisting him we find Pvt. Joseph D. He. 
bert, recently transferred to Aviation 
after an adventurous time in the hills 
with the Line, and Tpr. Carl R. Weissey. 
timekeeper. The latter is a mean clock 
watcher, but spends too much of his time 
telling us how the office should be run, 

The aerological department functions 
smoothly under the direction of Liey. 
tenant Thomas J. McQuade, htndball 
enthusiast. Assisting him we find those 
two doughty stand-bys of the Marines. 
Sgt. Chalmer L. Martin and Cpl. Johp 
E. O’Brien. 

The radio station, upon which we have 
come to depend as the quickest and 
surest way of getting word home to the 
folks, is under the supervision of Liev. 
tenant Charles W. Fike, who seems to 
have been bitten rather hard by that 
fabled bug said to inhabit radio trans. 
mitting rooms. Cpl. Barnie Brandwein, 
who is due for a furlough the 23rd of 
April, is in charge. Cpl. George W. Mar- 
tin, tennis star, and Pfc. Harold L. 
Walsh, ex-Western Union, ex-Associated 
Press, and mathematician of parts, com- 
plete the personnel. Oh, yes, there is a 
new man, Pvt. Mullens, but we understand 
that he is only learning the game. For- 
give our informants, Mullens, if we are 
wrong. Pvt. Russell E. Barnett, the 
telephone linesman, also hangs out at 
the radio station. Pfc. Walsh is trying 
to teach him the ups and downs in radio. 

The Photographic Officer, Lieutenant 
Edward L. Pugh, who takes the cake for 
the best swimmer among the officers, 
spends most of his time in the photo lab. 
Cpl. John T. Boyd. a Scotchman of the 
old school, is in charge, ably assisted by 
Pfc. James H. Sanders, ex-Army photog- 
rapher. When checking up on this in- 
formation I noted that the walls of the 
photo lab are plastered with pictures of 
every landing field and town of impor- 
tance in Nicaragua. Some collection! 

Lieutenant Fike is also in charge of 
the parachute department. Assisting 
him I discovered without much trouble 
Sergeant Ryder, heartily bemoaning the 
fate that prevents his making a daily 
parachute jump, Pfc. Alfio Ferazzi, the 
best handball player we have, I under- 
stand, and Pvt. Paul J. Rupakus, swim- 
ming star and all around athlete. 

The mess officer, Lieutenant McQuade, 
finds himself assisted by the following 
staff: Cpl. Robert L. Ramey, an ex- 
Army man, is mess sergeant. Pfc. Wal- 
ter D. Wilhelm, the big, good natured 
Dutchman, is first cook. Pvt. Roy G. 
Hunt, of Puerto Cabezas fame, is second 
cook. Pvts. Gene B. Berkheimer and 
Raymond R. Edwards, two West coast 
men, complete the personnel. 

At the time this is written the Nicara- 
guans are observing Lent and refuse to 
work. Consequently the officers’ mess is 
not, and the officers are being fed in the 
NCO mess. 

The mess sergeant advises me tha‘ 
all eggs and beef used by the mess 15 
bought in Condega and transported to 
Managua by plane at a considerable sav- 
ing. 

Lost: One switchboard operator. An- 
swers to the name of Milligan. , 

Lieut. Comdr. Julius F. Neuberger !5 
our medical officer and flight surgeon. A 
trip to the sick bay uncovered Phm. Mate 
First Class Ralph Logan as the chief 
dispenser of castor oil and advice. Phm. 


Mates Second Class George M. Barnett, 
Charles E. Spray and Thomas J. Smith 
complete the roster. 


Barnett and Spray 
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are qualified aviation technicians. They 
are the boys that give physical examina- 
tions for Pensacola, so treat them nice, 
fellows, if you aspire to wings. 

Pfc. Alvin C. Moses, the Jerseyite, is 
in charge of the shipping room. In an- 
ticipation of his coming transfer he is 
breaking Pvt. Robert O. Allison, noted 
ecard shark, in on the job (Emphasis on 
breaking.) 

VO Squadron 7M 

In addition to being 

; nt Sanderson is also command- 
age am of VO-7M. That well known 
first sergeant, Frank P. Novick, bosses 
the men and does all the office work of 
the squadron by himself. ; 

The field chief is Gy. Sgt. Clarence B. 
Kyle; the squadron plane inspector Gy. 
Sgt. Herbert J. Harkey, and the utility 
crew chief Gy. Sgt. Frank J. Van. The 
NCO in charge of the Corsairs is Gy. 
Sgt. Frederick O’Connor and the NCO 
in charge of the Falcons, Gy. Sgt. Rus- 
sell D. May. 

The crews of both Corsairs and Fal- 
cons are as follows: 

02U-1 No. 7529. Set. George Cole, who 
had the rather exciting, if dangerous, ex- 
perience of crashing in an amphibian 
near La Lux Mine in the early part of 
1928 and who was commended by the 
commanding general, Second Brigade, 
for his excellent work in connection with 
salvaging the serviceable parts of the 
wrecked plane, although hampered at the 
time by a broken ankle, and transporting 
them to Puerto Cabezas in native boats, 
is erew chief. He is ably assisted by 
Pfe. Allen Adkinson. 

02U-1 No. 7530. That rather hard 
working and conscientious fellow, Pfe. 
George B. Fackler, is jefe of this crate. 
Pvt. Edwin C. Calhoun, another hard 
worker, assists him in keeping her in 
perfect condition at all times. 

02U-1 No. 7531. We know little about 
the crew chief of this ship, other than 
his name, Pfc. Henry C. Saylor, but we 
have been assured by those in the know 
that he has excellent qualities. His 
crew consists of that famous cobbler, 
Pvt. George W. Caso. 

02U-1 No. 7532. Sgt. Lloyd E. Smith, 
crew chief. You all know him by his 
ears. One of the best observers in the 
outfit and a regular guy. His crew, Pvi. 
Carroll H. Stump, knows his valve clear- 
ances. 

02U-1 No. 7533. Sgt. Major Carroll 
has at last met his match in vocal spar- 
ring in the person of Cpl. Claud Van 
Hoorbeke, crew chief of this crate. For 
a long time his ship was used for the 
daily aerological hop and “Van” as regu- 
larly bemoaned the unkind fate that 
never gave him a chance of flying in his 
own bus. His crew, Pvts. William I. 
Yount and Earl Hake, I have been told, 
manage to work despite Van’s oratorical 
efforts. 

02U-1 No. 7534. Cpl. John A. P. “Joe” 
Brown, whom we consider one of the best 
pitchers in the Marine Corps, is the crew 
chief and has the honor of bossing that 
famed harmonica star, Pvt. Albert E. 
Rector. 

OC-1 No. 7947. This is the photo- 
graphic ship, although it carries out as 
many reconnaissance and liaison mis- 
sions as any of the rest. Her crew chief, 
Cpl. Clyde F. Hollis, is a rather quiet 
fellow and not inclined to advertising 
himself, but as operations clerk we are 
mM a position to know that very little 
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escapes his eagle eye when on patrol. 
He has an excellent crew in the persons 
of Pfc. Charles R. Johnson and Pvt. An- 
tone Giovani, Jr. 

OC-1 No. 7948. Pvt. Virgil H. “Smoke” 
Hanson is crew chief. It has been ob- 
served that the corporal works through 
the noon hour of late and it is rumored 
that he is planning on trading his bunk 
for a tool kit and his pillow for a feeler 
guage. His crew, Pvts. John E. Majors 
and Ralph W. Lyons, are both recent ac- 
quisitions from San Diego and I have not 
had time to get acquainted. They tell me 
that they are all that is to be desired 
in a crew, however. 

OC-2 No. 7949. Here is a bird that 
comes from “Chi.” I have known him 
for a couple of years and have come to 
the conclusion that his worst fault is 
sleeping under other people’s bunks when 
about twelve sheets in the wind. Pvt. 
Alfred L. Hollis is his assistant. A big 
man, boys, a big man! 

OC-2 No. 7950. Cpl. Ivy L. Crown- 
over, from down Louisiana way, is crew 
chief, and a familiar figure about the 
field, even though he haunts and hunts 
Managua most of the time. His crew, 
Pvt. James J. Kormann, is an able me- 
chanic. 

OC-2 No. 7951. 
another baseball 
wing wiper on this bus. 
Kirkley helps him. 

VJ Squadron 6M 

Lieutenant Horace D. “Hoke” Palmer 
is the commanding officer of “VJ.” His 
first sergeant, Oliver A. Cote, knows his 
paper work and, like Novick, handles 
all of the office work of his squadron by 
himself. 

Gy. Sgt. Horace D. Greer, that well 
known Fokker pilot, is the squadron field 
chief. Gy. Sgt. Louis Jesuale is the NCO 
in charge of the three Fokkers, Sgt. Will- 
iam G. Wester being jefe of the amphi- 
bians. 

The crews of the Fokkers and “Ducks” 
as as follows: 

TA-1 No. 7562. Cpl. Curtis Goehring, 
I have been informed by competent au- 
thority, shows a marked trace of his 
Seottish (7?) ancestry, but he neverthe- 
less performs his duties as crew chief in 
a very efficient manner. His crew, con- 
sisting of the famous Pvt. Leroy Gandy, 


Cpl. Ellis J. Keller, 
twirler, is the chief 
Pvt. Hershel T. 
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the intrepid Pvt. Arthur W. Winterstein, 
Pvt. Frederick P. “Pea Soup” Gagnon, 
and the no less, if last, famous Pvt. Al- 
fred Richards, Jr., are no less diligent 
than their chief and “No. 2” carries on. 

TA-1 No. 7563. Cpl. Ervin C. Briese- 
meister is crew chief. Prior to being 
transferred to Managua, Briesemeister 
was mess sergeant of the old aviation de- 
tachment at Puerto Cabezas and per- 
formed that job in the most praiesworthy 
manner of any mess sergeaent I have 
ever known. His crew, Pvts. George H. 
Boling, Harold N. Stoflet and Joseph B. 
Wegener, are all able mechanics. 

TA-2 No. 8018. This bus has as her 
crew chief Cpl. Arling T. “Cactus” King, 
known to fame by “When I was in 
Haiti.” However, dreaming about the 
old days does not deter Cactus from per- 
forming very ably as a Fokker chief. 
Pvt. Roland M. Tardiff, unanimously 
voted the best dressed Marine on the 
post, and Pvts. Joseph Harrel and J. F. 
Hauser, against whom I have no scandal, 
make up the crew. All are old hands at 
the game and do their work in a very 
satisfactory manner. 

OL-8 No. 7836. Cpl. Floyd F. Bell, an- 
other Scotchman, has just been relieved 
as crew chief of this crate due to his 
coming transfer to the States on the 
23rd. Corporal Bell has had this ship 
ever since his first week in Nicaragua, 
two years ago, and doubtless feels a 
pang of jealousy at having to turn her 
over to another man. His shoes have 
been filled by Cpl. Leland L. Fricke, the 
bespeckled but efficient newcomer from 
Dago. Pfc. Orville B. Simmons, who has 
more continuous time in Nicaragua than 
any other man here, and Pvt. Norman F. 
Hartman, familiarly known as “Nigger” 
because of the deep coat of tan he has 
acquired, are his crew. 

OL-8 No. 7837. Like Corporal Bell, 
Cpl. Charles W. Chambers, Jr., has just 
been relieved as crew chief of this ship. 
Cpl. Roger Randall, known as “Mike,” 
now has the pleasure of bossing those 
two efficient and rather well known me- 
chanics, Pvt. Edward L. Harrison and 
Pvt. Oral J. Miller, who make up his 
crew. 

In addition to his other duties, the 
commanding officer of this squadron, 


Mounts of the 77th Company, 5th Regiment, U. S. Marines at Ocotal, Nicaragua. 
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Fokker Plane at the Marine Flying Field, Ocotal, Nicaragua. 


Lieutenant Palmer, is athletic officer. 
Pfc. Robert E. Anderson has just been 
relieved as athletic clerk and is now do- 
ing a good job of plain and fancy coast- 
ing pending his transfer to the Estados 
Unidos. His relief is Pvt. Arnim E. 
Tripp, but in passing we would like to 
inform the world of the excellent work 
done by Pfc. Anderson in furnishing us 
with the means of recreation. He has 
carried out the sometimes difficult job 
assigned him with unfailing success and 
unflagging interest. May Private Tripp 
carry on in as commendable a manner. 
Service Company 3M 

Lieutenant John N. Hart, who recently 
ferried Fokker No. 1 to the Naval Air- 
craft Factory at Philadelphia, is the com- 
manding officer. Lieutenant Edward L. 
Pugh and Mar.-Gnr. Walter L. Pounders, 
our photographic and engineering offi- 
cers, respectively, are also attached to 
this company. The first sergeant is 
Francis Tivey, whom all the old timers 
will remember. The company clown, 
Pfc. Louis E. Rommerdall, manages to 
not work too hard, and the engineering 
clerk, Pvt. Edward V. McInnis, known 
as “Red” and “Mac,” follows in his 
footsteps. Both are good clerks and we 
predict that they will not always be Pfe. 
and Pvt., respectively. 

In this company we find all the shops 
that keep the planes in repair. A little 
account of them here, their functions and 
personnel, will not be amiss, I think. The 
Lord knows that any service company 
gets far less than its due in the pub- 
licity line. 

The Armory. This department takes 
care of all the machine guns, bombs and 
miscellaneous armament of our planes. 
Gy. Sgt. Antonio P. Zamberlan, whom 
you all know, is in charge. Cpl. Will- 
iam L. Staph, who recently grew a very 
aggressive “goatee” but who is now with- 
out that ornament, is second in com- 
mand. Private Bolin, who succeeded in 
making the highest score in the last gun- 
nery exercises. is another armament 
man. Pvt. William S. Sadler, the 
diminutive short stop you have heard so 
much about, is another, and Pfc. Roland 
T. Weber, late of the galley, is still an- 
other. I almost forgot to mention that 
Lieutenant Hart is also armament officer. 

Machine Shop. The function of this 
shop is to make anything under the sun 


in the way of parts for airplanes and 
any other machinery about the field. Gy. 
Set. William W. Bird, one of the best 
machinists in the Corps, is in charge. 
Cpl. Frank J. Suchla, another old timer 
machinist, and Pvt. Lawrence Juniper, 
new but learning fast, are his assistants. 

Instrument Shop. Have you a mag- 
neto, starter, carburetor or clock that 
needs repairing? If so, this is the place 
to bring it. Pvt. Roy S. Robinson, expert 
in the fine art of trouble shooting in- 
struments, is the jefe. Pvt. Charles K. 
Burdick, from up Rochester way, and 
Pvt. Wilbert T. Potter, a new acquisi- 
tion, are his helpers. 

Carpenter Shop. Like all carpenter 
shops, this one carpenters, but it also 
has special work to do in connection with 
making wooden parts for the planes, 
when needed. Gy. Set. William R. 
Markle, known as “Sleepy,” is in charge. 
Cpl. Leslie H. Row, our most ardent 
amateur photographer; Pvt. Homer S. 
Schultz, who has frequent fights with 
Mr. Guaro, nearly always to his own 
sorrow; Pvt. Leo M. Jalinsky, the big 
squaw man from Lithuania, and Pvt. 
James E. Kline, the spud picker from 
Idaho, complete the personnel. I was 
requested to ask Bill Groves to send 
down another planer for this depart- 
ment as the present one, according to 
the Quartermaster, is not loud enough. 

Fabric Shop. This shop recovers our 
planes when they are in bad repair or 
have met with an accident. Pvt. Kent 
W. Dudbridge, another prune picker, is 
in charge. Pvt. Lloyd R. Hendershot. 
the ex-corn husker from Nebraska, and 
Pvt. George W. Robinson, at present 
gold bricking in the galley, are his able 
assistant dope-flingers. 

Metal Shop. Everything that can be or 
needs to be welded, brazed, or otherwise 
joined together finds its way to this de- 
partment. Gy. Sgt. Daniel D’Ariano, 
from Dago, but a very able metalsmith 
nevertheless, is at the helm. Sgt. John 
H. Ellis. one of the best blacksmiths in 
the good old U. S. M. C., and Cpl. Jerome 
L. Geiser, tinsmith of no mean ability, 
are his assistants. 

Engine Overhaul Shop. This shop does 
iust what its name implies. Pratt and 
Whitney “Wasp” and Wright “Whirl- 
wind” motors, the only two types we 
have on the field, are carefully looked 
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over and repaired here by a very ef. 
cient staff of mechanics. Sgt. Quitmap 
M. Owens, from the hills of Arkansga: 
ably assisted by Cpl. E. W. Owens, th 
tightest Scot in seven States, and Py; 
Gerald L. Bauerlein, known as the “Mis. 
souri Mule,” William F. Helbig, ex-edito, 
of the Mountain Democrat of Oakland 
Md., Eldred S. Quam, from the sand hills 
of North Dakota, Irving A. Wright, ap. 
other prune picker, Thomas A, Vap. 
horne, the railsplitter and hog-poler fro 
Washington, Howard V. Shebley, fro 
the city limits of Oakland, Calif. (1g) 
miles behind the courthouse), and Jame; 
E. Arnold and Ralph E. Adams, know 
as “The Ma Ferguson twins from Texas” 
keeps our motors in the pink of cond. 
tion. 

Paint Shop. Have you a sign that yoy 
want painted? See the boys in the paint 
shop. Pvt. John A. Marshall, who makes 
beautiful “Keep off the grass” signs, js jp 
charge. Pvt. Emil H. Kreiger, who has 
sold some of his drawings to magazines 
in the States, and who at present aspires 
to become a fingerprint expert for the 
Guardia Nacional, is his assistant. 

Garage. Chief Marine Gunner Lloyd, 
recently joined from Quantico, is the 
officer in charge. Gy. Sgt. Clevie Ses. 
sions is the NCO in charge. Pfc. Henry 
D. Lynch, of West Virginia, is chief 
mechanic. Pvt. C. T. Mack is the gas 
and oil jefe. Pvt. Clifton L. Lassiter, 
known as “Lucky,” is the Major’s off- 
cial driver. Pvt. Frank S. Harris drives 
the ambulance. Pfc. Russell E. Striet 
runs the ration truck. The gas truck 
driver, Pvt. Charles J. Rossi, solemnly 
assures me that no plane could leave the 
ground if it were not for him. The rest 
of the men drive utility trucks. Their 
names: Pfc. George B. Wagner, Pv. 
Thomas L. Capell, Pvt. William S. Dug- 
ger. Pvt. Robert C. Case, and Pvt. Rus- 
sell Morehouse. 

Electric Shop. Pfc. Francis E. Bur- 
nett and Pvt. Harold S. Rahuen have 
charge of all electrical installations and 
the supply of electricity, derived from 
two General Electric differential com- 
pound direct current generators. 

Erection Shop. When a plane is par- 
tially wrecked or must be overhauled, 
this shop does the dirty work. Gy. Sgt. 
Harkey is in charge and has as his as- 
sistants Pvts. Morris, Hutchinson, John- 
son, and Berneu, all hard working men 
who know their jobs. 

Police. The police section has all the 
native labor employed on the field under 
it and is responsible for the proper police 
of the camp. Gy. Sgt. Hopwood C. Kil- 
dow and Pfc. Alfred M. Union are the 
boys who hire and fire and see that the 
“gooks” earn their stipulated fifty cents 
per day. 

Test Stand. All motors are tested 
here before being installed in the ships 
They are usually run about ten hours 
before the test is completed and any 
minor adjustments that are needed are 
taken care of by Gy. Sgt. Herman A. 
Papen, known to his playmates % 
“Frog,” and Pfc. Norman Frecka, whom 
all the old Haitian gang will remember. 
Two very efficient men, gents. 

Lieutenants Henderson and Young and 
Staff Sergeants Word, Williams am 
Heritage have joined these squadrons 
since my last report and are being fam’ 
liarized with the country. 

To those of you who do not find your 
selves mentioned herein, I can only plead 
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hat my bunk is calling and I have an 
pod attack of the writer’s cramp. If 
there has been an omission, it was unin- 
tentional, believe me. 


A “CATHEDRAL OF THE AIR” 

erpetuate the achievements and 
the memory of fliers who 
have “Gone West,” and as a tribute to 
those who are still conquering the air, 
the American Legion, Department of 
New Jersey, is to build a chapel at Lake- 
hurst, New Jersey. 

It is to be known as “The Cathedral of 
the Air,” a non-sectarian shrine and 
house of worship for all people. One sec- 
tion, probably the tower, will be dedi- 
cated in memory of those who were 
killed in actual combat with the enemy. 
Another, probably the nave, will be dedi- 
cated to such heroes of aviation as the 
Wright Brothers, Floyd Bennett, Major 
Raoul Lufberry, and Commander Zach- 
ary Lansdowne. Still another section 
will be in memory of the men who were 
lost on the “Shenandoah,” and in other 
lighter than air catastrophies. Other 
portions of the building will be reserved 
for memorials to men and women who 
lost their lives in other branches of the 
military service during the World War. 

The structure itself is one of most 
unusual beauty. The chapel has been 
designed by Paul Phillippe Cret, who 
served for four years in the French 
Army during the war. He has designed 
many famous war memorials in America 
and in France, and it is believed this 
chapel will take its plaee among the out- 
standing historic edifices of this country. 

It is fitting that the chapel be erected 
at the great center of the Navy’s avia- 
tion activities. It was from this station 
that the ill-fated “Shenandoah” sailed 
to write her tragic chapter in the his- 
tory of man’s conquest of the air. 


The Shenandoah 
By James Bowers 
Great named, the Shenandoah is no more. 
Beyond the farthest moon-wrack sails a 
wraith 
Shaped like the flying tomb that kept 
poor faith 
With men it bore. 
So tides the war 
Fought bitterly by man, the unafraid, 
Against a foe whose deadly cannonade 
The skies restore. 
Who would explore 
Uncharted seas must 
storms. 


Disaster fells yet never once transforms 
The undaunted Corps. 


face unlearned 


WILLIAM SLOANE “Y” NOW OPEN 


The new fourteen story William Sloane 
House erected by the Y. M. C. A. at a 
cost of nearly $3,000,000, for the use of 
young men newly arrived in the city and 
the members of the Army, Navy, Marine 
Corps and the Coast Guard, was formally 
opened with dedication ceremonies on 
Monday evening, March 3. The building 
is located on West 34th Street at Ninth 
Avenue, New York City, and is the last 
word in buildings of this type. 

Named in honor of one of New York’s 
outstanding citizens who during his life 
gave liberally both his time and money 
for the welfare of youth, William Sloane 
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House is a unique experiment in hos- 
pitality, in that it is intended to serve 
young men who are just visiting the 
city rather than those who are long resi- 
dents here. It will be a place where 
those coming to New York to make a 
start in life can stay until they have lo- 
cated work and a permanent residence. 
Itinerant service men will always find a 
warm welcome and all the comforts of 
home at this new Y. M. C. A. Center. 

A complete description of the building 
and all its accommodations will be found 
in the November, 1929, issue of “The 
Leatherneck.” 


AN OPEN LETTER TO MARINES 
FROM ONE WHO LEARNED THE 
VALUE OF THE M. C. I. 


Dear Fellows: 


Perhaps many of you Leathernecks are 
not aware that you are right now facing 
the golden opportunity of your lifetime. 
This opportunity, if taken advantage of, 
will net you a substantial profit in the 
years ahead of you. 


You are fortunate in being in such a 
splendid organization as the United 
States Marines. Perhaps you realize 
this, even though you don’t admit it pub- 
licly. A Marine seldom airs his pride 
in the old outfit even though he is 
mighty proud to be wearing the Anchor, 
Globe, and Eagle. 


Becoming a good Marine is not all 
that can be accomplished during your 
enlistment. Of course, above all things, 
be a good Marine, but look a little be- 
yond that and you will see “Yours 
Truly.” Are you being good to him? 
Are you living up to what he expects 
you to be in every respect? Check up 
on yourself, Leatherneck. Take stock of 
your store-room and see what you have 
and what you need to complete your 
stock. 

The Marine Corps wishes and expects 
you to benefit yourself individually, and 
to this end it has established the Marine 
Corps Institute for you. 

As an ex-Marine who has been through 
it, I say to you that your future in the 
Corps, as well as in civilian life, is in 
your own hands. Don’t expect Uncle 
Sam to do all the worrying about your 
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present and future welfare, just because 
he gives you your monthly pay check. 

Your “Old Uncle” only concerns him- 
self with you and yours during the period 
of your enlistment. When the “Old 
Man” hands you your discharge papers 
and pay check, rises from his high- 
backed chair behind that polished ma- 
hogany desk, extends his right hand and 
arm from its position perpendicular to 
the silver eagle reposing snugly upon 
his shoulder, grasps your hand firmly, 
and with a touch of sadness in his voice 
and with a realization of the great loss 
the Marine Corps is about to suffer, 
says, “My boy, you have been a good 
Marine, I am glad to have had you in 
my organization, and I wish you luck on 
the outside. Goodbye.” You have 
stepped from under the guiding and pro- 
tective arm of your Uncle Sam. Your 
freedom, which you have perhaps so long 
desired, is returned to you. Your fate 
is in your own hands, and your future is 
before you. The question then arises, 
“What has the future in store for me? 
Does it hold out promises of wealth and 
happiness? Or Poverty and discontent- 
ment?” Will you be able to face the 
world on your own merits knowing that 
you have not only brawn but brains 
which are in demand and which can be 
relied upon to place you upon the first 
round of the ladder of success? 

Salesmanship is one of the primary 
factors in our social and economic life. 
The first essential to salesmanship is the 
existence of something of value which 
can be utilized. If you have nothing 
which is needed in the production of 
wealth or which will promote general 
social conditions, you cannot be a sales- 
man, since you have nothing to sell. If 
you have technical knowledge which is 
of value to the world, it will certainly be 
in demand, and you will be in a favored 
position. If you do not already possess 
this type of knowledge, it devolves upon 
you to obtain it from the means at your 
disposal. Having once secured it, no one 
can rob you of it, and during all the rest 
of your life you can be a salesman. You 
ean sell your knowledge for a salary 
commensurate with its value. 

The Marine Corps has placed at your 
disposal the entire curriculum of the 
Marine Corps Institute, entirely free. 
From this source you may equip your- 
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Tractor train used in transporting Marine supplies arrives at Ocotal, Nicaragua. 


Photograph by C. B. Proctor. 
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As is to be expected in Spanish-speaking countries, 
arena in Nicaragua. 


self for the battle of life and for the 
competition which you must surely face 
before the ink on your discharge has 
dried. 

I heartily recommend the Marine 
Corps Institute to you and urge you to 
grasp this great opportunity for self- 
improvement which costs you absolutely 
nothing and which will pay you divi- 
dends all the rest of your life. 

To some of my old friends in the Ma- 
rine Corps, and some eighteen thousand 
others whom I haven’t met, but whom 
I should like to consider my friends, I 
want to become personal for a moment. 
Any benefits which I have obtained from 
my enlistment in the Marine Corps are 
available to all of you and they may be 
secured if you possess the ambition to 
succeed in life. 

When I first enlisted in the Marine 
Corps in 1924, I had but one desire, that 
was to be a Marine, but Corporal Lewis 
Horner, with whom I served in the Naval 
Prison Detachment at Parris Island, 38. 
C., gave me an insight into the possibili- 
ties of public accounting and auditing. 
He pointed out the method by which I 
could prepare myself for this great pro- 
fession and to him I owe a great debt of 
gratitude. He suggested the Marine 
Corps Institute to me, and I enrolled in 
the Bookkeeping and Business Forms 
course immediately. After perusing this 
course for five months, I was transferred 
to Washington, D. C., in May, 1925, for 
duty as an instructor in bookkeeping at 
the Marine Corps Institute. I completed 
my original course and also several 
others on the subjects of law, finance, 
economics, and advanced accounting dur- 
ing my tour of duty. I was a private at 
the time of my transfer but I won pro- 
motions regularly, and in October, 1927, 
I was appointed Gunnery Sergeant and 
principal of the school of commerce of 
the Marine Corps Institute where I was 
in charge of instruction in all business 
subjects. 

Upon the expiration of my enlistment 
in May, 1928, I did not feel that I was 
ready for the great “Outside,” so I ex- 
tended my enlistment for two years in 
order that I might continue my studies. 
Having satisfied myself in November, 
1929, that I was qualified to enter the 


popular 


Marines find this very 
Photo by Proctor. 


field of public accounting, I requested 
and secured a special order discharge 
from the Marine Corps and joined the 
staff of a large accounting firm. My serv- 
ices have been satisfactory and I hope to 
pass a C. P. A. examination soon which 
will enable me to open a private office. 

The Marine Corps was directly instru- 
mental in what success I have attained 
or hope to attain and I cannot praise too 
highly the part which the Marine Corps 
Institute has played in providing me 
with the theoretical knowledge of ac- 
counting on which I am now depending 
to establish my future in this profession. 

I hope that I have shown some of you 
the opportunities which are yours be- 
cause of the fact that you are a Marine. 
The point that I want to put across to 
you is that you must prepare yourself 
to succeed in whatever you choose to 
undertake, and that now is your time to 
prepare to succeed. 


Always a Marine, 
RALPH McCALLUM. 


FROM THE RECRUITING OFFICE 
By Sergeant Conrad Krieger 


It is not unusual to hear about an ex- 
Marine becoming very successful on the 
“outside.” Fred Weatherby of 908 South 
Fifth Street, Tacoma, Washington, with 
whom no doubt some of my readers are 
quainted, belongs to this category. 

Weatherby was discharged from the 
Marine Corps with less than fifty dollars 
in his possession, and fifty dollars on 
the modern “outside” is scarcely suffi- 
cient to provide the comforts and neces- 
sities the average healthy, clean-living 
person requires for one month. Conse- 
quently Weatherby began immediately 
looking for work. Before starting, how- 
ever, he decided definitely as to the kind 
of work he preferred, namely the selling 
game. By answering an advertisement 
he gained contact with the Real Silk 
Company in Tacoma and to his disap- 
pointment learned that the proposition 
offered was a house to house business. 
Although at first reluctant, he finally 


condescended to accept the job after the 
sales manager convinced him that the 
proposition 


offered good profits and 
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splendid opportunities to any intelligent 
man with plenty of nerve and ambition 
to work. 

Then Weatherby became a “door. 
crasher,” selling real silk on a strictly 
commission basis. Since then he has 
won promotion three times, now holding 
the position of field district supervisor, 


drawing a salary guarantee and commis. 


sion on every piece of silk sold within 
his territory. 

As a matter of esprit de corps, 
Weatherby is partial to ex-Marines jp 
hiring men for his territory. In regards 
to his success, he quoted the following: 
“House to house selling requires lots of 
perseverance and ‘crust’; of these quali- 
ties the Marine Corps has given me 
plenty.” 

Recently I received a letter from a 
Leatherneck reader requesting me to in- 
clude the Marine Corps Institute in my 
next column. 

The Marine Corps Institute has always 
been a splendid selling factor for the re- 
cruiting service and many men enter the 
Corps primarily to enroll for one of the 
courses. But unfortunately as _ the 
months pass by the progress of some 
students becomes less and less until 
eventually interest in their chosen sub- 
ject ceases. Then in the majority of 
cases the person attributes his failure to 
continue as an impracticability of corre- 
spondence training. This is a mistake; 
there is nothing impractical studying by 
mail if only the student will first learn 
the rudiments of how to study. To some 
degree studying is psychological. For 
example, we know the set rules required 
in learning how to shoot a rifle, yet no 
two persons, although apparently using 
the same procedure in aiming and firing, 
perform the feat in the same manner. 
Psychologically their method of aiming, 
etc., differs. Likewise in studying, you 
cannot proficiently follow set rules. | 
believe the primary requisite for study- 
ing successfully by correspondence is 
choosing a subject which appeals to the 
individual’s talents and capabilities and 
one that will invariably awaken his en- 
thusiasm. The first step in making corre- 
spondence training a failure is to choose 
a certain subject just because someone 
else is studying the same or recommends 
it. For instance, a multitude of persons 
are enrolling for aviation courses just 
because a few outstanding flyers have 
created “mob-enthusiasm” through dar- 
ing, heroic feats. If the majority of 
aspiring aviators studied subjects suited 
to their individual needs and talents, they 
would soon realize the benefits of M. C.1. 
training. The same applies to any sub- 
ject. 

Once you have the subject to which 
you are really suited, the next step! 
learning how to study for pleasure. This 
may seem somewhat strange but if the 
right subject is chosen, one which really 
interests the student, studying should 
become a practical but pleasant pastime. 
Hence the question: How will one know 
when the right subject has been selected’ 
Select a course which qualifies you to de 
that which you would prefer to do above 
everything else in life. But in drawing 
your conclusions don’t hang your aspira- 
tions on vocations of others whose works 
may have become nationally prominent; 
appeal to your inner self for the answer. 
At present you may dream of repeating 
Lindbergh’s feat, while if you adhered to 
facts you may discover your talents in- 
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clined towards show-card writing, plumb- 
ing, or architecture. Whatever it may 
be, a good course through the Marine 
Corps Institute is one of the best “time- 
killers” a Marine can get. And the 
whole secret lies in merely learning how 
to make studying a pleasure. 

Undoubtedly the foregoing article will 
also be of interest to “outsiders” who 
contemplate enlisting the Marine 
Corps. Outlining the Marine Corps In- 
stitute more in detail, the Institute uses 
the textbooks and system of the Inter- 
national Correspondence Schools, except 
that the students submit their lessons 
to the Institute located at the Marine 
Barracks, Washington, D. C. The courses 
are free and the Marine students are 
guided by competent instructors at the 
Institute. Regardless of whether a Ma- 
rine is serving on a battleship, or in 
some remote foreign station, or in the 
States, he can always find time and 
facilities for study. However, it must 
not be misconstrued that enrolling for 
these courses is compulsory and included 
in a Marine’s duties, subsequently grant- 
ing him a special period each day in 
which to study. These courses are a 
spare-time privilege and the studying 
must be done after all daily duties and 
routine are over. Even though many 
enter the Marine Corps primarily to take 
advantage of the educational opportuni- 
ties, they should never lose sight of the 
fact that Marines are soldiers serving 
on land and sea, whose duties are to pro- 
tect and fight anywhere in the world 
where fighting necessitates defending 
American lives and interests. His train- 
ing as a fighter develops him physically 
and morally as well as strengthens his 
judgment in rendering decision over con- 
troversies. The educational opportuni- 
ties, of course, develop him mentally, 
making him more proficient in all his 
undertakings. The Marine Corps Insti- 
tute offers two hundred and sixty-five 
educational features, commercial, scien- 
tific, mechanical and professional. 


“JINGLES FROM THE JUNGLES” 
By Corporal Earle Tempel 

Not so much news for this month. We 
are expecting the A & I any day, and 
you should see how industrious the boys 
are becoming. They even work as if 
they liked it. : 

Summer is here to stay, and so are the 
mosquitoes. It is as one of the boys 
said the other day, “I’d rather be in 
H—1 than in Haiti in the summer time, it 
would be cooler.” But there are plenty 
of things to do here in July and August. 
Swimming is our best sport, and since 
Corporal Nigg has left us for the States, 
Pfe. Donaldson is filling his shoes. 

We claim the honor of having the long- 
est named man of the Marine Corps with 
us. His name is Thomas Michael Francis 


Messingschlager. Let’s have some bids 
from other posts. 
“Larry” Lamoy, while recently so- 


journing at the Brigade Hospital, was 
rapidly acquiring the trade of janitor 
(and he is a real good one). When the 
corporal is released from the hospital we 
think he will have a new position (7). 

Martz wants to know when a man with 
a full beard retires for the night, does 
he put the beard under the bed cover or 
on top of the cover? 

First Sergeant Gurmer ate dinner with 
the command the other day. When the 
turkey was passed he remarked, “This is 
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the first white meat I have 
Haiti!” 

The Brigade has its own mess hall 
now. We miss the chow hounds, and 
Pfc. Bailey was their champion. After 
having eaten both chows the other day, 
he was heard to remark, “When do we 
eat?” Corporal Worokel, our prize regi- 
mental chow champ, is to leave us on 
the May “Kittery.” We have often won- 
dered why he growled so much at the 
privates (throw your rank, Mike, throw 
your rank). 

Private Jack (Abie) Goldstein, our 
librarian, is going goofy on the subject 
of books. He talks boks, thinks books, 
and if there ever happened to be books 
in the mess-hall, eat books. He is al- 
ways wondering when he is going back to 
New Jersey. 

Wonder if the first beer this afternoon 
will taste as good as the last one yester- 
day ?—The Second Regiment Gang. 


seen in 


COMMUNICATION NOTES, AMERI- 
CAN LEGATION, PEIPING 

Work on material during the month 
has been more or less confined to routine 
up-keep and repair. However, we have 
completely overhauled the RE low fre- 
quency receiver and have also completed 
the overhaul of the SCR-130 field set and 
installed it at the rifle range. Private 
First Class Gillette has been in charge 
of this installation and regular schedules 
with the main station will become opera- 
tive as soon as the range opens next 
week. A new Veveridge type antenna 
with 200-ohm resistance grounded at the 
far end and utilizing directional effect 
has been placed on the Cavite circuit for 
experiment. Thus far it has improved 
reception to a great extent. We have 
also manufactured and installed a leather 
coupling between the shafts of the motor 
and generator of the TAF transmitter. 
All receivers have been calibrated with 
the heterodyne frequency meter and 
records made of the calibration. 

Details are now being arranged for 
radio personnel to fire the rifle and pistol 
courses at the range and for participa- 
tion in the summer camp at Pei Tai Ho 
Beach. This means that the communica- 


Fifteen 


tion and radio personnel must double up 
on their work but at the same time in- 
sures all of them firing for record and 
allows all who wish to have a month at 
summer camp. 

No changes have occurred in the per- 
sonnel of the station during the month. 
Two operators will be leaving on the 
“Henderson” in about one month. These 
are Private Rex Flowers and Thomas 
Delva. Private Deike, communication 
clerk, was due to leave on.this boat but 
has extended his foreign shore service. 

Headquarters Company after winning 
the Post Basketball Championship now 
has a fast team out for the baseball 
league. So far they are tied with the 
39th Company, having just won a game 
5 to 4 in which Whynaught, Headquar- 
ters Company pitcher, struck out eigh- 
teen men. Private Roberts of the radio 
detachment is playing first base while 
Private Martin, a newcomer to radio, 
Peiping, is the catcher. 


“PENSACOLA” FLASHES 

By Corporal A. G. Cluen 

The last time we left you, we were in 
Panama, the city of many good souvenirs. 
All of us had a good time there and we 
did quite a little baseball practicing also. 
_ We left Balboa for Callao, Peru, which 
is the entrance to Lima, the capital of 
Peru. After we were out of Balboa two 
days, we were unlucky enough to cross 
the line known as the Equator and ruled 
by King Neptunas Rex himself. Only 
thirty-nine of our detachment of forty 
had to go through the initiation, and 
most of them swore to stay in the service 
until they can go across again on an- 
other ship and get their revenge. 
When we arrived in Callao, Peru, the 
wonderful scenery there surprised us. 
Seals and Jelly-fish were abundant. The 
Americans there arranged for the men 
to go on a sight-seeing tour to Rio 
Blanca which lasted one complete day. 
During the entire time we were there, we 
were treated very nicely. We were chal- 
lenged to a baseball game, and the chal- 
lengers announced that free beer would 
be given to all who attended. Naturally, 
we had quite a few applauders. Pfes. 


Chair carrier Coolies waiting for “fares.” 


portation to the temples in the western hills outside Peiping, unless one travels 
via donkey or afoot. 


These chairs are the only mode of trans- 
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Sitting (left to right): Cpl. 
Hendrickson, Sgt. Laflin, Cpl. 
Lieut. Clark W. Thompson, USMCR., 


Shuman, Sgt. Rapp, Cpl. 


Pine, Ist Sgt. Murphy. 
Capt. 


Farrell, Cpl. Robertson, Cpl. 
Standing Cpl. Downs, Ist 
S. J. Idzorek, USA, Ist Lieut. D. M. 


Taft, USMC, retired, former Sgt. C. L. Haasis, Sgt. Arthur B. Pfeffer, USMC, Hous- 


ton, Texas, Ist Lieut. E. A. Pollock, Ist Sgt. P. 


Johnson, Dickson, and Trumpeter Whalen 
never left the beer stand until it went 
dry. 

Five of our detachment play on the 
ship’s ball team. Sergeant Pifel who 
plays second base and mostly any other 
place in the infield, is the captain of 
the team. Corporal Hudson otherwise 
known as the Haitian Washwoman holds 
down first base and is credited with one 
homer, one triple, and two doubles. Ser- 
geant Pifel has five doubles so far. Cor- 
poral Powell, when not pitching is chas- 
ing them out in right field, and is credited 
with one homer, two triples, and three 
doubles. Pfc. Konopa, who is our back- 
stop, is hitting very well, and is credited 
with one triple and two doubles outside 
of his regular singles. Corporal Cluen 
plays left field when not speaking this 
lingo to the captain of the team and he 
is credited with two homers, one triple, 
and three doubles up to date. The final 
score at the end of the game between 
the “Pensacola” and the American Colony 
of Peru was as follows: 


RH 
Pensacola ...... 500401 2—12 18 
American Colony. 0100200—83 8 
After beating this team we were sched- 
uled to play the Japanese team which 
are considered as the champions of Peru. 
The results of this game follow: 
RH 
Pensacola .. 400008 0 0 0—12 17 
Japanese 24100001 0— 812 
So, after the end of this game, we 
were entitled to claim the championship 
of Peru which ends the results of our 
first four games. Our percentage so far 
is 1000 and we are still going strong. 


U. S. S. GALVESTON PAYS LAST 
RESPECTS 

After many long years of active ser- 
vice in all parts of the world, the U. S 
S. “Galveston” was doomed to the junk 
pile and ordered to Philadelphia to be 
scrapped. 

Before proceeding to Philadelphia, 
however, she steamed to Galveston, 
Texas, to pay her farewell visit to the 


J. Hayes, USA, Cpl. H. S. Wynne. 


city whose name she had borne so nobly 
for more than a quarter of a century. 

While at Galveston, the officers and 
enlisted men of the Marine Detachment 
on board were given a luncheon by First 
Lieutenant Clark W. Thompson, U. S. 
M. C. R., a prominent merchant of the 
city. In addition to the Marines from 
the ship there were also present the fol- 
lowing specially invited guests: 

Captain Stephen J. Idorek, U. S. A., 
who was in the Marine Corps many years 
ago and is still loyal to the Corps. He 
is at present Air Corps Supply Officer, 
Third Attack Group, stationed in Gal- 
veston. 

First Lieutenant Donald M. Taft, 
U. S. M. C., retired, who was a former 
commander of the “Galveston” detach- 
ment, being disabled while on active duty 
in Nicaragua. 

Charles L. Haasis, a former sergeant 
of Marines with the Fifth Regiment. 
He was gassed at Belleau Wood but re- 
turned to active duty in time for the 
little difficulty the boys had up at Cha- 
teau Thierry. He was again gassed and 
severely wounded at Champagne, and 
finally wound up with a three year hitch 
at Las Anemas. He is fit as a fiddle now 
and runs a big garage in Galveston. 

Sergeant Arthur B. Pfeffer, U. S. 
M. C., who learned his soldiering with 
the Marines. He is now First Sergeant 
of the Eighth Squadron, Third Attack 
Group, Army Air Corps, and is stationed 
at Galveston. The best testimonial of 
his efficiency is found in the remark 
often heard among the soldiers in the 
squadron to the effect that they wished 
to hell that blankety blank top kick 
would return to the Marines. 

A photograph of the members of the 
little party given by Lieutenant Thomp- 
son is printed elsewher in this issue and 
we invite your attention to their well- 
fed appearance. Mr. Thompson appar- 
ently played the host perfectly to judge 
from the satisfied air they are wearing. 

We do not know what the emotions of 
the good ship “Galveston” were on this 
occasion, but her officers and crew were 
in holiday mood and were royally en- 
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tertained by the good citizens of Galves- 
ton. In return for the many social af- 
fairs in their honor, the ship threw a 
farewell ball on the night before she 
sailed, to which all the citizens of the 
community were invited. The ball was 
held in the Garden of Tokio on Galves- 
ton beach and proved to be a rousing 
success. 

Who knows but what the sorrowing 
old battlewagon shed a grim ‘stee] tear 
as she rode at anchor out there watching 
her thoughtless crew, so soon forgetful 
of her ancient dignity, make merry on the 
sand? 


JUST A MINUTE 

MARINE BARRACKS, NAVY YARD 

NEW YORK, N. Y. 
By Cpl. “Cliff” Cross, Jr. 

Well, here we are again, folks, as per 
schedule, or as we promised you in the 
last issue of “The Leatherneck.” 

Sergeant Major Hanford of the Com- 
manding Officer’s office, we understand, 
has finally signed that contract to teach 
the beauties of Ziegfeld’s feminine cast 
various wrestling holds. Rather than 
undergo an investigation by the Naval 
authorities, he has decided to accept the 
contract—with reservations of course? 

First Sergeant John Richard Thick— 
I mean Thek—formerly of these bar- 
racks, is here from Annapolis, M4d., 
awaiting transportation to Nicaragua 
for duty with the Nicaraguan National 
Guard. Thek is one of the most efficient 
in his rank and we do not have to wish 
him success in his new undertaking, for 
we know that he is just naturally full 
of it. At this time we are congratulat- 
ing Mrs. Thek on the birth of a mighty 
fine baby girl weighing ten pounds. Both 
Mrs. Thek and the baby are doing very 
nicely. More power to you John R. 

The Navy Yard “Shriek,” “Pop” 
Kraemer, is at this writing sojourning 
at Virginia Beach, Virginia, that greai- 
est of Southern summer resorts, where 
he is vacationing with the one and only. 
“Pop” will also head an _ expedition, 
composed of the said one and only and 
himself, into the wilds of North Carolina 
to investigate the cause of why there is 
so much tar on the heels of the North 
Carolinians. This will be a big boost to 
the Corps Iam sure. By the way, “Pop” 
says that he is going to make it a point 
to have the new pay bill passed for us. 
He has been in conimunication with 
Washington for the past two or three 
months working on the case. 

There is a certain party, recently of 
China and the U. S. S. “Colorado,” who 
is my understudy until such time as I 
will be discharged at the end of the next 
three months, who has been so used to 
making payrolls in China that he 
thought he could apply the same meth- 
ods here among us civilized people. 
Anyway, the first payroll he turned out 
had an awful lot of Chinese characters 
and Johnny Rath, the pay sergeant, 
thought he had taken a little too much 
when he started auditing the roll and 
saw all of the Chinese. I don’t know 
what the said party’s name is, but his 
initials are William J. Goss, Corporal, 
U.S. M. C. Chinese payrolls don’t work 
in a white man’s country, Bill. Prob- 
ably the little girl is the cause of the 
lapse of memory on Goss’ part; then 


again it might be the long service he 
has put in the Corps. 

Possibly some of you fellows and folks 
of other posts and towns would care to 
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know some of the fellows stationed in 
“Lil ole New Yawk.” Doing line duty 
we have: Sergeants Blair, Brown, Ho- 
gan, Smith and Webber; Corporals 
Black, Bruguiere, Croweroft, Dempsey, 
Dezak, Frederick, Hayes, Herboldshimer, 
and Walker. Incidentaily, Walker is being 
discharged. Doing special duty we have 
in the Quartermaster: Clothing, Q. M. 
Sergeant McCormack and _ Corporal 
Tordy. Commissary, Q. M. Sergeant 
Eugene J. May, Sergeant Gifford and 


Private First Class Feldman. Property 
and Transportation, Q. M. Sergeant 
Brannon, Sergeant Magnat, and Cor- 


porals Adamezak and Smith, recently of 
Nicaragua. 

Any of you people who know the New 
York barracks at all will always re- 
member Frank the Barber, the little 
half-pint Scotch-Wop. We often won- 
der why Frank was built so close to 
the ground, but we will let him answer 
that himself. Frank has been with the 
Marines so long now that he is con- 
sidering enlisting and being with us in 
reality. 

It begins to look as if Sergeant Web- 
ber is going to have a good baseball 
team this year. He is whipping the 
boys into fine shape. We are all with 
you Webber and wishing you all the luck 
in the world. 

We are hoping to have talkies in- 
stalled here in the near future. They 
are under consideration at the present 
time. We are also hoping for regular 
monthly invitation dances if the council 
considers them practicable. The barracks 
are all being reconditioned. They are 
being painted a gray and white, which 
certainly brightens them up consider- 
ably. 

The epidemic of black eyes seems to 
have subsided. Probably that is due to 
the fact that Baker Slye is on a fur- 
lough and the boys are now getting 
some lighter biscuits and bread made 
by Mess Sergeant Housecamp, our 
baker during the absence of Slye. House- 
camp is an excellent cook when he is 
not out with the girl friend. It may 
be that is the source from which he re- 
ceived the discolored optic he wore for 
some time around the barracks. 


All due apologies to the Red Head to 
whom I referred in the last issue as 
being the friend of our good-looking 
First Sergeant A. (Aloyious) Sira. I 
understand she did not relish the para- 
graph and I have received an appropri- 
ate warning regarding same. But just 
the same I hope she will give Walter 
all of the Virginia fried chicken and 
moonlight nights that he wants. The 
quarters are still vacant Miss ? I 
might add that I am a native Virginian, 
so bear with me, please. 

Congratulations to Lieutenant Frank 
E. Sessions who recently received his 
commission as first lieutenant. We are 
all glad to see him get it as First Lieu- 
tenant Sessions is liked by the entire 
command. Many of the boys knew him 
in Nicaragua, so they are all not new 
acquaintances. 

It seems as if the Sharkey-Schmeling 
fight was quite a disappointment to most 
of the command, not so much that they 
were betting on Sharkey, but the man- 
ner in whcih the fight ended. It seems 
rather bad that the heavyweight crown 
has to leave the States in the manner 
in which it is leaving. But we are con- 
fident that it won’t be long before the 
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crown will be back in our country again. 
Here’s hoping. 

We had to send a detail of fifty men 
the Thirtieth of May to Lakehurst, N. J., 
to help handle the Graf Zeppelin when 
she arrived from South America. The 
boys have made so many trips to Lake- 
hurst for that purpose that they are 
beginning to think they own an inter- 
est in the Graf. But this just goes to 
show the many duties the Marines here 
have to perform. Besides, we have many 
parades to take care of within the radius 
of approximately fifty miles. There is 
hardly a week goes by without a call 
for a parade or a firing squad. So our 
days are pretty much taken up and it 
all helps to pass the time away until 
we receive that little square of paper 
we wait for so long. 

In closing, Corporal Cross wishes to 
retaliate to the paragraph put in the 
last month’s issue of “The Leatherneck” 
by our Warden and say that the case is 
for a minister and not a judge. And 
furthermore it is worth traveling to that 
little railroad stop in Westchester be- 
cause I am fully rewarded by her com- 
panionship when I finally arrive at her 
house. 

My time is short, folks, so until next 
month the “Knickerbockers” will reel 
in. 


AGANA, GUAM 
By Chester E. Anderson 
Hello, Leathernecks: 
The last time folks read about us was 
in the August issue of “The Leather- 
neck.” Although we don’t break into 


print very often, we are still keeping 
place in Guam, and we’re ready to up- 
hold the Marine Corps traditions any- 
where. 

Besides, we’ve been too busy to write 
What at? 


for the past ten months. 


Seventeen 


Say, if any of you fellows who once did 
duty in Guam were to come back, you’d 
have to have a guide to keep you from 
getting lost. I'll give you a brief ac- 
count of our activities since our last 
public appearance. 

There has been some moving done. 
The 41st Company is no longer at Su- 
may, it has been made into an artillery 
company and moved to Piti. The old 
Mt. Tenjo barracks have been rebuilt and 
a small force is stationed there. 

We have also been installing a new 
power line for furnishing electricity 
from the Naval Power Plant in Agana, 
to Sumay barracks and Aviation. The 
new line connects onto the Agana- 
Merizo line at Radio Hill and crosses 
some of the roughest country there is in 
Guam before it reaches Sumay. It has 
not been put into service yet, so we don’t 
know how it will function. However, 
the Marines are doing the work, and 
like everything else they start, it should 
be a successful job. 

Say, I'll bet you’ve already got the 
idea that all we do in Guam is work, 
but you’re wrong. We’ve got sports 
here, both indoor and open air. 

The latest addition has been a new 
handball court for the 42nd Company. 
We also have tennis, volleyball, base- 
ball, basketball and smokers. 

The Sumay Marines won the cham- 
pionship in 1929 for basketball from a 
field of four teams, namely: 42nd Co., 
Aviation, Sumay, and one Navy team. 
It was a title which the Sumay quintet 
can well boast of, and which they de- 
served, as anyone will tell you who had 
the opportunity to see the final games, 
which were played with the “Fighting 
42nd.” Basketball is not the only game 
in which the Marines showed superiority 
in Guam, either. ; 

The baseball closed 


season, which 
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The Commanding Officer of the Fourth Marines and Staff. Left to Right, Back 

Row: Capt G. L. Gloeckner, A. Q. M.; Ist Lt. W. J. Scheyer, Intelligence Officer; 

Ist Lt. C. D. Baylis, Publicity Officer; 1st Lt. W. P. Mitchell, Communications; 

ist Lt. L. B. Cresswell, Asst. to Executive Officers. Front row, left to right: Captain 

C. B. Cates, Athletic Officer; Lt.-Col. F. A. Baker, Executive Officer; Cplonel C. H. 

Lyman, Commanding Officer; Capt. J. P. Brown Regimental Adjutant; Capt. L. Pass- 
more, A. P. M., Regimental Paymaster. 
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Loading Bull-carts at Ocotal with provisions for transportation to Marine Detach- 


ments on duty out in the Nicaraguan hills. 


April 13 with three of the four teams 
tied for first place, was just one thrill 
after another. Here is a brief summary 
of the team standings: The Native team, 
an unsuccessful final contender for the 
1929 championship, was out of the race 
from the middle of the season. In play- 
ing off the tie the Fliers (Aviation) 
were the undisputed champions, win- 
ning four games in as many days. 
Three were won from the Navy and one 
from the Sumay Marines. 

The Navy team, champions of 192), 
were in the lead during the first half of 
the season and were quite the favorites 
even in the finals. But when the Fliers 
got their motors warmed up they took 
off from last place at mid-season to 
pennant holders in the end. 

The deciding game was by far the best 
show of the season. At the end of the 
sixth inning the score was 1 to 0 in the 
Navy’s favor, with the sailors at bat. 
The Fliers held then to a no-run in- 
ning, then went to the batters’ box and 
got men on second and third after two 
outs. Hard hitting Gy-Sergeant Wilsie 
cracked out a double, scoring two runs, 
thereby giving the Fliers the lead. 
Neither team scored in the next two in- 
nings. Thus ended another season of 
America’s greatest sport with the 
Leathernecks for champions in Guam. 

Now you have all the news from 
Guam, and if anything happens in the 
future we'll let you know. 


COMRADES 
By Staff Set. T. C. Baisden 

The spirit of comradeship between the 
United States and British Marines was 
never better exemplified than during the 
stay in England of the detachment of 
Marines attached to the American Dele- 
gation attending the London Naval Con- 
ference—1930. Soon after the detach- 
ment arrived in London an invitation was 
received from the First Chatham Divi- 
sion, Royal Marines, for the members of 
the American detachment to make a 
week-end visit to their base at Chatham, 
Kent. Due to the nature of the duties 
being performed, it was impossible for 
the whole detachment to accept this in- 
vitation, so five lucky individuals (Gun- 
nery Sergeants J. H. Rice, F. E. Free- 
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man, J. S. Domzalski, F. L. Brauer and 
the writer) were selected by Captain 
John Halla, U.S.M.C., in charge of the 
detachment, and at 9:00 a. m., March 1, 
1930, we left London in a large limousine 
for Chatham, arriving at that place at 
10:30 a. m., same date. Immediately 
upon our arrival a delegation of non- 
commissioned officers from the sergeants’ 
mess—headed by Drum Major Douglas— 
extended a cordial welcome and escorted 
us to the wet canteen for a wet-down. 
After this had been satisfactorily at- 
tended to, we were taken to see Brigadier 
Griffith, Commandant of the Base, who 
officially welcomed us and expressed the 
wish that our visit would be pleasant and 
further cement the ties of friendship 
existing between America’s and Great 
Britain’s soldiers of the sea. After this 
we were received in the officers’ mess, 
where another wetting down ceremony 
was conducted. One British sergeant 
stated that, although he had been at- 
tached to the base for years, this was 
the first time he had ever been inside the 
officers’ mess. We were then conducted 
on a tour of inspection through the bar- 
racks, which were built in the seven- 
teenth century by French prisoners of 
war; and a remarkable thing about this 
tour was the number of times we in- 
spected the wet canteen. While we were 
being shown through the gun sheds an 
orderly arrived with the news that we 
were wanted at once on the parade 
ground. There we found a company of 
Marines under arms who entertained us 
by putting on one of the finest displays 
of close order drill we had ever seen. 
We were informed later that this was 
their crack company and they had been 
drilled for our special benefit. It cer- 
tainly was a splendid exhibition and we 
thoroughly enjoyed it. After it was over 
we had lunch, and it was at this gather- 
ing that we really discovered what a 
splendid bunch of fellows these Royal 
Marines were. Jolly, good-natured chaps 
who vied with each other to entertain us. 
As soon as lunch was over we once more 
adjourned to the wet canteen and con- 
tinued the motion, which by this time 
was almost becoming a habit. A little 
while later a large charabanc (bus) ar- 
rived on the scene and we all piled into 
this vehicle for a drive through the beau- 
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tiful county of Kent to Canterbury. Op 
the way there we stopped at varions 
wayside inns for the purpose of investi. 
gating the architecture of these public 
houses and listening to the native dialec; 
peculiar to this part of Great Britain 
The inn keepers all had a habit of greet. 
ing visitors with the expression “What's 
yours gentlemen?” which sounded 
mighty like a similar greeting prevalent | 
in the United States before the war. At } 
Canterbury we were personally guided 
through that Mecca of Christianity, the 
Cathedral, and spent an enlightening hour 
listening to the guide extol its beauties. 
and gazing at the tombs of the ancients, 
We returned to Chatham over a differ. 
ent route, stopping at a country inn for 
tea, cake, and what have you. Arriving 
back at the barracks by 7:00 p. m., we 
had dinner, after another wetting down 
process, and at 8:00 p. m., we sat down 
at little round tables in the sergeants’ 
mess and listened to as fine a concert as 
ever graced a stage. With the exception 
of a couple of numbers by a semi-pro- 


fessional entertainer, all the talent was ' 


supplied by members of the post. The 
concert, which lasted until midnight, was 
further enlivened by the presence on the 
tables of a concotion which, according to 
law, is forbidden in the United States. 
The officers of the post, all dolled up in 
mess jackets and looking very gorgeous, 
came and sat down at the little round 


tables and helped us enjoy the evening. } 


Real chaps, believe me. When the con- 
cert was over we were escorted up two 


flights of well-worn stone stairs to cute 


little rooms that were designated “ser- 
geants’ cubicles.” Each room. was 
equipped with a bed, table, shelf and 
mirror for the use of its occupant. Dur- 
ing our inspection of the post we had 
noticed that the men’s mattresses were 
filled with straw, but we now found dif- 
ferent mattresses on our beds. When 
we asked “how come?” we were informed 
that they had been put there for our 
special benefit. That’s what I'd call play- 
ing the “host” to a fare-you-well. 

Next morning we were awakened by 
one of the sergeants singing at the top 
of his voice the following ditty:— 
Time, gentlemen, please. Time, gentle- 

men, please. 

That you 
doubt, 
But it’s nine o’clock and it’s time to get 

out, 

So don’t let me stand here and shout, 
Time, gentlemen, please. 

After breakfast we witnessed a cere- 
mony known as “Church Parade.” All 
the men off duty participated, and as 
they were in full dress with white pith 
helmets, they made a wonderful display. 
Upon their return from church (we didn’t 
go) they were reviewed by the com- 
manding officer of the base, who sent 
for us five American Leathernecks te 
take the salute with him at the march 
past. All of us had witnessed guar 
mount at Buckingham Palace where the 
crack Brigade of Guards do their stuf, 
but we all had to admit that we had seen 
nothing to beat this aggregation of high 
stepping Royal Marines, with Drum Ma- 
jor Douglas swinging his five-foot baton. 
At the conclusion of this brilliant cere- 
mony the sergeants were formed into 4 
group to have a photograph taken, and 
the officers of the post, together with us 
five Marines, were seated in front of this 
A copy of this photograph was 


are sleepy there’s not any 


group. 


THE LEATHERNECK 
fri 
H 
4 p. 
b 
be 
g 
a 
a’ 
h 
ti 
b 
ti 
n 
; ti 
| 
¢ 1 


ly, 1930 


bury. Op 
Varions 


f Investi- 
se public 
ve dialect 
Britain 
of greet. 
“What's 
sounded 
prevalent 


war. At } 


guided 
nity, the 


ling hour | 


beauties, 
ancients, 
a differ. 
inn for 
Arriving 
- M., we 
ng down 
at down 
Trgeants’ 
necert as 
xception 
emi-pro- 
ent was 
st. The 
rht, was 
> on the 
rding to 
States. 
d up in 
orgeous, 
round 
Vvening, 
he con- 
up two 
to cute 
d “ser- 
n was 
elf and 
t. Dur- 
we had 
‘S were 
ind dif- 
When 
formed 
‘or our 
ll play- 


ned by 
che top 


gentle- 
any 
to get 


cere- 
All 
ind as 
e pith 
isplay. 
didn’t 
com- 
» sent 
ks to 
march 
guard 
re the 
stuff, 
1 seen 
high 
n Ma- 
baton. 
cere- 


nto a 
, and 


th us 


f this 
was 


July, 1930 


framed and a suitably inscribed silver 
plate placed on it, for presentation to 
Headquarters U. S. Marine Corps, as a 
memento of the occasion. It is now In 
the office of the Major General Com- 
mandant. 

Dinner was a very noisy and happy 
affair. QM. Sergeant Ford, President of 
the Mess, made a very effective speech, 
to which I had to respond. My speech 
was not so hot. After dinner we once 
more went to the wet canteen to wait 
for the limousine that was to come and 
take us back to London, and there we 
found all the womenfolk of the sergeants 
waiting to give us the once over. This 
last half hour in the canteen was a hectic 
period. Everybody wanted to do the 
honors and we were willing to let them, 
but as we only had two hands and one 
mouth each, I am afraid that a lot of 
good intentions were wasted. We were 
supposed to leave for London at 2:00 
p. m., but it was not until ten minutes 
past two that we finally forced our way 
to the car. We shook hands with every- 
body and with each other, and then left 
with the loud cheers of the entire ser- 
geants’ mess ringing in our ears. 

And so ended a time that will remain 
a lasting memory to each one of us that 
attended. The records of the First Chat- 
ham Division show that this was the only 
time in their history that a foreign Ma- 
rine had ever been entertained at that 
base. That in itself made our visit a 
matter of historic interest, but the recep- 
tion we received and the splendid man- 
ner in which they did all in their power 
to make our short stay pleasant, served 
to show that the Royal Marines of Great 
Britain not only looked upon us as fel- 
low soldiers of the sea, but, more to the 
point, as COMRADES. 


U. S. S. “MARYLAND” SAY-SO’S 
By Boots and Pat 


Again we go to press, maybe! This 
is becoming quite habitual. Reasons are 
that there is quite a bit to say. But not 


all good news. This Marine Detachment 
suffered a very severe blow by losing 
Captain Dessez, U. S. M. C. Every man 
in this guard realized that he has lost a 
true friend and leader. We shall not say 
good-bye but au revoir. All hands wish 
the Captain the best of luck and we hope 
that his next company will appreciate 
him as well as we did. 

Captain Dessez was relieved by Cap- 
tain Oglesby. Although Captain Oglesby 
has been with us for only a short time, 
he is very well appreciated by all the 
men of this guard. As yet, all we know 
is that we have been lucky in getting 
him for our commanding officer. 

After ten strenuous days in New York, 
we are all broke, and Pfc. Mailes has 
gone as far as trying to pawn the anchor 
watch. Most of us have been on leave 
in the big city. We all had a good time. 
Even Top Kick Erwin handed the leave 
papers out with a smile. Thanks for the 
smile, Top. Pfc. Hagglund and Corporal 
Peterson drank some of that good old 
Sub-Thompson and came back with 
Papers to show that they owned the 
Chrysler Building and the Brooklyn 
Bridge. 

With Kid Coston sounding off every 
morning about one day less to do, and 
the steady roar of Jerry Karynaskes 

ming baritone as he thunders from 
casemate to casemate yelling for us to 
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sweep down all trash cans and empty all 
ladders, the days go pretty fast. 

Sergeant Pierce has gone home on 
leave but he won’t miss the ship. Don’t 
forget yourself with the hair-tonic, 
Trooper. 

Boutte has a bad habit of throwing 
the hat. He wonders what Pat Murphy’s 
next tropical idea will be. He hopes that 
the ship can stand the strain. Thanks, 
Boots, brr. 

When we hit this dear old sunny south 
Norfolk, it seemed as though everyone 
had the spring fever. You know what I 
mean. Spring, every time liberty call 
went. There must be something here. 
Someone tell me what it is. I can’t 
find it. 

We also have a man on here that did a 
hitch in the underground balloon corps. 
His name is Flack. He says that where 
he comes from, they speak warped Eng- 
lish. He is now on leave. I wonder what 
his new line will contain. 

We will try to spread a little more 
dope before we sight the old lighthouse 
at San Pedro. Just twenty-three more 
days so boop-boop-a-doop. 


MARINE DETACHMENT, SUBMA- 
RINE BASE, COCO SOLO, 
CANAL ZONE 
By the Peck 


This is to let the rest of the Corps 
know that we are still alive in spite o 
the mosquitoes, sand-fleas, and the rain. 
The present rainy season is surely a 
funny one. It has poured only once since 
the beginning of the season (it hasn’t 
quit yet). 

At the beginning of this month (May), 
our C. O., Captain Hamner, and Top 
Wilkins broached the subject of a Ma- 
rine Recreation Room to the fellows. 
Heretofore, we had been using the Naval 
Air Station Recreation Hall and, of 
course, contributing each month towards 
the upkeep of it. Everyone in the de- 
tachment was immensely pleased with 
the idea, so each has done his bit to get 
our Recreation Room going. 

The first thing on the program was to 
build a partition, cutting off a section of 
the Guard Room on the lower deck. This 
gave us a room forty-seven by sixteen 
feet. Then we patched up the holes in 
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the deck and painted the walls and ceil- 
ing. A congoleum floor covering, nine 
feet wide, was placed the length of the 
room. 

With the money from our welfare 
fund, a new Orthophonic Victrola, wicker 
chairs, and a pool table were secured. 
We obtained some old tables and put new 
tops on them, so that we could use them 
for card tables. Cards and some games 
of acey-ducey, chess, checkers, and domi- 
nos were also bought in order that we 
would have plenty of games from which 
to choose. 

The room is practically divided into 
three sections, but there are no separat- 
ing partitions. The section towards the 
east contains the phonograph and the 
wicker chairs, which are supposed to be 
used for reading. In the middle section 
the pool table and its accessories are 
placed. The card tables are in the west 
section with the dry-locker, which con- 
tains the supplies. 

Every day, excepting drill days, di- 
rectly after police work there is a great 
rush for the Victrola and the wicker 
chairs. The lucky ones hedge their 
chairs around the phonograph so tightly 
that no one else could get to it without 
a steam roller or tractor. It would be a 
tough time for even a tank to attempt 
such a dangerous mission. Since the 
Victrola was unpacked, the only time it 
has been quiet has been between taps and 
reveille. Some of the fellows even miss 
chow in order to secure their chairs. 

Lately, whenever a gob starts talking 
about the Navy baseball team, we re- 
mind him of the following: 

One of our recently made corporals, 
Reep, has made for himself the record 
of being classed as one of the best field- 
ers and batters in the Army and Navy, 
and the Isthmian Baseball leagues. The 
Navy team, for which Reep played as 
centerfielder, won the championship in 
the Army and Navy League during the 
season which recently ended. Reep played 
in eighteen games, securing a batting 
average of .412 in sixty-eight times at 
bat. That was the highest score made 
by any player in the Army and Navy 
League. 

His fielding average was .969. No man 
playing in the same number of games or 
more accumulated as many fielding 


Pack Train of mules used to transport Marine supplies over the precipitous trails 


and through the dense jungles of Nicaragua. 
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points. Only one error was marked 
against him during the whole season. 


fo watch his gate while he is walking, 
one gets the impression that he is awk- 
ward, but when he takes after a ball he 
flies. So vivid is the contrast that the 
sports writers of the local newspapers 
gave him the very appropriate nickname 
of “Lightning.” “Frast,” the Boss- 
tonian of the detachment, says that 
“Lightning” is “hotter than hot.” 

All of the fellows expect to see Light- 
ning leave for the States for the next 
baseball season in Quantico or Parris 
Island. We shall be sorry to see him go, 
for he is a real fellow. 

“HAM AND” 
By Marcus Pioneros 

While visiting the Marine camp in the 
Blue Ridge, on May 5, 1930, I accidently 
overheard someone say that the top ser- 
geant’s relief was due in that day. Why 
he should want to be relieved was more 
than I could figure out, so I made a few 
inquiries, in consequence of which I 
learned he was due for discharge soon. 
Having a way of finding out things for 
myself, I learned that he was known as 
“Ham,” also that he had recently re- 
turned from duty in China, Guam, and 
Tokyo. Having acquired this bit of in- 
formation, I sauntered up to where he 
was standing at the time, under a large 
cherry tree, hiding from the sun. After 
introducing myself I gradually managed 
to get beneath his reserve, for he is 
somewhat of a shell back. Anyway he 
verified the little bits of gossip I had 
picked up, by puffing out his chest and 
telling me that his relief was due in a 
few minutes. Curious as the proverbial 
eat, I wanted to know who he was and 
from where, and a lot more, too. Then 
Ham got sort of confidential and broke 
all the service rules by telling me his re- 
lief was a top sergeant known in the 
Marine Corps as “Beef,” who had just 
returned from duty in London with the 
Marines attached to the American Dele- 
gation to the Naval Arms Conference; 
also that they were brothers. 

Knowing that this was not an every- 
day occurrence in the Marine Corps, I 
managed, after quite some persuasion, 
to get them together for a photo on the 
day that the relieved one was leaving for 
his new station on the Potomac. In- 
quiries as to which was the older pro- 
duced but poor results. I will leave that 
up to you to decide when you see the 
picture. 

I have traveled considerably, but this 
is a new kind of “Ham And” on me. One 
usually associates eggs with the former. 

Just a few words about this camp be- 
fore we go to press. Located as it is 
on one of the many hills about here, it 
gives one the impression of a little tented 
village, not to mention the President’s 
Camp, and Camp Three. It boasts its 
own water system, corral and garage. 
From what I could see there must be 
quite a transport unit. And you just 
know that the Marines are on the job. 
The very day I came here a sentry, in 
rather matter of fact tones, corralled me 

about a mile below the guard camp and 
held me there pending the arrival of an 
august personage, known in the service 
as the sergeant of the guard. However, 
I got into camp all right, for having 
been associated with Marines more or 
less since the war, this particular ser- 
geant chanced to be a friend of mine. 
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Had it not been for that, I guess I would 
still be parked along the road in my 
flivver. Anyway, fellows, the editor told 
me to hustle this write-up along or get 
off the wire, so will have to tell you 
more about this vacation spot later. 


MARINES OUTSTANDING HEROES 
AS 47 PERISH IN SEA TRAGEDY 
In the recent sea disaster, costing the 
lives of forty-seven persons, among them 
Lieutenant A. S. Mulvanity, U. S. N., 
and his wife and child, and Pharmacist’s 
Mate J. B. Walker, Marines and sailors 
were proclaimed by the survivors as the 
outstanding heroes. It was through the 
courageous efforts of the service men 
that the panic was quieted, and that the 
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Ist Sgt. Charles W. Harmann (left) who 

is being relieved at Camp Rapidan by 

his brother, Ist Sgt. William W. Harr- 
mann. 


fire that swept the decks of the “Fair- 
fax” was extinguished. More than one 
person admits owing his life to the quick 
action of these men. 

The tragedy occurred on the evening 
of June 12, when the coastwise steamer 
“Fairfax” rammed and sunk the oil 
tanker, “Pinthis.” Listed as passengers 
were the following members of the Ma- 
rine Corps and Naval personnel: Sergt. 
Harry E. Kipp, Sergt. Henry D. Hutch- 
croft, Corporal George T. Farnsworth, 
Pvt. Earl W. McClennan, First Sergt. 
Arthur E. Abbott, Pvt. A. P. Saulnier, 
Lieut. A. S. Mulvanity, U. S. N. (de- 
ceased); Pharmacist’s Mate J. B. Walker 
(deceased); Lieut. John A. March, 
U. S. N.; Chief Sailmaker’s Mate George 
Francis Farrell; Chief Quartermaster 
Edward George Cullen; Chief Radioman 
John William Popp; Electrician’s Mate 
2nd Class Frederic H. Jam, and Avia- 
tion Carpenter’s Mate 2nd Class John 
F. Wintter. 

The collison occured about 9 o’clock 
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in the evening. The “Fairfax,” with her 
engines throttled down to six knots, and 
her siren shrieking a warning through 
the dense fog, nosed her way across 
Massachusetts Bay. Suddenly there was 
a crash. It was followed by a terrific 
explosion and a volcanic burst of fire. 
Flames swept over the portside of the 
“Fairfax,” and the sea flared up in 
flames as the blazing gasoline floated on 
the surface of the water. 

Passengers screamed and ran madly 
about the decks. Some plunged into the 
sea of fire. Women and children were 
trampled in the frenzied panic. Then 
the training and discipline of the service 
asserted itself and the Navy men and 
the Marines struggled to calm the mill- 
ing mob. First Sergeant Abbott organ- 
ized a fire fighting force and began bat- 
tling the flames. Chief Radioman John 
W. Popp, Electrician’s Mate 2nd Class 
Frederic H. Jam, and Private Arthur P. 
Saulnier, scaled the flame-wrapped masts 
and repaired the broken antenna. Others 
aided passengers who were trapped on 
the blazing upper deck to the safety of 
the deck below. They would lower the 
women over the: side and swing them 
inboard to their friends below. In this 
manner Pharmacist’s Mate J. B. Walker 
had saved several, when a _ frenzied 
woman struggled with him and both 
plunged to death in the caldron of fire. 

All survivors agree that only through 
the efforts of the service men was the 
ship saved. Mrs. Anne Dayton, a nurse 
whose calmness saved many lives, states: 
“There were several sailors and Marines 
aboard—men who had been transferred 
from the Charleston Navy Yard and 
were going to all parts of the world— 
China and South America and Nica- 
ragua. They were the coolest people in 
the ship. ... 

“The sailors and Marines were work- 
ing everywhere. I asked some of them 
to go to the medical supply room aboard 
the ship and get everything out to ren- 
der first-aid. ... 

“If there was heroism aboard the 
“Fairfax” it was the sailors and Marines 
who are entitled to credit. Everyone 
might have entered into the panic and 
gone overboard except for the work they 
did in quieting passengers and helping 
the ship’s officers calm them.” 

Miss Iona Browne, daughter of Ser- 
geant Major C. H. Browne, U. S. M. C., 
tells how a Marine aided her to safety. 
“You can say that the Marines and the 
sailors saved everybody,” she said to 
the reporter who interviewed her. “They 
were marvelous.” 

The men themselves, however, depre- 
ciate their own efforts, but are full of 
praise of one another. “I did nothing 
in partiuclar,” stated Jam. “Didn’t you 
climb up and help string the radio?” 
someone asked him. “Oh, yes,” he ad- 
mitted, “but the chief radio man did 
most of it.” A 

The actions of these men reflect credit 
upon the service. It proves the advan- 
tage of discipline to the individual; 
training which enables them to devote 
themselves to perfect coordination and 
teamwork and to forget their personal 
safety in their desire to aid others. 


NOTES FROM SAN DIEGO 
Private First Class Thomas B. Len- 
hart and Private John B. Weber have 
successfully passed the preliminary eX- 
aminations for entrance te the Naval 
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Academy at Annapolis. Lenhart and 
Weber have been granted thirty day 
furloughs and are enroute to Annapolis 
by way of their homes by way of Seattle 
and Denver, respectively. ; : 

The city of Berkeley, California, 

famous throughout the United States for 
its efficient police force, is evidently well 
pleased with former Marines as _police- 
men. In a letter just received Chief 
Vollmer informs of prospective vacan- 
cies in the city’s police force and states 
that Marines have made splendid offi- 
cers and hopes that the department can 
fill the vacancies with similar men. The 
vacancies will be in effect about July 
first and Marines who are to be dis- 
charged in the meantime will be avail- 
ble. 
‘ The parades which are being held at 
the base each Monday and Friday after- 
noon continue to draw large crowds of 
civilians who apparently find them a 
great source of interest. Many of the 
tourists from the Central States are see- 
ing Marines in formation for the first 
time and all of them are impressed by 
the precise and snappy manner in which 
the parades are conducted. 

Corporal John Pederson, who has had 
more than three years experience operat- 
ing service radios, has been recom- 
mended to accompany the Naval Ob- 
servatory Eclipse Expedition to Tutuila, 
Samoa, sailing shortly from San Fran- 
cisco. 

The final examinations in the Mus- 
ketry School here show that thirteen 
officers and men have attained an aver- 
age of 3.58 or better out of a possible 
4.0. Such marks indicate a high degree 
of interest on the part of those con- 
cerned and the Commanding General has 
informed them of his gratification. 

Major General Logan Feland, com- 
manding the Department of the Pacific, 
inspected the base on 14 May and has 
expressed his entire satisfaction with 
the high state of efficiency of our vari- 
ous activities. 

Captain Charles McL. Lott has re- 
lieved Captain Harry V. Shurtleff as 
Base Property Officer and Base Athletic 
Officer. Captain Shurtleff is now at- 
tached to Headquarters, Department of 
the Pacific, San Francisco. 

Corporal August Larson of the Rifle 
Range Detachment was ordered to Ma- 
rine Barracks, Washington, D. C., to at- 
tend the next candidates for commission 
class. Corporal Larson carries the best 
wishes of his many friends here at the 
base for his success. 

The recreation hall at the base was the 
seene of a tea dansant given in honor of 
Major General and Mrs. Feland on the 
afternoon of Tuesday, 13 May. The hall 
was charmingly decorated and music 
was furnished by the Marine Base Or- 
chestra. The heads of the several Naval 
activities, the Mayor of San Diego and 
the President and members of the Cham- 
ber of Commerce were the invited guests. 
About four hundred were present. 

_ Captain Baldwin W. Foote, U. S. Ma- 
rine Corps Reserve, has just completed 
a two weeks course of training at the 
base. The months of June and July 
should see about thirty officers and one 
hundred enlisted men here for the annual 
Summer course of training. 

_ The command was paid on May 29th 
m order that they might have funds 
over Memorial Day, which was, of 
course, a holiday for the base. Marines 
Participated in the ceremonies held in 
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the city of San Diego, a battalion con- 
sisting of three rifle companies and the 
National and Base colors being organized 
under the command of Captain Frederick 
M. Howard and taking part in the pa- 
rade. 

A number of rugby football players 
have joined the base from the Orient, 
having completed their tours of service 
there, and it is highly probable that a 
rugby team will be started here. Cap- 
tain Harry B. Liversedge, an old rugby 
player who is largely responsible for 
the success of the Marine team in China, 
is now at the base and available as 
coach. The material available at the 
base at the present time is enough to 
justify the starting of a rugby team and 
new players can be developed. 

The base was inspected on May 29th 
by Rear Admiral A. H. Robertson, U. S. 


Captain Taylor Branson, leader of the 
U. S. Marine Band 


Navy, Commandant of the Eleventh 
Naval District. Admiral Robertson was 
accompanied by Brigadier General Dun- 
lap on his tour of inspection and has 
expressed himself as highly pleased with 
all that he saw at the base. 


MARINE BAND DECIDED HIT 
AT CONFEDERATE REUNION 

By William B. Edmondson 
With many misgivings as to how they 
would be welcomed by the thinning ranks 
of Gray assembled in Biloxi, Mississippi, 
for the Fortieth Annual Reunion of the 
United Confederate Veterans of the Civil 
War, the United States Marine Band de- 
trained at Biloxi after the long, hot ride 
from Washington, D. C., on Tuesday. 
June 3rd, and were at once made to feel 
at home by the warm hospitality ex- 
tended them. The misgivings of the 
Marines were due to the fact that they 
were dressed in blue, the uniform so 
generously hated at one time by those 
gallant remnants of the Civil War who 
had gathered at Biloxi to celebrate and 
reminisce over those distant days of 
valor when they fought so bravely and 
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with such noble sacrifice for the cause 
they believed to be right. 

While in Biloxi, where Jefferson Davis 
spent his last years in peace and tran- 
quility at his beautiful home, “Beau- 
voir,” the members of the band were the 
guests of the Buena Vista Hotel and 
every courtesy and service was extended 
to them during their stay. In addition, 
every house in the town threw wide its 
doors to the men in blue, giving them a 
taste of Southern home life and hospi- 
tality that they will not soon forget. 

One of the members of the band, in 
commenting on the way they were 
treated at Biloxi, made reference to the 
well-bred behavior of the children of the 
town in contrast to the rowdiness of the 
youngsters of the North, where even 
the dignity of the Marine Band does 
not render it immune to sarcastic re- 
marks and an occasional stone from 
street urchins when on parade. While 
in Biloxi the band was treated with the 
utmost deference and courtesy in this 
respect and the civility of the children 
of the city is a credit to the gentility of 
the entire South. 

The Marine Band played on many oc- 
easions during its stay in Biloxi, notably 
for the main parade, a nine-mile affair 
in which, incidentally, the Marine Band 
was the only band to complete the entire 
course of the march; dedication of the 
new city airport (Gulfport), many re- 
ceptions and, on the last night, the Grand 
Ball, and were everywhere applauded 
and praised with the utmost apprecia- 
tion for their superb rendering of selec- 
tions. However, their wildest acclaim 
came on Tuesday night at the official 
opening of the Fortieth Confederate Re- 
union in the auditorium at Camp Sneed 
when, after rendering “The Star 
Spangled Banner,” the band broke into 
the lilting strains of that well-loved 
tune, “Dixie.” The assembled veterans 
went wild with cheers when the first 
bars of the song floated out into the air, 
bringing to mind those far, glamorous 
days of their youth, and before the ren- 
dition was over tears were streaming 
unashamed down the aged, kindly faces 
there as they sadly thought of other 
days and other scenes. 

On June 4th, a silver loving cup was 
presented to the Marine Band by Major 
Edmund R. Wiles on behalf of the United 
Confederate Veterans and in making the 
speech of presentation, Major Wiles 
said: 

“The presence of this band at the re- 
union has done more to cement the affec- 
tion of the North and South than any 
other factor.” 

A feature of the entertainment of the 
personnel of the Marine Band was a 
trip to the nearby islands in three Coast 
Guard cutters. Refreshments were 
served aboard the boats and a most en- 
joyable time was had by all. 

One of the happenings during the visit 
of the Marine Band at Biloxi which made 
them feel particularly at home, according 
to one of the members, was when a griz- 
zled veteran stepped up to the band and 
with a smile and a playful shake of his 
fist said: 

“We'll lick you yet!” 

It was with genuine regret that the 
band entrained on June 6th for Washing- 
ton, D. C. While they had worked hard 
during their entire stay, the hospitality 
and friendliness of the people of Biloxi 
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Camp of U. 


. Marines among the pines near Guantanamo Bay, Cuba. 


and the assembled veterans of the Civil 


War made them wish that they might 
remain forever. 
“THE SERVICE COMPANY "WAY 


DOWN IN QUANTICO” 

By Camp 

man is back on the job 
after the trip to Baltimore to see the 
“Firemen” get their annual walloping 
and to spend the following two days of 
liberty. We had a great time of it not 
counting the torn clothes of “Barbwire” 
Holmes and the flat pockets of many of 
the other fellows. We owe our appre- 
ciation to our Commanding General and 
the officers that made this trip possible. 
Many of the old timers would have en- 
joyed this vacation of ours and we re- 
member them as we miss them day after 
day. 

On the Honor Roll I see Joseph Rielly 
who is taking his place in civilian life, 
to him we send our best wishes. Ser- 
geant Harley T. Nash, another honor 
man who has stepped into the road to 
success through the training of the 
Corps, would have been prompt in re- 
turning the smiles that we received from 
the people, and to see him in ranks would 
have been good. Corporal Noble C. Rape 
was probably riding his gallant steed for 
the Penn-State Police as we swept 
through the town, we wish him success 
in the life he has chosen. The faithful 
“red-head” who gave his whole cruise 
for the betterment of the commissary 
and who gave up his pals for the outside 
not long ago, to “Red” McKinney we send 
the good fellowship of the company. 
Barclay, Eades, and Newman would have 
filled the blank files perfectly and we 
remember them and send our greetings. 
Now the last one, one leaving us today, 
and we hope to see return is the hand- 
some Roland B. Stacy, Jr., that is all... 


Well, every 


ha, ha. 
All those who “bucked” in the month 
vt May and April are proving them- 


selves worthy of the stripes they wear. 
Many of them will climb to the highest 
and keep on climbing. Those two well 
known supply sergeants who were pro- 
moted to Q. M. sergeants will do all that 
is to be done. They are Harry Clark 
and S. W. Jones. There is always an 
epening for the corporal, and S. B. Hes- 
son, L. G. Killingsworth, and Frank J. 


Riley crashed the opening with a rush. 
We were glad to see them make it, more 
power to them. Calaway, Williams, and 
Romine have drawn the one stripe for 
their shirts, and are holding their heads 
in proud manner. Congratulations, men. 

“Now take your Pa, fer instance, he 
would naturally prefer the box a 
laughed the new “Top,” “’S funny, you 
know, I think Meisner was transferred to 
the Signal Battalion just because he 
wanted a radio to put him to sleep after 
reading “The Specialist’.”. Showman has 
been conducting the company in good 
style, although we would rather lie on 
our bunks in the early morning. Run- 
ning down the steps to answer roll call 
and finish the police work of Pop Rice 
has proven a good eye-opener. The re- 
cruits are hard to get out of the beds 
but they are helping to build a bigger 
and better organization. From the re- 
ports of Major Potts and General But- 
ler we seem to have a wonderful organi- 
zation as it is, cause the other day at 
the review and inspection a member of 
the British Embassy expressed his ad- 
miration of an outfit that could soldier 
and administer a post like our own. 
Here we have a letter from the Mayor 
of a to the Commanding Gen- 
eral: 

Speaking of the spirit of both teams 
and the conduct of the teams he says: 
“The whole occasion was one that re- 
flected credit upon the members of both 
organizations and as Mayor of Balti- 
more I felt a just pride upon the occa- 
sion. As I have told you on a number of 
occasions the Marines are held in high 
and affectionate regard by Baltimoreans 
and we are all anxious to have those oc- 
casions of contact between your organi- 
zation and our people as frequently as 
may be possible.” Who could ask for 
more? We are proud to claim the title. 

. What will old “Chew o’ terbaccer” 
Simmons say to us when he returns from 
Indiana and his corn-bread and beans? 

Now for the gossip. Harrison had a 
big job on his hands the other day mov- 
ing the lockers and rearranging the 
lockers in the rooms for better ventila- 
tion. Harry Lytle asked him how he 
was getting along with his work and he 
answered in a well modulated tone, with- 
out excitement, and expressed his ap- 
proval of the new idea. Hines, Naylor, 
Lartz, Collins, Carmichael, Mills, Bar- 


July, 1930 


rett, and “Herbie and Garfield” were 
using the string to line the shoes and 
did not notice the expression. Young 
in his room to himself was not bothered 
by the noise of the “Specialists,” and 
the sergeants’ room was arranged long 
ago. The men in the commissary and 
reclamation were anxious for fresh air 
too. 

We have a home now, as you may call 
it, and we welcome all sea-going mates 
and others that are in need of the moth- 
erly care of the non-coms in charge, to 
our company. We remember those on 
the “Pensacola” and the new cruisers, 
and when they are tired of roaming the 
parts of the world, there is always a 
bunk in Quantico, with vitaphone movies 
and all, in the ideal organization, “the 
Service Company in Quantico.” 


FAMOUS DRUM MAJOR OF MARINE 
BAND DIES IN WASHINGTON 


Sergeant Major H. D. Pryor, recently 
retired veteran drum major of the Ma- 
rine Band, died suddenly at his Wash- 
ington home on Monday, May 19. The 
death was attributed to heart trouble, 
with which Sergeant Major Pryor had 
been afflicted for some time. 

The sergeant major was well known 
throughout the Corps and in Washing- 
ton. For years he led the band in all 
their ceremonies and parades. He 
marched at the head of the Marine Band 
in the inaugural parades of Wilson, 
Harding, Mr. Coolidge, and President 
Hoover; and many famous men has he 
escorted to their last resting place in Ar- 
lington National Cemetery. 

On Thursday, May 22, the muffled 
drum throbbed the cadence for the 
cortage escorting the body along the 
sunlit paths of Arlington he knew so 
well. Marines from the barracks acted 
as pall bearers and firing party. The 
band marched in the procession, as did 
members of the American Legion and 
the Masonic lodge to which the ser- 
geant major belonged. 

Sergeant Major Pryor is survived by 
his wife, Mrs. Lillian Pryor; a son, 
Arthur Pryor; a daughter, Marie Pryor; 
his father, Harkless Pryor; two brothers, 
Ezra and Ellsworth Pryor; and four sis- 
ters, Mrs. Pearl Dougherty, Mrs. Villa 
Stoffel, Mrs. Bernard Becker, and Mrs. 
Ivy Compson. 

The entire Corps mourns the loss of 
the stalwart and picturesque drum ma- 
jor, whose soldierly bearing and gigantic 
figure added greatly to the public ad- 
miration of the Marine Band. 


MARINE CAPTAIN ESTABLISHES 
NEW FLIGHT RECORD FOR 
WASHINGTON-NICARAGUA 

ROUND TRIP 

A new record for a round trip flight 
between Washington and Nicaragua was 
made on May 16 when a crew of Marine 
Corps and naval officers, headed by Cap- 
tain Arthur H. Page, U. S. M. C., ar- 
rived at Anacostia Field after complet- 
ing a flight of 4,682 miles. They had 
hopped off from the same field for Nica- 
ragua on May 10. 

The fliers made their way to Nica- 
ragua by way of Cuba and across the 
Caribbean Sea, making a total of 2,136 
miles on the southbound trip. The re- 
turn route was largely over land, the 


itinerary being by way of Mexico, cover- 
ing a distance of 2,546 miles. 
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GUANTANAMO BAY, CUBA 
By Lem 

Well, ‘tis the 8th day of June, the 
year of our Lord 1930 and the Marine 
Barracks, Naval Station, Guantanamo 
Bay, Cuba is still on the Marine Corps 
map and let us mention in the first par- 
agraph of this offering that if any good 
Marines with good intentions such as 
shipping over want to come to an ideal 
post they should seriously consider 
this one. We are losing some men 
in August that the post will miss and 
would like some first class chaps for re- 
placements. Just remember this: Fair 
weather the year round, tennis, baseball, 
swimming, horseback riding, basketball, 
handball, salt water fishing (with post 
exchange prizes for the biggest fish), a 
fully-equipped recreation hall, a library 
with the daily newspapers of the 
N-E-W-S__ (north-east-west-and-south), 
not to mention the books we have, movies 
every evening, one of the most up-to- 
date post exchanges with an annual bus- 
iness that Mr. Woolworth or Marshall 
Field either would blink their eyes at, 
and last but not least, Sergeant “Beaky” 
Howell’s woodpile. But take courage, 
men, the bearings on that cutting ma- 
chine will arrive not later than August, 
we hear, and the axes that Kid Schaler 
has to take care of will then have a rest. 
Schaler can start sand-papering the 
handles then for something to do, eh, 
Kid? 

On May 17th the non-coms of the post 
honored our departing commandant, 
Commander McWhorter, and Mrs. Mc- 
Whorter with a dance at the Rialto in 
Caimanera. It was a nicely arranged 
affair and the crowd at 0045 was re- 
luctant to go. The arrangements com- 
mittee served as follows: First Seergeant 
Klehm, chairman; Sergeants J. H. Wil- 
banks, F. L. Howell, decorations and 
refreshments. John Burns and Kid 
Schaler were bartenders at the Gratis 
Bar, erected for the evening, doing a 
100 per cent turnover. The Navy fur- 
nished tuneful tunes for the dancers and 
their rendition must have lured the sway- 
ing couples, for, as before-mentioned, the 
crowd was reluctant to go. Toward the 
end of the program Commander and Mrs. 
McWhorter were presented a beautiful 
bouquet of roses by E. Gilling, Navy con- 
tractor in Caimanera, and the crowd 
gave three rousing cheers as the presen- 
tation was made. 

We're a little ahead of the schedule, 
let’s get back to 5 May. On that date 
some warrants were read off and passed 
to Marines Jimmie Murphy, Ernest 
Griffin, Roy Hines, James O. Gray, Jr., 
and Miles C. Wilcoxson, all private to 
private first class. All were delighted 
and passed the cigars, which is the cus- 
tom here upon receiving promotion to 
higher rank. Gray had the misfortune 
to fall ill and undergo an operation sev- 
eral days later on, but it is reported 
he is recovering rapidly and will be back 
with the job in the post Q. M. office 
shortly. The rest are in the garage 
force with the exception of Wilcoxson, 
who is doing straight duty. 

And on 11 May three people made 
their appearance at the boat crew dock 
under the guidance of Corporal Dahir 
Hanna and Private Mannen, patrols on 
a liberty party to Caimanera. These 
three had taken French leave on 2 May 
with the intentions of eventually arriv- 
ing on U. S. soil. They arrived instead 
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in the hands of Cuban government au- 
thorities at Manzanillo which was quite 
a train ride at that. Two are now en- 
joying 30 days’ B&W and the third 
awaiting transportation to home and 
friends with a BCD. Already the lastly 
named is wondering if he can be re-en- 
stated when he gets back to the States, 
which goes to show that his service rec- 
ord and honorable discharge means a 
lot after all. 

The Reformed Drunkards’ Assn., which 
name was imparied to this broadcaster 
by its secretary, is holding regular meet- 
ing with the end in view of finding out 
how younger and dryer mouths may be 
encouraged to abandon the lures of Ca- 
imanera and other wet spots for the 
more homely atmosphere of the bar- 
rack’s drinking fountain. Officers elected 
are: President, Sergeant Millard P. 
Saber; first vice-president, Herman H. 
Hespenheide; second vice-president, E. R. 
Allen; secretary, John A. Burns. Secre- 
tary Burns reports also that a member- 
ship drive is being directed with all 
force and energy toward Sergeant Frank 
L. Howell, post police sergeant. 

Another post sensation was enjoyed 
on 7 May when Corporal J. E. Thomp- 
son, newly arrived from Parris Island, 
drilled a platoon the NEW way on the 
McCalla hill baseball diamond. Ail the 
old heads stood paralyzed with amaze- 
ment when they saw the snappy exe- 
cutions of right and left shoulder arms, 
to the rear march, and etc. Since then 
we have had no more drill periods due 
to the range details, but hope to get back 
again soon and give Tommy and others 
a chance. 


Post Librarian Bell went to Guanta- 
namo City on a liberty last month and 
when he returned he wondered if that 
stuff really affected him that way as he 
gazed upon a pile of 77 new and latest 
arrivals from the State for the readers 
of the post. There was “The Fighting 
Tenderfoot,” by Raine; “Sherman,” by 
Captain B. H. Liddell Hart; “You Gotta 
Be Rough,” by Fiaschetti; “Young Man 
of Manhattan,” by Brush; “The Human 
Mind,” by Menninger, and many others 
to satisfy the reading appetite of Ma- 
rines here. I believe I saw Wamscott 
carrying “This is My Body,” too. And 
Lamont and Burns both rave over “Peter 
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the Great.” 
all about “Ex-Husband,” or was it “Ex- 


And did Hospenheide read 


Wife,” Hespy? Captain Morse was right 
in among the 77 the second day they ar- 
rived and carried some choice selections 
to his den for leisure hours. 

Corporal T. A. Johnson and H. H. 
Hespenheide have been having some hot 
games of handball lately. Among other 
short news items we have: Hirstius do- 
ing post pianist duty; Wychodil beating 
Kyle, brother hog farmer, at the shot 
putt; Decoration Day athletic activities 
with the new chaplain on hand and let 
us say right here we believe he looks 
like a real chaplain, too; Much agitation 
for a post radio to be placed under reli- 
able hands and ready for such as the 
Schmeling-Sharkey scrap and Amos and 
Andy; Trumpeter Powell and Sergeant 
Howell leading in the big fish catch prize 
contest; C. Young and R. Simonds new 
arrivals from U. S. A.; old Easy-Going 
Geiger back to Fishermen’s Point and 
on his bunk between galley watches; 
Cooper, the original lady’s man, to sick 
bay; Corporal McNeil, our genuine son 
of old Ireland fighting the days by until 
he can get back to duty from the sick 
bay; a new bunch of experts and sharp- 
shooters and marksmen, fresh from some 
honest-to-goodness instruction and direc- 
tion by the company commander, Cap- 
tain Morse, who stood on the firing line 
daily in overalls and saw to it that many 
simple details about handling the Spring- 
field were learned by the shooters. 

And much other news but we must 
close now. Wishing you well and may 
our little pay bill never say die. 


M. B. NAVAL POWDER FACTORY, 
INDIAN HEAD, MARYLAND 
By “Incognito” 

Since the editor of our worthy maga- 
zine allowed my last month’s effort to 
appear along with the other interesting 
letters from posts and stations through- 
out the Corps, I take heart, and with an 
odor of burning wood, try to think long 
enough to write another low-down on 
the boys. 

It is with great pleasure that I notice 
the large amount of contributions in the 
June issue of “The Leatherneck’s” Broad- 
cast, which to my mind is one of the real 

(Continued on page 24) 


Marine Barracks in Nicaragua during the early 


days of occupation. 
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By “Doc” Clifford 


AROUND GALLEY rams) 
Ses Honorary Chaplain, U. S. M. C. 52 


-— No groups of 
men performed 
greater deeds of 
valor, worked 
harder and with 
less thought of 
themselves, and 
were more highly 
appreciated by 
the men of the 
Fifth and Sixth 
Marines in 
France’ than 
the Navy Hos- 
pital Corpsmen 
and the doctors 
under whom they 


“Doe” Clifford served. One of 
(Dawson Photo) the finest of 
these was Dr. 


Jack F. Boone who today is the White 
House physician. Large numbers of 
men, who were looked after by the doc- 
tor in the Belleau Wood and Soissons 
advance and through the St. Mihiel 
clean-ups owe their lives to his prompt 
methods of work and skill in the treat- 
ments of their wounds, were rejoiced the 
other day to learn of his promotion to 
captain. The doctor while at the New 
England camp visited the Marines’ camp 
with President and Mrs. Coolidge, and 
heard someone say to a buddy “that doc- 
tor is one of ours” and when asked what 
he meant, said “you don’t know him! 
Why, that’s Doc Boone of the old Sixth, 
and let me tell you he’s a darn good Ma- 
rine.” Nothing could convey a better 
idea of the doctor than this, and while 
we offer heartiest congratulations on his 
well merited promotion we also con- 
gratulate the President and family on 
having the service of so splendid a phy- 
sician. 

To read of the visit of the fleet to New 
York was to envy those who were 
privileged to be there and enjoy the 
weeks of meeting and greeting that evi- 
dently made the occasion one of the most 
noteworthy that the old “home town” 
has ever had the chance of enjoying. 
The newspapers all over the country vied 
with each other in highest praise of the 
men of the Navy and of the splendid 
type and character of men of the service 
today. The Bradenton, Florida, Herald 
in a leading article says: “Consider it 
for a minute, the Great Fleet anchored 
in the Hudson River and poured 30,000 
sailors into New York. The men had 
been on duty for months and were ach- 
ing for a good time ashore. Further- 
more, the average man had a sizeable 
pay check coming to him when liberty 
call sounded. Not many years ago this 
would have meant that New York was 
in for a very rocky time of it. Our 
grandfathers would have blanched at the 
thought of it. There would have been 
riots and wild revelry, wars and rumors 
of wars, while the short patrol and police 
would have worked overtime. What hap- 
pened? Nothing at all. These 30,000 
men were well behaved and essentially 
as decent a group of young Americans 
as you could ask for.” 

“Our Navy,” the Navy magazine par 
excellence, especially went the limit to 
secure and obtain for the visitors the 
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best that New York City had to offer. 
Our old friends Jack Watson and Carl 
Gardner worked night and day to see 
that the men had the very best and most 
enjoyable time ever spent. The Navy 
Club with all its strength went in to 
make each day a perfect day. The Sol- 
diers and Sailors Club was open night 
and day and their workers kept a full 
program going, while almost every ship 
had their “own specials.” 

July is not only the month containing 
the Fourth with all the rejoicings that 
naturally are associated with that anni- 
versary of anniversaries, but it is at the 
same time a month of poignant memories 
and sad recallings to many families 
whose loved ones passed on during the 
Dover explosion of July 10th. Twenty- 
seven heroes left a glorious record of 
service during that catastrophe which 
shook New Jersey on that fatal after- 
noon. Then right through the same 
month our comrades were pressing on 
step by step in 1918 towards Soissons 
thus completing the defeat and turning 
into a rout that which was intended as 
the victorious final advance on Paris. 

Hugh deHaven, known by his comrades 
as “Hughie,” was only a boy and looking 
forward to his birthday on the 19th. 
Really he had no business in France but 
“Uncle Sam wanted me” he exclaimed 
one day “and I had to come.” He had 
given his age wrong to get by and on 
the 18th Hughie received his death 
wounds being, I believe, the youngest boy 
to lose his life in the Marine Corps serv- 
ice. His mother still lives in Consho- 
hocken and says that had she a dozen 
boys and the country called she dared 
not refuse but would let them go as her 
only boy went. Mothers like this are 
the mothers upon whom America can 
depend and whom she is delighting to 
honor even as I write of the men and 
boys the noble British General Lord Al- 
lenby recently expressed it:—“They have 
passed on; from darkness through fire, 
into light.” 

The poem of the month is:— 


“Drop a Pebble in the Water” 


Drop a pebble in the water, just a splash, 
and it is gone, 

But there’s half a hundred ripples circ- 
ling on and on and on, 

Spreading, spreading from the centre, 
flowing on out to the sea, 

And there ain’t no way of telling where 
the end is going to be. 

Drop a pebble in the water, in a minute 
you forget, 

But there’s little waves a flowing, and 
there’s ripples circling yet, 

And those little waves a flowing to a 
great big wave have grown, 

And you've disturbed a mighty river just 
by dropping in a stone. 


Drop an unkind word, or careless, in a 
minute it is gone, 

But there’s half a hundred ripples circ- 
ling on and on and on, 

They keep spreading, spreading, spread- 
ing from the centre as they go 

And there ain’t no way to stop them once 
you’ve started them to flow. 

Drop an unkind word, or careless, in a 
minute you forget. 

But there’s little waves a flowing, and 
there’s ripples circling yet, 

And perhaps in some sad heart a mighty 
wave of tears you’ve stirred 

And disturbed a life that’s happy when 
you dropped that unkind word. 
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Drop a word of cheer and kindness, jus 
a flash, and it is gone, 

But there’s half a hundred ripples cire. 
ling on and on and on, 

Bearing hope and joy and comfort op 
each splashing, dashing wave, 

Till you wouldn’t believe the volume of 
the one kind word you gave. 

Drop a word of cheer and kindness, ing 
minute you forget, 

But there’s gladness still a swelling, anj } 
there’s joy a circling yet, 

And you've rolled a wave of comfort 
whose sweet music can be heard 

Over miles and miles of water just by 
dropping a kind word. 


THE BROADCAST 
(Continued from page 23) | 


interesting departments of our magazine, | 
I often wonder how the idea of offeringa | 
prize for the most interesting letter 
would affect the offerings of the post } 
scribes. 

There is not much news from this fair 
and remote spot this month. The spring 
air is still affecting some of the boys, 
Schuman, who is a cheerful slum-burner, 
dashes madly out on liberty immediately 
after the evening meal is served. Me- 
Cord, who watches Schuman’s departure 
closely, is neglecting his fiction, although 
the real reason is unknown as yet. Mike 
Hoppe absently gazes out of the galley 
windows as he washes the coffee pitchers. 
Callaway, the pugnacious barber and 
mail clerk, slinks around chirps “Dya 
wanta hairkitt?” Sandy, the pursuing 
police sergeant, dreams of the day he 
gets paid off, so that he can take one 
healthy civilian growl and then ship over. 
Archie “D” Shawen sports about in his 
recently acquired Ford roadster knock- 
ing the femmes for the proverbial loop. 
Then, there is a fine gang that I term ex- 
Brooklynites, that checked in here as re- 
placements not so long ago, that are 
most certainly using the mails to de- 
fraud. The action I speak of is not 
criminal, although some fathers think 
so, no doubt. Corporal Gillis is slowly 
but surely being groomed for police ser- 
geant by his brother non-coms. Hen- 
drickson, the barracks wood-butcher, 
takes his liberties in Washington view- 
ing the girlie-girlie shows. Then upon 
his return he amuses(?) his bunkies with 
the latest jokes, sometimes causing the 
said bunkies to laugh  uproariously. 
Whether they are laughing at him or the 
jokes he tells is always a mystery to me. 

The post baseball team that I promised 
to sing the praise of has had a temporary 
set-back administered to them by a 
bunch of school boys, and the police work 
that followed was so disconcerting that } 
the esprit-de-team was shot completely, 
not to speak of the morale, spirit, or 
what have you. The ever ambitious 
Trumpeter Otto is piloting a new bunch 
however, and we hope to beat the school 
boys sometime later. 

Paint is being vigorously applied to 
the barracks in general, and the squad 
rooms are brightening wp under their 
spring coats. Broy, wildly twirling his 
trick moustache, applies more paint to 
the head and washrooms in a manner 
most efficient. 
the boys posted on all of the scandal, | 
sits and watches the boys eating vege ' 
tables he raises in the post garden. 
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OUT OF THE BRIG 
By LOU WYLIE 


a8 


Dear Fellows: 
Here we are, all 
Army today, for 
after living in 
Brooklyn almost 
two years we have 
just discovered 
Ft. Hamilton. Of 
course, all along 
we knew there 
was such a place, 
and even that 
they played polo 


there, but it 
a wasn’t until we 
got sent over 


there on a story 
this spring that 
we really commenced to make discov- 
eries. First of all we found out that 
Capt. John Blue’s Company “H,” the 
U. S. Army’s top-notch machine gun- 
ners of which they don’t make them any 
better in the Army, are stationed at Ft. 
Hamilton. Then we discovered the Har- 
ris family, whose house is decorated in 
freizes of ribbons and whose mantles are 
lined with silver cups won for horse- 
manship and polo. Then we saw Captain 
Tom Harris riding Blondey, Colonel Mor- 
row’s big taffy colored thoroughbred, and 
we began to realize how some of the cups 
and ribbons got into the Harris house- 
hold, then we saw Mrs. Harris fight a 
battle with a horse that objected to 
women riders and we realized how some 
more got there, then we saw little Jane 
Harris, the nine-year-old daughter of the 
equestrian Harris, riding, and we realized 
that a lot more trophies will be added 
to the collection when she comes into 
her own. Then we motored down to 
Oakdale, L. I., with the second line polo 
team, in a Cadillac of the vintage <«f 
1918 . . . and came back with the nice 
feeling that one can’t help but get when 
they’ve been rooting for the winning 
team, so that there is no reason at all 
for not going Army—temporarily any- 
how. Then there was the night we spent 
at the Harris home, and the waking up 
in the morning to the notes of the bugle 
ringing silverly through the morning 
sunshine, and the sound of the leaves 
brushing against the window, and Friday 
afternoon parade, and the gathering 
around the piano in the evening to sing 
The Army Blue, and Anchors Away, and 
the Marine Corps Hymn, so how could 
one help going Army for a while, espe- 
cially since the Marine Corps in New 
York seems to be so busy doing every- 
thing else except preserving itself as an 
entity, socially anyhow. Not that the 
Marine Corps can be~blamed for wanting 
to get out and “do” New York, but what 
We are trying to say is that after all we 
have a pretty swell Army, too. 


* * * 


Lou Wylie 


One of the most amusing things we 
lave seen in the New Yorker in a long 
time is the story about the subscription 
of a magazine expiring on the S. S. 
Utah.” It seems the magazine was 
sent to the wardroom mess, and when it 
was time for a renewal the circulation 
manager dictated a very nice letter, ask- 
ing the subscription be renewed. His 
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letter was simply fine, that is if you 
don’t take into consideration the way in 
which it was addressed, which, as near 
as we remember the story was some- 
thing like this: 


Mr. Wardroom Mess, 

U. S. S. Utah, 

c/o Postmaster, New York City. 
My Dear Mr. Mess:— 


* * * 


Col. A. E. Green, commandant of the 
Marines at the Brooklyn Navy Yard, was 
out to see the Ft. Hamilton polo team 
drop a closely played game to the Cen- 
tral Park team of Long Island on Me- 
morial Day. The Colonel is a live wire 
despite the ill health he has experienced 
for the past year or so, and takes a 
prominent part in many civil and mili- 
tary affairs. 

&. < 

The hit or miss manner in which this 
columner has been living for the past 
year or so is accountable for a lot of 
jams into which she has gotten herself, 
and it has also supplied a good alibi 
every now and then. There have also 
been times that it has caused actions 
which on the surface seemed very un- 
appreciative and discourteous, and under 
this last heading comes an apology to 
those fellows who sent in such nice let- 
ters during the past two months, and 
which should have been acknowledged in 
this issue of the Brig. Somewhere, 
somehow, either in a box at the polo field 
at Fort Hamilton, on a Fourth Avenue 
subway local, or over at the Army and 
Navy Club are three perfectly splendid 
letters with penciled notations on each 
as to just how the author was to be 
answered, and sometime during the 
course of a hectic Sunday they tumbled 
out and got lost. Won’t their authors 
(and one came all the way from the 
Asiatics) please know how sorry we are 
the letters were lost, and please write 
again, for it is only when folks write 
and tell us how good we are (she said 
modestly) that we really know we are 
getting next to our readers, and it is a 
really nice feeling to get a letter from 
some of the fellows who have been read- 
ing this column’s chatter, maybe for 
years. So please accept the apologies, 
and write again. 

* 


The Army, according to latest reports, 
is planning to do away with its band, 
and substitute “canned” music instead. 
They would hit on something like that 
to shove off on the Army, especially when 
the theatres are already finding out that 
such “canned” music doesn’t pay. But if 
the Powers that Be must go on with it, 
let us suggest that they have the Ma- 
rine Corps Band make the records for 
them. 

* * 


Sh-sh-sh, Fellows. There’s an old 
friend back with us this issue. If you'll 
just turn to the masthead of the maga- 
zine you will very likely find, where it 
says “Editor and Publisher” the name of 
Lt. Gordon Hall. If it isn’t there this 
issue it certainly will next, so let’s all 
get together and give him a glad hand 
by turning in the best copy that has ever 
gone over the desk yet. 

* ~ 


Add Navy Similes—As shiny as a 
sharpshooter’s medal on a Marine:— 
from Our Navy. 
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READY! AIM! FIRE! 
By Lou Wylie 


They take ’em down at P. L., 
When they’re just a gawky boot, 
And they teach ’em quite a lot of things 
But mostly how to shoot. 


They shake the hayseed from their hair, 
And teach ’em to salute, 

And tell ’em where to put their feet, 
But mostly how to shoot. 


They’re down in Nicaragua, 
And they’re with the fleet at sea, 
And they’re chasing Chinese pirates 
Up and down the old Yangt’se. 


There’s some of ’em in Haiti, 

Some in the Philippines, 

And they’re picked to 
President, 

Are United States Marines. 


For they take ’em down at P. I., 
When they’re just a gawky boot, 
And teach ’em how to shine up brass, 

But mostly how to shoot. 


guard the 


And anyone will tell you 
That the silver badges made 

To read “marksman” and “sharpshooter” 
Are for Marine Corps trade. 


Oh, the Corp’s known for the esprit 
Of each veteran, and boot, 

And its also widely rumored that— 
The boys know how to shoot. 


FIVE MORE MARINES FINISH 
THE THIRTY-YEAR CRUISE 


On May 23, 1930, Staff Sergeant James 
V. Nichols, Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, 
Philadelphia, Pa., was retired with thirty 
years and twelve days service in the 
U. S. Army and the Marine Corps. 

On June 30, 1930, Sergeant Major 
George Aubinger, Jr., Navy Building 
Guard, Navy Building, 
D. C., was retired after having completed 
thirty years and seventeen days service 
in the U. S. Army and the Marine Corps. 

On March fourth Sergeant Major 
Joseph L. Morris, Marine Corps Base, 
Naval Operating Base, San Diego, Cali- 
fornia, was retired and his name trans- 
ferred from the active list. 

Two weeks later First Sergeant John 
Burns, Marine Barracks, Parris Island, 
after completing thirty years, five months 
and sixteen days in the Marine Corps, 
was retired. 

On March eighteenth Sergeant Major 
David J. Jones, Marine Barracks, Quan- 
tico, Virginia, was retired after serving 
thirty years, one month and eleven days 
in the U. S. Army and the Marine Corps. 


Boatswain's Whistle 


According to tradition, the whistle 
carried by the boatswain commemorates 
the defeat of the Scotch pirate, Andrew 
Barton, in 1511. Barton had become so 
powerful and his plunderings so numer- 
ous that an expedition was sent against 
him. His two vessels, the Lion and the 
Jenny Perwin, were taken after a lengthy 
and determined fight by Lord Edward 
Howard. The latter secured a whistle 
from the body of Barton and later when 
he was lord high admiral, had it adopted 
as a boatswain’s whistle. 

—Mississippi Bulletin. 
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Do You Get Your Share? 


I’ WOULD be no easy task to enumerate all the advantages 

that the Marine Corps has to offer. What other profes- 
sion or what other organization can furnish the many amuse- 
ments, recreation, travel and education that it does? 

Millions of dollars are spent annually by tourists. Espe- 
cially at this time of the year are the travel agencies be- 
sieged for their best rates to here and there. And the tour- 
ist hurries through the itinerary, afterward referring to the 
guide book to confirm his memory and to find out what he 
has seen. Then the pilgrim settles down to the year’s grind 
to recoup the exhausted coffers, and speaks in bated breath 
of his trip to Europe, or Cuba, or wherever he went. Some 
folks spend a lifetime planning such vacations. And in the 
Marine Corps they speak of going to China like a commuter 
mentions a trip to town. The world is large and no man can 
see it all, but the Marine Corps offers the best possible grati- 
fication of the wanderlust. 

Most every post features athletics in which a man can 
either participate or enjoy as a spectator. There are track 
meets for the nimble-footed, boxing for the ringsters, base- 
ball, tennis, basket ball, football, swimming. and the two sports 
that have recently become more popular, polo and rugby. 
The Marine Corps maintains a representative team in most 
of these sports, and if a man has the ability he can make a 
berth on one of these teams his goal. 

Some posts and stations are abie to add deep sea fishing 
and boat racing to the list. There are competitions of all 
sorts, rifle, pistol, or acy ducey. 

For less strenuous recreation, where facilities permit, the 
posts have movies, bowling, billiards, and radios. Dances are 
periodic features in many places. 

Well stocked libraries are at the disposal of the more 
studious, and the education offered by the Marine Corps In- 
stitute is available to every man in the Corps. Are you 
taking advantage of these opportunities? Vast sums of money 
are expended by individuals on the outside for just such things 
as the Marine Corps is offering you for the taking. Are you 
getting your share? 


Individual Marksmanship 


A MMUNITION consumed on the many rifle ranges used by 
*“ our various arms runs into considerable quantity every 
year. Individual qualification for marksmanship is the rule 
rather than the exception, even among recruits, for if there 
is one thing Young America can do naturally it is shoot a 
rifle. Instructors on rifle ranges may hold different opinions, 
but the fact remains that our line troops can outshoot those 
of any other nation. We have always considered rifle superi- 
ority as an important factor in combat. 

The entrance of American troops in the World War gave 
the Germans something to think about besides heavy ord- 
nance and machine guns. Those weapons sprayed vast areas 
with a heavy volume of indirect fire. It was effective, al- 
though the element of luck remained; but when the America 
brought his rifle into action, 'uck was no longer a factor. 
The accuracy of this weapon, that sought out individuals at 
eight hundred yards, made the war a personal matter. It 
was frequently claimed that American positions were identi- 
fied by the volume of rifle fire. 
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Individual marksmanship is not new to the profession of 
arms. In the reign of King John of England, a gentleman 
by the name of Falkes de Breaute led a band of freebooters 
To enlist with Breaute a recruit had to be able to split a willoy 
wand with an arrow at the distance of a hundred yards. The 
more famous Robin Hood required a similar ability. 

Even earlier was Domitian, a Roman emperor, a staunch 
believer in individual marksmanship. He required his male 
subjects to practice archery fourteen hours every day. One 
reason for the failure of the Crusades was the skill in which 
the Turks handled the bow. 

When the Normans invaded South Wales they discovera 
the reputation of the Welshmen as archers was not exag. 
gerated. With no effort they could drive a shaft clear through 
the armor of a Norman and pin him to his saddle. Not a 
pleasant thing to look forward to. 

Aside from the actual sport of shooting, qualification pay 
adds zest to the service man’s trip to the rifle range. Re- 
servists and National Guardsmen journey each year to the 
nearest range, frequently giving up other vacations for the 
privilege of shooting. 

It is perhaps fortunate that we do enjoy this pastime, 
for it is a combination of duty and pleasure, again insuring 
in a national emergency a superiority of rifle fire. 


A Word With You About the Fourth 


THE FIRST settlers of the Colonies came to this country to 

escape one kind or another of religious persecution, so 
in a way they were already independent souls. The freedom 
of their new life in the uncouth and rugged wilderness aug- 
mented that early feeling of independence and right to do is 
their own hearts dictated and when England finally began to 
take notice of her Colonies on the bleak New England sea- 
board and to promulgate laws and ordinances for governing 
them, they naturally resented the intrusion of the Mother 
Country in what they considered to be their own affairs, espe- 
cially since the King did not consult them in any way con- 
cerning their wishes and forbade them to have a representa- 
tive in the body that made the laws—Parliament. This last 
is one of the rights that the Englishmen had fought for 
through many centuries and the new Colonies were still very 
much English at heart. 

As the years passed and the number of intolerant acts 
committed by the ruling body of England against the Colonies 
continued to increase without the least sign of abating and 
as the people were still denied the right of voicing their own 
opinions in Parliament, the breach between them and the 
country of their forefathers widened more and more until, in 
1775, the last firebrand: was added to the conflagration by the 
little skirmish at Lexington between the Colonial troops and 
the British. 

Shortly after this so-called battle, the Colonists sent dele- 
gates to the Continental Congress to draft still more peti- 
tions to the King for redress of their grievances, but nothing 
came of the petitions and the effort was wasted. 

So, in 1776, the good people of the Colonies decided to 
take more desperate measures, since peaceful ones had failed, 
and instructed their delegates to draw up a Declaration of 
Independence so that the whole world, and England in par- 
ticular, might know just where they stood. 

This was done. Thomas Jefferson spent eighteen days 
writing, rewriting and revising the now world famous docu- 
ment and, after a few minor changes, it was accepted by 
the Congress on July 2nd, 1776, and on July 4th, 1776, officially 
adopted as the Declaration of Independence of the people of 
the American Colonies. 

No wild speeches or ringing of bells or other demonstra- 
tions marked the birth of this Declaration that was to change 
the whole course of our national destiny, as tradition would 
have us believe. On the contrary, everything was done very 
casually. It was not until three*or four days later that the 
Declaration was published and undoubtedly most of the people 
did not read it for months. ; 

How surprised they would be if they could see the wild 
tumult we now make on the Fourth! But that is all the 
more reason why we should thankfully remember this day 
as the great turning point in our history, the cornerstone 0 
that great structure of government known today as the United 
States of America. 

May that flame of independence so tenderly nursed 


by our 


rugged forbears never die in the hearts of their descendants! 
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THREE “CHEERS ’ for the Army and Navy 


A CARLOAD” 


BEECH-NUT 


CHEWING TOBACCO 


CIGAR 


WHEN IT'S GOT THE STUFF 
... A NICKELS ENOUGH 


PACKAGE 


PASTEURIZED MILK IS SAFE MILK! 


WHY TAKE A CHANCE? 
Delivery in Quantico, Va. 


FARMERS CREAMERY C0O., INC. 


by 


Fredericksburg, Va. 


SEND THE LEATHERNECK HOME 


Your Friends and Relatives Will Enjoy It More Than You Do 


It is impossible to explain in letters to 
friends or relatives all they want to know 
about your service in the U. S. Marine Corps. 
Just fill in this blank and let your folks read 
all these things from month to month during 
the coming year. Each number contains ex- 
clusive news, pictures, and features from all 
over the world where Marines are on duty. 

If you could step into our office and read 
some of the hundreds of letters received 
from friends and relatives of Marines who 
have sent The Leatherneck back home, and 
see how anxious and well pleased these peo- 
ple are to have the magazine sent to them, 
you would not hesitate a moment to fill in 
and return the attached subscription blank. 


Editor of The Leatherneck, Washington, D. C. 


Here is my $2.50. Please put the following name on 
your subscription list for one year. 
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Motive: The Best Educated Military 
Service in the World. 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 
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Stud ith the M.C.I. Thi 
tudy Wi e M.C.I. This 
Will this be just another summer to you? is to study once you have started and, as the 
Or will you leave it behind with the realiza- days pass, you will look forward with an- 
tion that you have taken advantage of your ticipation to the hours you can devote to 
opportunities and improved your education acquiring knowledge which will help you to 
and training by studying one of the FREE attain success. 
courses offered by the Marine Corps Insti- The Marine Corps Institute has a course 
tute? that will interest you—within a short time 
Summer schools are becoming increasingly after your application for enrollment is re- 
popular every year, and thousands of stu- ceived your first shipment of textbooks will 
dents will be taking summer courses this be in the mail—in a few days you receive the 
season. They are spending their time and books and send in your first lesson—and 
MONEY in order that they may be prepared after that it is easy. Remember, the first 
for the future. YOU don’t have to spend step is always the hardest. 
your MONEY, just a little of your spare Clip the coupon below, mark the subject 
time every day in study, and you will be in which you are interested, and mail it to 
prepared for the future. the Institute—then “STUDY WITH THE 
You will be surprised to find how easy it M. C. I. THIS SUMMER.” 
UNITED STATES MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C. 
Please tell me how I can qualify for the position or in the subject before which I have marked an xX: 
Academic and Business Training Ceurses Technical and Industrial Courses 
OBusiness Management os d Lieut. Prep. ONaval Academy Prep. OCivil Engineer OConcrete Builder 
OIndustrial Management OFPrench OHigh School Subjects OSurveying & Mapping OStructural Engineer 
OPersonne! Organization OSalesmanship CElectrical Engineering OPlumbing & Heating OChemistry 
OTrafic Management OBusiness Correspondence OElectric Lighting o fo OPharmacy 
OAcountancy OStenography & Typing OMechanical Engineer OSteam Engineering OAutomobile Work 
(including C.P.A.) OGood English OMechanical Draftsman OArchitect OCAviation Engines 
OCost Accounting OCivil Service O Machine Shop Practice OArchitect’s Blue Prints ONavigation 
OBookkeeping ORaillway Mail Clerk OStandard High School OContractor & Builder OAsriculture & Poultry 
OPrivate etary oCom School Subject OGas Engine Operating CArchitectural Draftsman OMathematics 
Name Rank 
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Surviving Marine Officers of the relief of Tientsin in the Boxer uprising accept President Hoover's invitation to a White House 
reception on May 12, 1930, to hear the Marine Band, led by Lt.-Commander Sousa, play his new march dedicated to the Royal 
Welsh Fusiliers. 


Left to right, front row: Sir Ronald Lindsay, British Ambassador; President Herbert Hoover; John Philip Sousa. Second row: 
Mr. Charles S. Groves; Hon. Ernest Lee Jahneke, Asst. Secretary of the Navy; Mr. Robert Barry. Third row: Maj. Gen. Smedley 
D. Butler, Brig. Gen. Ben H. Fuller, Brig. Gen. George Richards, Brig. Gen. John T. Myers. Fourth row: Col. L. McCarthy Little, 

Col. Edward A. Green, Maj. Henry Leonard, Maj. Sydney D. Sugar. 
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a merest touch can spoil a 


good putt. In surprising degree 
a slight change can make or mara 
cigarette. 


* 


Man...Science... Nature... 
all work together for taste in Ches- 
terfield. Tobaccos, selected regard- 
less of cost, are blended and cross- 
blended with scientific precision to 
an exact formula that cannot be 
copied. 


* 


And such tireless patience pays; 
the cigarette choice of increasing 
millions today is Chesterfield with 
its mellow richness and always sat- 
isfying good taste — 


TASTE above everything 


JLANMUST BE DESERVED 


MILD, yes... and 
yet THEY SATISFY 
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Marine Aviation Team of Guam, M. L., winners of the 1930 Guam Baseball championship. Story in Sports Section. 


Marine Corps Base Track Team, San Diego, Calif. Standing, left to right, Capt. Harry B. Liversedge, Pvt. Kenneth M. Strain. 

Cpl. Alfred R. Burk, Pfe. Clement M. Pontsler, Pvt. Russell J. Menerd, Capt. Harry V. Shurtliff. Kneeling, Pvt. Clarence E. 

Foster, Cpl. Iver J. Williby, Pvt. John Lantz. Pvt. Jean H. Neil, Pvt. Chester M. Smith, Pvt. Harold R. Wilcox, Pvt. Lincoln S. 

Littrell. Sitting, Pfc. James H. Haseltine, Dmr. James A. Browning, Jr., Cpl. Robert A. Cowen, Pfc. Lyle H. Poppleman, Pfc. John 
Stokes, Pfc. Herbert J. Schaffer. 
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MARINES BLANK WASHINGTON 
COLLEGE 5 TO 0 IN TIGHT GAME 


SMITH ALLOWS VISITORS ONLY 
THREE SCATTERED SINGLES 
Quantico, Va., May 16.—Holding the 

Washington University nine to three 
blows, Smith and his teammates de- 
feated the visiting club. The Leather- 
necks were unable to score on the col- 
legians until the seventh frame, when 
they pushed three tallies across. To 
make things certain they scored twice 
more in the eighth. Smith received per- 
fect support, fanning seven batters. 

MARINES 

Tolan, ss 

Gorman, cf 

Sadler, 1b 

Young, If 

Lock, 2b 

Sullivan, 3b 

Smith, p a 


Totals 
WASHINGTON 
Creilly, rf 
Dopson, cf 
Giraitis, 2b 
Fitzgerald, 1b 
Plummer. If 
Baker, 3b 
Burke, ss 
Robinson, c 
Griffin, p 


Totals 
*Batted for Creilly in 9th. 
Washington > 0000 00 
Marines 00000 2 x—5 
Runs batted in—-Gorman (2), Lusignan. Stolen 
base—Lusignan. Double play—Sullivan to Lock to 
Sadler. Left on bases—Marines, 8; Washington, 


co 
eo w 


- 3. Base on balls—Off Griffin, 2; off Smith, 1. 


Struck out—By Smith, 7; by Griffin, 4 Wild 
pitches—Griffiin (2). Umpires—Bussius and Purdy. 
Time of game, 1 hr. 30 min. 


MARINES WIN, 2 TO 1, 
FROM TEMPLE 


SADLER’S 3-BAGGER IS DECISIVE; 
DEVIL DOGS OUTHIT, 6 TO 4 


Quantico, Va., May 6.—While outhit, 
6 to 4, the Marines took the first game 
of the series of two from Temple here 
today by the score of 2 to 1. 

Dougal, for the visitors, and Smith, for 
the Marines, pitched brilliantly. The 
Marines, broke the string of goose eggs 
in the fourth when Gatewood singled, 
stole second and came home on Cy 
Young’s bingle to right. 

Temple evened the count in the sixth 
when Leaness doubled to left and scored 
when Rambone shot a safety to right. 
The Marines went into the lead when 
Sadler, first up in the seventh, tripled 
to center as Center Fielder Wearshing 


= 


played the ball poorly, and came home on 
Lusignan’s fly to Godfrey, who hit the 
runner in throwing home. 


Marines. AB H O A/Temple U. ABH OA 
Sullivan, 3b 4 0 O 4/Leaness, 3b 410 2 
Tolan, ss 3 0 0 2R’mbone, 2b 411 2 
Gorman, cf 4 0 1 O|W’'shing, cf BRE 
Gatew'd, If 3 1 3 OW. Young, rf 3 1 2 0 
Young, rf 3 1 1 O/Godfrey, If 3030 
Lock, 2b 3 0 3 1\Bonner, 1b 3290 
Sadler, 1b 2 111 1\Ford, ss 30323 
Lusignan, c 2 1 8 1|/McCahon, c 30656 0 
Smith, p 3 0 0 2|\Dougal, p 3000 
—— — —|*Jefferies 1000 
Totals__..27 4 27 11 
Totals.__..31 6 24 7 

*Batted for J. Young in ninth. 
Marines — 00010010 x—2 


Runs—Gatewood, Sadler, Leaness. Two-base 
hit—Leaness. Three-base hit—Sadler. Stolen 
base—Gatewood. Sacrifice—Lusignan. Left on 
bases—Marines, 5; Temple, 3. First base on balls— 
Off Dougal, 3. Struck out—By Smith, 8; by 
Dougal, 3. Umpires—Bussius and Purdy. Time 
of game—1 hour 35 minutes.—(Washineton Post.) 


MARINE SLUGGERS T00 STRONG 
FOR McKINLEY IN 10-2 TILT 


SEA SOLDIERS IN SEVENTH 
STRAIGHT VICTORY 


Quantico, Va., May 3.—After a long 
absence from the mound, during which 
time he was employed only as a pinch 
hitter, the ailing Kidd felt strong enough 
to go out and chalk up a victory against 
McKinley Tech today. Keady thought 
five innings were enough for a sick man, 
so he replaced him with Almand. The 
Marines were never in any danger and 
the eight hits that the visitors collected 
were well scattered, and only one of 
extra-base value. This is the seventh 


straight victory for the Marine nine. 
MARINES AB R 
Sullivan, 3b _ 
Hyman, ss 
Gorman, cf 
Gatewood, If — 
Billingsley, rf 


Sadler, 1b 


OCH HP 


Almand, p 
Totals__ 
McKINLEY TECH. 
English, c 
Wills, cf 
Nelson, 3b ie 
Wellens, 2b _. 
Russell, lb 
Price, p 
Keyes, p 
Levy, ss 
Thompson, If 
*Green 


OK 
te 


3 


He 


*Batted for Young in 9th. 
McKinley Tech... 0 100431000 0—2 
Runs batted in—English, Russell, Sullivan, Sad- 
ler, Gatewood (2). Two-base hit—Almand. Three- 
base hits—Sadler, Wellens. Stolen bases—Lock 


(3), Casey (2), Sadler, Cather, Almand, Sullivan, 
Hyman. Sacrifices—Russell. Double plays—Kidd 
to Sullivan to Lock; Lock to Hyman to Sadler; 
Nelson to Russell to Nelson. Left on bases—Ma- 
rines, 9; McKinley Tech, 6. Base on balls—Off 
Price (4), off Keyes (4), off Kidd (1). Hits—Off 
Price, 5 in 6 innings; off Keyes, 7 in 2 innings; 
off Kidd, 6 in 5 innings; off Almand, 2 in 2 in- 
nings. Hit by pitched ball—By Almand (Wills). 
Struck out—By Almand, 8; by Price, 6; by Kidd, 4; 
by Keyes, 1. Wild pitches—-Kidd, Keyes, Price. 
Passed ball—English. Winning pitcher—Kidd. 
Losing pitcher—Price. Umpire-—-Hess. Time of 
game, 2 hrs. 25 min. 


ALL-MARINES IN 14-5 TRIUMPH 
OVER QUANTICO IN POST CLASH 


BIG NINE HITS SAFELY TWENTY 
TIMES FOR FOURTEEN SCORES 


Quantico, Va., May 12.—A challenge 
by the Post Team was accepted here to- 
day by the All-Marine baseball team, and 
the challengers were set back by a 14 
to 5 score, 

The Post Team pushed across four 
tallies in the first inning. Moore and 
Shelton singled, Ahearn walked, and 
Moore scored on a wild pitch. Then the 
veteran backstop, Nig Clarke, poled out 
a triple, scoring Shelton and Ahearn. 
Aldridge singled and Clarke came home. 
Almand was relieved on the mound by 
Couch for the All-Marines, and with the 
exception of one run in the second, he 
held them scoreless. 

The first All-Marine run was in the 
initial inning when Sadler hit a home run 
in deep left. The All-Marines scored in 
every inning, and gave their pitchers 
errorless support. 


ALL-MARINES ABR HPOA E 
Lock, 2b __ 4236650 
Cather, c — -41327320 

Totals__ . 37 14 20 27 14 O 
QUANTICO MARINES AB RH POA E 
Shelton, 1b . | 
= iiss s 
SY 

36 5112410 2 


*Ran for Young in 8th. 
Quantico Marines__ 
All-Marines 1223122183 

Runs batted in—Sadler (3), Sullivan (3), Cather 
(2), Lock (2), Couch, Young, Tolan, Clarke (2), 
Aldridge, Fellers. Two-base hits—Sullivan, Gor- 
man. Three-base hit—Clarke. Home run—Sadler. 
Stolen bases—Gorman (2), Sullivan (2), Lock. 
Sacrifices—Gatewood, Young, Fellers. Double 
play—Clarke to Ahearn to Clarke. Left on bases— 
All-Marines, 7; Quantico Marines, 7. Base on 


balls—Off Whitaker, 6; off Almand, 1; off Couch, 
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1. Hits—Off Almand, 4 in 2-3 inning; off Couch, 
7 in 8 1-3 innings. Hit by pitched ball—By Couch 
(Shelton). Struck out—By Couch, 5; by Almand, 
2 Wild pitches—Almand Balk— Whitaker, 
Passed ball—cClarke Winning pitcher—Couch. 
Losing pitcher—Whitaker Umpires—Purdy and 
Bussius. Time of game, 2 hrs. 35 min. 


MARINES TRIM MANHATTAN 
IN FAST TILT 5 TO 1 


TOUCHED FOR 5 HITs, 


YANSHAK 
AND WALKS NONE 


STRIKES OUT 7 


April 2 22.—With perfect 
“field, and timely hitting 
Steve Yanshak stood the 
b on its head to the tune 

Lusignan smacked one 


Quantico, Va 
support in the 
by his mates, 
Manhattan Clu 
of five to one. 


for the circuit and Gorman and Lock 
eac *h cracked out a double. 
AB RH POA E 
31323232320 
411300 
$3113 3 6 
40120 0 
. 
300030 
300800 
Lusignan, c 
Yanshak, p 300020 
Totals 29 5 92710 O 
MANHATTAN AB RH POA E 
Devaney. cf 411300 
Shar lb 3009: 00 
Noo 2b 4010320 
Burns. ¢ 403165321 
Mc ck f 4004100 
Kee rf 300320600 
Leonard, 3b 302200 
O'Neil, ss . 30023238 2 
Corrigan, 30002 0 
Totals 31 1524 9 3 
Manhattan 00010000 0-1 
Marines 20021000 x—5 
Runs batted in-—-Lusienan, Gatewood, Ware, 
Gorman, Casey Two-base hits—Lock, Leonard 
Home runs—Lusignan Stolen bases—Gorman, 
Lock. Sacrifices—Lock, Sullivan, Casey. Double 


to Shand. Left on bases— 
Marines. 9; Mani Base on balls—Of 
Yanshak, 0; off Co! an, 6. Struck out—By Yan- 
by Corrigan, 5 Wild pitch—Corrigan. 


plays—Noonan to O'Neil 


shak, 7; 
Balk—cCorrigan Passed ball—Burns. Winning 
pitcher—Yanshak Umpires—Bussius and Purdy. 


Time of game, 1 hr. 50 min. 


SPORT NEWS, M ARINE DETACH- 
MENT, U.S. S. “PENSACOLA” 
By Pie. Cobb 

Though the Leathernecks have been 
aboard less than three months, they are 
well started in athletics and they promise 
to give their opponents in various sports 
some real competition. 

While we were in Brooklyn, Pfc. Pick- 
ert represented the Marines on the ship’s 
basketball team playing forward. To 
show appreciation of Pickert’s efforts, 
he was awarded with a gold basketball. 

Privates Grimaldi and Earles are in 
the leather pushers in the welterweight 
class, and are training regularly. Both 
boys are clean fighters, and we hope to 
see them in action soon. 

Before the boys had even organized a 
baseball team, the Leathernecks from the 
U. S. S. “Denver” sent over a challenge 
April 13. The said challenge was ac- 
cepted muy pronto and at 9 a. m. the 
battle started. 

The mound was occupied by our agile 
athletic sergeant Pifel, and Pfc. Konopa 
was on the receiving end. The battery 
for _, “Denver” was Hennessey and 
Gilleland. The game was to be seven in- 
nings oe ause of the heat. Umpires were 
First Lieutenant King of the “Pensacola” 
and one of the boys from the “Denver.” 

The first inning was scoreless. In the 
second the “Denver” scored two runs and 
“Pensacola” evened the score with a 
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single by Pifel and a home-run by Hud- 
son. Powell came in in the third and the 
“Denver” failed to score. 

In the fourth “Denver” got two singles 
and one man hit by pitcher giving them 
two runs more. The inning ended with 
“Denver” leading 4-3. 


Mauney singled for “Denver” in the 
fifth but never got home. 
Konopa of the “Pensacola” walked, 


Pifel doubled, Hudson got a single, and 
Cluen tripled before the inning ended. 

The last inning was a very excitin 
one for both teams. Mauney start 
off with a single, Gilleland walked, Val- 
lery flied out. Marcholones hit a home 
run, and Edwards singled before the side 
retired giving “Denver” the lead by the 
score of 6-8. 

“Pensacola” came to bat for the last 
half with Pifel getting a single. Hudson 
followed with another single; then Cluen 
clouts the ball almost out of the park for 
a home run. Thus ended the old ball 
game. 

Another game has been scheduled with 
the “Denver” which promises some more 
real action. 


Pensacola. H R E/Denver. HRE 
Powell, ss ..mm 2 1 OjHankins. ss ._...1 0 0 
Konopa, c 0 1 O/Mill ler, 2b 
Pickert, 2b ... 0 0 2 Oe 
Pifel. p ——- 4 3 
Hudson, Ib. 4 2 IV 
Cluen, 3b... 2 2 O March alones, Ib 2 2 0 
Steiner, If 0 O'Nelson, rf —— 
La Pointee, cf. 0 0 O/Edwards, 3b _. 3 2 1 
Neitzki, cf 0 0 O|Hennessey, p 1 0 0 
Page. rf 00 0 
De Foe, rf... 0 0 0 Totals 12 8 3 
Totals..12 9 3 
for Page in 5th. 


*Defoe substituted 

tNeitzki substituted for LaPointe in 5th. 

Strike outs 1essey, 4. Bases 
on balls—By Pifel, 2; by Henr ey, 4. Hit by 
pitched ball—By Pifel (3), by Hennessey, 2. Home 
runs—Hudson, Cluen, Marchelones 


“NEWS LETTER” 
Fourth Marines, Marine Corps Expedi- 
tionary Forces, Shanghai, China 
May 1, 1930. 

The Fourth Regiment turned out on 
March 13, to render honors to Colonel 
Mallet, Commandant of Shanghai’s 
French Defence Forces. 

Marine Zavelitch, of the 4th Marines, 
won a decision over Eddie Moore of Kobe 
at the New Auditorium, on March 14. 
Private Deer, another boxer of the 4th 
Regiment, won the decision over Rod 
Stanton, Britisher, in six rounds. 


Quite a few members of the 4th Regi- 
ment have taken a fancy to the new 
game of “Hai Ali,” Spanish glorified 
handball, or what have you. They bet 
on it out here, the same way they do 
on the ponies and dogs—hence the in- 
terest. 


Regimental Commander received a let- 
ter of commendation from the Major 
General Commandant on the successful 
furtherance of athletics in the regiment, 
and particularly on the achievements of 
the Rugby Football Team. Their splen- 
did record of 10 games won, 1 lost and 2 
tie games closed a highly successful 
season. 


Company A (25th Company) won the 
Mess Pennant for the month of March, 
1930. Captain E. C. Nicholas commands 
the 25th Company. 

Fourth Marines lost a swimming meet 
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to the team from the U. S. S. “Pitts- 
burgh,” 31 to 45, April 7th. But one 
man, Merrill, of last year’s team, was a 
consistent winner for the regiment. No 
new material has shown, to date, to re- 
place last year’s winning combination, 


Herb Perstein lost to Cor poral Fallace 
(H. M. S. “Kent’’) in the main event at 
the Auditorium, April 4th. Corporal 
Redford lost to Young Walker of Hong- 
kong, on a K. O. Outside of Perstein, 
Chaves and Zavelitch, our boxing squad 
is down to ebb tide, right now. There 
have been no qualified fighters joined 
this regiment to take the place of the 
splendid squad of last year, Iciak, Ben- 
ton, Anderson, Hudson and Newman, and 
others. Squad is now down to seven per- 
formers, of whom only Perstein and 
Chaves are qualified to fight in the semi- 
final and final events. 


Fourth Marines pistol team under the 
team captaincy of Captain J. E. Snow, 
on April 12, defeated the French Police 
pistol team, 740% to 606. In the final 
shoot-off on April 27th, the Worcester- 
shire Regiment finished in first place, 
with the Marines in third place trailing 
the Shanghai Volunteer Corps. 


been ap- 


Captain J. P. Brown, has 
vice Cap- 


pointed Regimental Adjutant, 
tain J. P. Adams, detached. 
April 19th: Zavelitch won from Stoker 
Harley of the “Kent” (British), in six 
rounds; Berry lost a decision to Young 
Nikko, and Ben Chaves fought a draw 
with Babe Russ, at the Auditorium. 


Regimental Church blossomed out on 
Easter Sunday in good style. The plat- 
form was beautifully decorated wita 
Lilies, which seem to bloom from out 
this soil as well as back home. Chap- 
lain Truitt gave an interesting talk on 
“Tracks Leading Out.” Private W. J. 
Hughes rendered a solo in a highly pro- 
ficient manner, and the Regimental 
Band, under the leadership of Ist Ser 
geant Jones, rendered the “Holy City.” 
Services well attended by the regiment. 


Fourth Marines win a four-cornered 
track meet from Foreign Y. M. C 
Navy Y. M. C. A., and American School, 
on April 26. The squad topped their 
nearest rivals, the American School by 
scoring 37 points to the school boys 25. 
Townsley was high point man, and with 
Lawless and Cogsdell were the point 
scorers for the regiment. No new track 
talent showed for the Marines. As 
Cogsdell and Lawless are due to return 
to the U. S., on the “Henderson,” in 
May, the brunt of the track work will 
fall on Townsley. Higgins of the regi- 
ment, an old-timer here, won the pole 
vault over Bernard of the American 
School. 


The baseball squad reported for first 
eall April 15. Captain Passmore, 1st 
baseman; Pierce, catcher; and Fine and 
Welch, are all that are left of last year’s 
team. Of the new candidates there are 
none who have yet gained a reputation 
as baseball players on any Marine Corps 
baseball teams. No outstanding players 
have reported to take the place of last 
year’s championship team. 
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the mail, the regiment is restricted to 
their billets just by way of precaution, 
also to avoid any friction with any ele- 
ments of Chinese who may become over- 
zealous in celebrating Labor Day, May 
1 (out here). For the last few days the 
strikers have tied up the street cars, 
some of the motor buses, and left noth- 
ing but the faithful Rickshaws to con- 
vey the tired Leathernecks to and from 
Avenue Joffre and haunts well known to 
Marines. Quite a few “Reds” have been 
actively engaged in distributing litera- 
ture of a “Red” nature; some street cars 
have been stoned, the usual number of 
arrests made, but so far our routine re- 
mains unchanged and we have mess- 
gear three times per day. 

The N. C. O.’s Club and the Privates’ 
Club still flourish, and outside of a few 
nocturnal sessions in which “Sweet Ade- 
line” still prevails as a “Night-Cap,” all 
is well along the banks of the Whangpoo 
and the little wooden carts roll peace- 
fully and airily along. 

Rugby practice will start September 
1, so if any of you aspirants for fame 
would like to see the Orient, now is the 
time to put in your name for Shanghai. 
Pry loose from those corner bunks and 
extend for Shanghai. Transport sched- 
ule can be obtained in any first ser- 
geant’s office. 


MARINES AGAIN TRIUMPH 
OVER MANHATTAN, 6-1 


OUTFIELDER’S ERROR ON SINGLE 
BY SHAND GIVES JASPERS 
ONLY SCORE AT QUANTICO 


Quantico, Va., April 23.—Farmer 
Couch allowed but four scattered singles 
today as the all-Marine baseball team 
downed Manhattan College, 6 to 1, for 
the second time in two days. Couch 
struck out nine. 

The Manhattan run was scored in the 
fourth when Shand’s single got away 
from Gatewood, permitting the visiting 
first sacker to circle the bases. Shand 
socked another single in the sixth, while 
Noonan and Burns solved Couch’s offer- 
ings for the other Jasper hits. 

Ten hits for a total of twenty tases 
came from Marine bats off the slants of 
Garrison. Sullivan, with three singles in 
five trips: German, with a two-bagger 
and a triple, and Casey, with a single and 
homer, led the swatters. 

The score: 

MANHATTAN 
Shand, 1b 
Devaney, cf 
Noonan, 3b 
Burns, 
McCormack, If 
Keegan, rf 
Reilly, 2b 
O'Neil, ss 
Garrison, p 


by 
> 


Totals 
MARINES 
Sullivan. 3b 
Tolan, ss 
Gorman, cf 
Gatewood, If 
Ware, rf 
Lusignan, c 
Casey, Ib 
Munari, 2b 
Couch, p 


>a | 


| 
on 


cmocommoom 


| 


Totals 
Manhattan . 0001 
Marines 0o02132001 x€ 
Runs batted in—Gatewood (2), Munari. Two- 

hit—Gorman. Three-base hits—Gorman, 
Munari. Home run—Casey. Stolen bases—Sulli- 


oo | | 
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van, Tolan. Sacrifices—Tolan (2). Double plays— 
Lusignan, Casey, Tolan and Lusignan; Tolan, Mu- 
nari and Casey; O'Neil, Shand and Burns. Left 
on bases—Manhattan, 2; Marines, 6. Bases on 
balls—Off Couch, 3; off Garrison, 1. Struck out— 
By Couch, 9; by Garrison, 5. Wild pitches— 
Couch, Garrison. Umpires—Bussius and Purdy. 
Time—1;:55.—(Herald-Tribune.) 


MARINES SWAMP GUILFORD 
COLLEGE 12 TO 0 


LEATHERNECKS SCORE SEVEN 
RUNS IN SECOND INNING 


Quantico, Va., May 15.—In a one-sided 
contest the Marines slaughtered Guilford 
College 12 to 0. The home club jumped 
into a seven run lead in the second 
frame, adding three in the fifth and two 
in the seventh. Almand started on the 
mound for the Sea Soldiers. He retired 
in the fifth after allowing the visitors 
only five safeties. Yanshak, his relief, 
yielded one hit, and Wheeler, who went 
to the mound in the seventh, held them 
hitless for the remainder of the game. 
MARINES 
Tolan, ss 
Gorman, cf . ; 
Sadler, 1b . 
Casey, 1b . 
Kidd, rf 
Young, lf 
Lock, 2b 
Sullivan, 3b 
Cather, c 
Lusignan, c 
Almand, p 
Yanshak, p 
Wheeler, p 


= 
> 


al 


Totals 
GUILFORD COLLEGE 
Bunn, 3b, 2b —__. 
Cheek, ss 
Zachary, rf 
Stout, If 
Jamieson, lf 
Shore, cf 
I. Davis, c 
Chisholm, 1b 
Hendrix, 2b 
C. Davis, 3b 
Johnson, p 
Harper, p 


Be 


~ 

| Sl mine 


ci 
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Totals 
Guilford —. 0000 00 0 
Marines . 0700302 0 x—12 

Runs batted in—Almand (5), Sadler, Gorman, 
Sullivan. Two-base hits—Gorman, Cheek. Home 
run—Almand. Stolen bases--Gorman (3), Casey 
(2), Bunn Sacrifices—Tolan. Double play— 
Bunn to Chisholm. Left on bases—Marines, 6; 
Guilford, 7. Base on balls—Off Johnson, 5; off 
Harper, 1; off Almand, 2; off Wheeler, 1. Hits— 
Off Almand, 5 in 5 innings; off Yanshak, 1 in 2 
innings: off Wheeler, 0 in 2 innings; off Johnson, 
10 in 6 innings; off Harper, 2 in 2 innings. Hit 
by pitched ball—By Johnson, 2 (Young); by Yan- 
shak, 2 (Shore, Chisholm). Struck out—By Al- 
mand, 5; by Yanshak, 1; by Harper, 2. Wild 
pitch—Johnson. Winning pitcher—Almand. Los- 
ing pitcher—Johnson. Umpires—Bussius and 
Purdy. Time of game, 2 hrs. 15 min. 


MARINES TAKE REVENGE ON 
WAKE FOREST IN 7-4 TILT 


SMITH ALLOWS VISITORS ONLY 5 
SCATTERED SAFETIES 


ow 
ot 


Quantico, Va., May 9.—The Marines 
came back after suffering two successive 
defeats and trounced the Wake Forest 
bunch 7 to 4. Only three different hit- 
ters were able to fathom Smith’s slants 
and they accounted for all five of the 
visitors’ bingles. The Leathernecks were 
somewhat unstable in the infield, for 
those gentlemen playing around the vari- 
ous sacks managed to make seven errors. 


Thirty-five 


The outfield accepted five chances per- 
fectly. Lefty Smith’s portside arm was 
in pretty fair shape. He struck out six 
men, and allowed only one free ride, al- 
though he did smack one of his pitches 
against Brother Cobb’s ribs. 

MARINES AB 

Gorman,.°cf ; 
Sadler, lb — 
Gatewood, If 
Young, rf . 
Lock, 2b — 
Hyman, 3b _ 
Lusignan, c 7 wes 
Smith, p 
*Casey - 
+Billingsley 


: 


x 
83! 


~ 


Total 
WAKE FOREST 
Allen, ss 
Mills, 2b in 
Foust, If 


> 
w 


Benton, 3b 
Gillespie, c 
Martin, 1b 
Meador, p 
tBrogden 
{Williams 


| 
| 
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wi 


Totals 
*Batted for Sullivan in 6th. 
*Ran for Casey in 6th. 
tBatted for Martin in 9th 
*Batted for Meader in 9th 
Wake Forest 04 
Marines 040003 00 

Runs batted in—Lusignan (2), Gorman (2), To- 
lan, Sullivan, Foust, Benton Two-base hits— 
Young, Sadler Home runs—Gorman, Foust. 
Stolen bases—Gorman, Lock, Sullivan, Lusignan. 
Sacrifices—Smith (2), Lusignan. Left on bases— 
Marines, 7; Wake Forest, 5. Base on balls—Off 
Meador, 2; off Smith, 1 Hit by pitched ball- 
By Meador (Lock), by Smith (Cobb). Struck out 
By Smith, 6; by Meador, 3. Umpires—-Bussius and 
Purdy. Time of game, 1 hr. 52 min. 


AVIATION MARINES, GUAM, M. IL. 
The 1929-30 Guam baseball season 
opened for Aviation on November 30, 
1929, when the aviators lost to the 
Navy, 10-5. The next game of the sea- 
son was donated to the Sumay Marines, 
19-6. Then on December 15th, the 
Agana Cubs crossed home plate seven 
times to the Aviators’ four, and Aviation 
had lost one game to each of the other 
pennant contenders, respectively. 

For the remainder of the first half of 
the season Aviation was very consistent 
in its losing, winning only two games, 
both from the Agana Cubs, one by for- 
feit, the other by score of 11-2. The 
only bright spot in an otherwise very 
dark future was the fact that the Avia- 
tors could hit, for in the first half they 
obtained almost twice as many hits as 
their opponents, but they also made fifty 
errors in the nine games of the first half 
of the season and only fifty-three runs, 
almost an error for every run. 

Wallace did most of the pitching in 
the first half with Nunn as relief pitcher, 
but neither pitcher can be blamed for 
the losses, for they received very list- 
less support. What the whole team 
lacked was spirit, that driving force that 
compels a team to play the game even 
in the face of almost overwhelming odds. 

The second half started in looking 
much like a replica of the first, Aviation 
losing its first game to the Agana Cubs 
on January 26th, score 9-8. Then on 
February Ist, the Aviation team received 
the spirit they had been lacking in the 
form of our new commanding officer, 
Captain H. D. Campbell, and First Lieu- 
tenant P. K. Smith, and Second Lieuten- 
ant R. E. Hopper. Captain Campbell is 
very much a baseball fan, and both 
Smith and Hopper are baseball players, 
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Comedy Pantomime at the Marine-Navy Baseball contest for the Championship 
of Guam. 


and good ones. The change was not im- 
mediately noticeable in the number of 
games won, but it was immediately 
noticeable in the way they played the 
game. The steep uphill climb started on 
March 13th when Aviation defeated the 
Sumay Marines, 7-1. From then on to 
the end of the season the Flyers lost but 
one game, that to the Sumay Marines, in 
a twelve-inning game, score 8-7. On 
April 15th, the Aviators defeated the 
Navy thereby winning the second half 
of the season, and the right to play the 
Navy, the winners of the first half, for 
the Island championship. 

The day of the championship game is 
one that will be long remembered by the 
citizens of Guam, and the service per- 
sonnel stationed there at the time. The 
odds, if any, seemed to be with the Navy 
for surely no team so long on the bot- 
tom could keep so consistently winning 
games. Both the Flyers and the Navy 
had pre-game parades. The Aviation 
parade was headed by a Marine leading 
a goat, depicting the fact that the Ma- 
rines had the Navy’s goat; next came 
the Marine band, and then Jake Bealer, 
our mess sergeant dressed as a padre 
followed by three altar boys and the 
coffin of the Navy spirit, which was 
mounted on a miniature plane. This was 
followed by all available Marines bearing 
palm leaves and swabs and endeavoring 
to look grief-stricken and woe-begotten. 
The procession marched through the 
main streets of Agana and then once 
around the ball park ending at the home 
plate where the mock funeral services 
were held, the Marine Band ending the 
procession by playing the Marine Hymn. 
One of the most amusing features of the 
parade was a flyer dressed in a mattress 
cover to represent a linen duster with 
the words “Navy News” stenciled across 
the back and equipped with an old style 
air camera, who after taking numerous 
pictures of the parades and the Navy 
infield practice, had some trouble with 
his camera, and upon opening the back, 
discovered his camera was loaded with 
toilet paper! 

The Navy was not as cautious as it 


should have been in preparing its pa- 
rade. The information leaked out that 
they were using a mule in their parade, 
consequently, when their procession ap- 
peared at the corner of the plaza headed 
by a sailor mounted on a mule, and fol- 
lowed by sailors bearing such signs as 
“Anchors Aweigh Navy,” etc., they were 
greeted by two Marines bearing a sign 
in large black letters on a gilt back 
ground, “The Devil Dogs have the 
Navy’s goat—so—the Navy called on the 
Army mule!” The two sign bearing Ma- 
rines followed the Navy procession 
around the ball park and very thorough- 
ly dampened the effects of their pro- 
cession. 

The Championship game itself was the 
best game of the season, but Lieutenant 
Hopper, the Aviation team manager and 
first baseman, gave Aviation fans quite 
a scare when he sent Pearson who had 
pitched but one game this sesaon, to the 
mound. Pearson exceeded even our 
fondest hopes and expectations and al- 
lowed the Navy but three hits from 
which they scored but one run, and the 
game ended Aviation two, Navy one. 
After the game the Aviators went wild, 
taking pictures of the winning pitcher, 
carrying players back and forth across 
the field and as an added stimulant, if 
any were needed, Captain Campbell an- 
nounced that there would be no more 
work until Monday, the game being 
played on Thursday. Out of the chaos, 
a parade was finally formed, led by a 
Marine in a barrel bearing a sign “I bet 
on the Navy,” the parade going through 
the center part of town and ending in 
front of the Service Club. 

Both Wallace, the mainstay of our 
pitching staff, and Nunn, deserve great 
credit for our miraculous rise from bot- 
tom to top, for both, when the occasion 
demanded, produced, and steadied the 
very shaky ladder we were climbing. 
The batting championship of the Guam 
League was also held by an Aviator, 
Private Y. E. Bivings, who received a 
silver medal and ten dollars for the av- 
erage of 391. 

The following is a list of Aviation 
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Players and the positions they filled. 
Some of the players’ term of foreign 
duty expired and they returned to the 
States before the end of the season, but 
their names are also listed: 


Caruso, Mario, Sergt. ............ .LF 
Hopper, R. E., 2nd Lieut. ....... ..1B 
Woolsey, K. E., St. Sgt. ........ ..3B 
.RF 
..RF 
MeNair, Byron, Cpl. .............. RF 
CF 
Wallace, Guy A., Pfe. .......... 
Nunn, Clarence, Pvt. .......... ee 
Pearson, J. C. W., Cpl. ........ 
Reits, Wayne, Cpl. ............ . .RF 
Thetford, William, Cpl. ........ sae 
Noland, Cleveland, T. P. R. ..... _ 
Julian, Delmas, Pvt. .......... 

All in all, the thing that really won 


the pennant was the will to win, which 
our Commanding Officer instilled not 
only in our team, but into the whole 
command and we are all now looking for- 
ward to a pennant winning basketball 
team. 


MARINES SWAMP DELAWARE 18-8 
IN A DELUGE OF BASE HITS 


TWENTY-FOUR HITS GARNERED BY 
LEATHERNECK WRECKING CREW 


Quantico, Va., April 26.—The Marines 
went wild today and pounded a quartet 
of Delaware twirlers for a total of 
twenty-four hits, and chalked up eigh- 
teen runs while the visiting boys scored 
eight times. Eddie Gorman was the 
strong man of the day. He cracked out 
two doubles and three singles out of six 
trips to the plate, and batted in three 
seores. Sullivan hit safely four out of 
five times; and Gatewood and Young 
each made a circuit clout. The Marines 
tallied in every frame except the seventh. 


MARINES AB R H POA E 
Sullivan, 3b . — 
Tolan, ss —. § 33100 
Gorman, cf 635000 
Gatewood, If 612000 
Lock, 2b . Si 
Sadler, 1b 4211002 
Young, rf 4222006 
Cather, c 433900 
Wheeler, p 000000 
Yanshak, p 100020 
Almand, p 110020 
*Kidd 100000 

Totals 42 18 24 2711 3 
U. OF DELAWARE AB R H POA E 
Snowbereer, If 511100 
Steele, cf 422300 
Hill, 3B 33 325 
Reitzes, c $333 
Roman, ss . 300140 
Taylor, 1b . 5 0 410 0 0 
Skura, 2b 500210 
Cain, rf 500100 
Waddington, p 000000 
Nichols, p 100000 
Hall, p 200000 
Ryan, p - 100000 

Totals 39 81224 9 4 
Delaware 3020000 0 3-8 
Marines 314114 0 4 x18 


Runs batted in—Gatewood, 4; Young 
man, 3; Tolan, 3; Cather, Sullivan, Lock, Taylor. 
4; Reitzes, 4. Two-base hits—Gorman (2), Tay- 
lor. Three-base hits—Reitzes. Home runs—Gate- 
wood, Young. Stolen bases—Gorman (2), Cather 
(1). Sacrifices—Sullivan, Tolan, Young, Almand 
Double plays—Reitzes to Roman to Hill to Reitzes 
Left on bases—Delaware, 5; Marines, 6. Base 


on balls—Off Nichols (2), off Almand (1). Hits 
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—oOff Waddington, 3 in 1-3 inning; off Nichols. 
7 in 2 2-3 innings; off Hall, 10 in 3 innings; off 
Ryan, 4 in 2 innings: off Wheeler, 3 in 1 inning: 
off Yanshak, 3 in 2 innings; off Almand, 6 in 6 
innings. Hit by pitched ball—By Almand (Reit- 
zes). Struck out—-By Almand, 7: by Yanshak, 1; 
by Hall, 1. Winning pitcher—Yanshak. Losing 
pitcher—Nichols. Umpires—Bussius and Purdy. 
Time of game, 2 hrs. 25 min 


MARINES NOSE OUT ST. 
BONAVENTURE IN 10TH 10-9 


LEATHERNECKS TRAILING BY SIX 
TALLIES IN 8TH FRAME 


Quantico, Va., April 25.—It looked like 
a bad day for the Gyrenes when they be- 
gan the eighth frame of today’s struggle 
and needed six runs to tie. They went 
out and got them, three in the eighth 
and three in the ninth; and with none out 
in the tenth, they pushed the winning 
run across the plate. 

Gatewood was the hitter of the day, 
three singles and a double were his con- 
tributions. He also accepted three 
chances out in left field. 
MARINES 
Sullivan, 3b 
Young. rf 
Tolan, ss 
Gorman, cf 
Gatewood, If 
Ware, rf 
tBillingsley, 3b, 2b 
Casey, 1b 
Lock, 1b 
Lusignan, c 
Munari, 2b 
‘Higgins, 3b 
Yanshak, p 
Johnson, p 
Couch, p 
Almand, p 
§Kidd 
Hyman 
aSadler 


~ 


| 


CK 


Totals 
ST. BONAVENTURE 
Utecht, 3b 
Wood, Ib 
Youngblood, ss 
Skierkowski, 2b 
Reilly, cf 
o’Connor, c 
Leyden, p 
Galbo, lf 
Carroll, rf 


3s! 


>> 


Totals 40 9 9*27 15 
*None out when winning run was scored. 
+Young batted for Sullivan in 4th. 
tBillingsley ran for Kidd in 4th. 
‘Higgins batted for Munari in 6th. 
§Kidd batted for Yanshak in 4th. 
Hyman batted for Couch in 9th. 
aSadler batted for Couch in 6th. 
St. Bonaventure 02114100009 


Marines 160200033 1—10 

Runs batted in—Almand (2), Gatewood (2). 
Higgins (2), Casey (2). Kidd. Young, Reilly (2). 
Wood, Galbo, Leyden (2), Skierkowski. Two-base 


hits—Gatewood, Wood (2) Three-base hits 


Tolan, Higgins. Home runs—Galbo, Reilly. Stolen 
bases—Gorman, Wood. Sacrifices—Almand. Left 
on bases—Marines, 8; St. Bonaventure, 5. Base 


on balls—Off Yanshak, 1; off Johnson, 2; off Al- 
mand, 1; off Leyden, 2. Hits—Off Yanshak, 5 in 
4 innings; off Johnson, 2 in 1-3 inning; off Couch, 
2 in 1 2-3 innings; off Almand, 0 in 4 innings. 
Hit by pitched ball—By Johnson (O'Connor), by 
Almand (Skierkowski). Struck out—-By Almand, 
8; by Yanshak, 3; by Couch, 2; by Leyden, 4. 
Balk—Leyden Winning pitcher—Almand. Um- 
ee and Purdy. Time of game, 2hrs. 
min. 


ANOTHER TROPHY 

By Cpl. Clifford House 
For the second consecutive year the 
Marine Base won the volley ball cham- 
Pionship of the Eleventh Naval District 
by defeating the Naval Air Station in 
the play-off, three out of five games. 
After the first round of play, the league 
went into a decided two-team race with 
the Naval Hospital team having a very 
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slim chance of defeating the two teams 
tied for the lead, Marines and Naval 
Air. Entering the second round, the 
teams out of the running voted to drop 
from competition leaving the Naval Hos- 
pital, Marines and Naval Air to settle 
the issue. Both the Marines and Naval 
Air were more than a match for the 
Hospital and fattened their win column 
to remain tied with fifteen victories and 
two defeats. The evening of the play- 
off, Naval Air won the first two games, 
15 to 11 and 15 to 10, with only one more 
contest of three needed to take the series 
but even with that handicap the Marines 
knotted the count two up with a stal- 
wart brand of ball and retained their 
Naval Operating Base championship in 
the final game with a decisive victory, 
15 to 4. The Marine team averages six 
feet in height—Walker (captain), Bee- 
son, Roberts, Cornelison, Craig, Neil and 
Adams. 


MARINE TIES RECORD 
FOR SERVICE RIFLE 

Quantico, Va., June 11, 1930.—Not 
content with making the highest score 
over the National Rifle Match Course 
and thereby winning the Rifle Cham- 
pionship of the Marine Corps, Corporal 
Carl I. Laine, U. S. M. C., of Jackson- 
ville, tied the world record for the ser- 
vice Springfield here today with a score 
of 294 out of a possible 300. 

Sergeant W. P. Bissenden, Infantry, 
U. S. Army, established this record at 
the National Rifle Matches, Camp Perry, 
Ohio, in 1927. 


FOURTH MARINES, SHANGHAI, 
Cc 


‘HINA 
NEWS LETTER 
By Lt. C. D. Baylis 
May 3. Fourth Marines won a four- 
cornered track and field meet by scor- 
ing 37 points to nearest competitor's 
25. The American School of Shanghai 


Quantico’s flying Marines play Tom Thumb golf. Marines of Quantico, Aviation, 
built this midget golf course near their barracks about 2 weeks ago, thereby keeping 
abreast of the miniature golf craze which has spread throughout the U. S. 
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finished second with 25 points; Foreign 
Y. M. C. A. third, with 12 points, while 
the Navy Y. M. C. A. hung up 7 points. 
Townsley and Higgins of the regiment 
were the outstanding performers. Towns- 
ley appears to be better than last year, 
and he copped the 100-yard dash and 
440-yard dash in easy fashion. Higgins, 
a mediocre performer last year, sprung 
the surprise of the meet by clearing the 
bar in the pole vault at 11 feet. Law- 
less and Cogsdell, of Rugby football 
fame, also ran and placed in the 100- 
yard dash. 

May 3. The Columbia Moving Pic- 
ture Corporation’s masterpiece, “Flight,” 
starring Jack Holt and Lila Lee, the 
Marine Corps Flying Corps, Ist Lieu- 
tenant C. D. Baylis and a_ platoon 
of marines from Marine Corps Base, San 
Diego, California, was shown at the Cap- 
itol Theatre for a period of eight days. 
Due to the fact that Lieutenant Baylis 
and a score of Marines who took part 
in this picture were on duty with the 
Fourth Marines at this time, the man- 
agement of the Capitol Theatre invited 
the Commanding Officer of the Regiment, 
Colonel Charles H. Lyman, and his staff 
and Lieutenant Baylis and the Marines 
who participated in the making of the 
picture, as their honored guests at the 
initial performance. The picture re- 
ceived much publicity in Shanghai. 

May 10. The Fourth Marines was 
commended by Asiatic Fleet Marine 
Officers on inspection and parade. Com- 
ment was made on the “smart” appear- 
ance of the command and excellent con- 
dition of equipment. Officers and men 
were commended for attention to every 
detail that brought about such a high 
state .f efficiency. Report of commen- 
dation made to Commander in Chief, 
Asiatic Fleet, and the Major General 
Commandant. 

May 4. Radio received from Depart- 
ment of the Pacific on the excellent mus- 
ter rolls submitted by the Fourth Ma- 
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Outstanding Athletes of the Fourth Marines, Shanghai, China. 
All were members of championship Track, and 
Cogsdell was Captain of the Rugby Team 1930, and also 


Burke, Townsley, Cogsdell, Lawless. 
Rugby Football Team. 


From left to right: 


played baseball on championship 1929 team. 


rines. Great credit is due all the first 
sergeants and company clerks who pre- 
pared the rolls, and the reliability of 
data in the hands of the Regimental 
Muster Roll Clerk, Sergeant Joseph A. 
Inferrera. 

May 4. Fourth Marine boxers broke 
about even in their fights at the Audi- 
torium on May 2. Billy Phipps, 19th 
Co., earned a draw with Jock Campbell, 
H. M. S. “Kent.” Although Phipps has 
been out of the game for some time he 
made a good appearance and battled as 
long as he was in the ring. Ben Chaves, 
22nd Company won his bout from Babe 
Russ, local Russian battler. This fight 
was a good one, but the concensus of 
opinion of those at the ring-side was that 
the battle could have been called a draw 
and justice done both contestants. In 
the Main Event of the evening, “Herb” 
Perstejn of the Service Company was 
technically “K. O’d” by Sailor Ewin of 
H. M. S. “Kent.” Perstein stepped a 
wee bit out of his class in this bout, and 
although he showed willingness to do 
battle, his opponent was more experi- 
enced and rugged and won the bout all 
the way. 

May 9. The “Henderson” arrived at 
Shanghai on May 9, and dropped her 
mud-hook in the Whangpoo long enough 
to dump off 4 officers and 168 enlisted 
replacements for the Fourth Marines. 
Among the athletes of note who arrived 
were Sergeant Stanley Maddes, premier 
baseball player; Robert H. Rose, foot- 
ball player of no mean ability; private 
Dan Searcey holder of the Asiatic Fleet 
Championship in the light-heavy and 
middle-weight classes; Private John H. 


Lindstrom, heavy-hitting outfielder with 
the Championship Mare Island baseball 
team of 1922, 23 and 24. 

May 11. Mother’s Day. The Fourth 
Marines Church held their first service 
in their new home in the Italian ball- 
room of the Majestic Hotel. The hotel 
management very graciously tendered 
the use of this well appointed ball- 
room as the place for future worship 
of the command. In keeping with the 
day, Chaplain R. W. Truitt delivered a 
very interesting and appropriate sermon 
on the day. The Regimental band under 
the capable leadership of Ist Sergeant 
Jones rendered a delightful programme 
of favorite musical numbers. The at- 
tendance was unusually large, both of 
regimental personnel and civilian friends. 

May 9. The First and Third Battal- 
ions and the Headquarters Company 
staged a three-cornered swimming meet 
at the Foreign Y. M. C. A. The Head- 
quarters Company and Third Battalion 
finished with 24 points each, but on the 
count of three first places for each unit; 
three second places for the Headquar- 
ters Company as against two second 
places for the Third Battalion, the 
Headquarters Company was adjudged 
the winner. The First Battalion trailed 
with 20 points and sprung the big upset 
of the meet by winning the 100-yards 
relay race in good style and fast time. 
Loomis of Headquarters Company, and 
Merrill of the First Battalion, were the 
high point men of the meet, with 8 each. 

May 10. Competing against the Chi- 
nese Olympic Field and Track team that 
will represent China in the Far-Eastern 
Olympics in Tokio, this month, athletes 
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of the Fourth Marines competing under 
the colors of the Shanghai All-Stars, 
made a very creditable showing. Private 
Townsley of the 28th Company was high- 
point man of the meet and ran away 
from the best of the field in the 100, 200, 
and 400 metre events. In the 400 metre 
run, Townsley broke the Shanghai ree- 
ord of 533-5 seconds held by Burke, 
former Rugby star of the Fourth Ma- 
rines, by stepping this distance in 53 
seconds flat. Higgins of the regiment, 
also broke into the limelight by skim- 
ming over the bar at 11 feet in the pole 
vault to equal the Shanghai Record. Had 
the bar been raised another inch, or 
perhaps two, instead of the four inches 
designated as the try for record, Hig- 
gins might have skimmed over the cross- 
bar for a new Shanghai record. 

May 14. Fourth Marines baseball 
team defeated the team from the U. S.S. 
“Pittsburgh,” 13 to 0, in the first game 
of a three-game series. At no time was 
the team in danger, and the three hurl- 
ers Lieutenant Baylis sent in—Kimball, 
Parsons and Welch—pitched air-tight 
ball. Captain Passmore, first baseman, 
and Fogleman, right-fielder, were the 
heavy-swatters of this game. Marines 
made many substitutions to try out new 
men and all came through in good style, 
Maddes played third base for his first 
game of baseball with the Fourth Ma- 
rines and played in his usual good form. 
The addition of Maddes will do consid- 
erable to mold a winning combination 
out of material on hand. 


May 16. In a return swimming meet, 
Third Battalion team defeated Headquar- 
ters Company team 38 to 37, at the For- 
eign Y. M. C. A. The Third Battalion 
team was coached by Second Lieuten- 
ant L. C. Goudeau, and the team was 
composed of the following members: 
Duell, Patten, Gill, Taschler, Alex, Case, 
Tekely, Irby and McCombs. 

May 17. Regimental baseball team 
defeated the Tung Wen (Japanese) Col- 
lege baseball team, 13 to 2. Parsons 
pitched a good game, and held the Nip- 
ponese well in hand. Rain broke up the 
game in the seventh inning. Parsons 
was the leading swatter in this game. 
Batteries for the Marines, Parsons and 
Boyle; for the Tung Wen, Yoshicka and 
Yokata. 

May 18. Regimental baseball team 
defeated the U. S. S. “Pittsburgh” nine, 
9 to 0, in the second game of their three- 
game series. Welch pitched a wonder- 
ful game for the regiment, and was cap- 
ably handled by his catcher, Pierce. 
Welch allowed six hits scattered, and 
but one sailor got as far as third base. 
Pierce, Fogleman and Wilson were the 
heavy stickers. The regular team now 
lines up as follows: Pierce and Boyle, 
catchers; Welch, Parsons and Kimball, 
pitchers; Captain Passmore, Ist base; 
Wilson and Monts, 2nd base; Stanton and 
Mullins, shortstops; Maddes, 3rd_ base; 
Fogleman, Cogsdell, Haney, Lund, Lind- 
strom and Hellmig, outfielders. 

The leading hitters of the team, to 
date, are: 1, Cogsdell, .667; 2, Pierce, 
.625; Fogelman, .600; Passmore, .556; 
Wilson, .444; Parsons, .400; Maddes, .333. 

Including the three games played this 
year, this makes the 19th straight wm 
for Lieutenant Baylis, baseball coach, 
since taking over the destinies of Fourth 
Marines baseball teams. Outside of 
Fogelman, Lindstrom and Maddes, n° 
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qualified baseball players have joined 
this regiment during the past two years. 
Any success the team has enjoyed has 
been through the development of players 
within the regiment. This is also true 
in other branches of sport, excepting in 
the cases of Searcey, fighter, returned 
from Cavite; Townsley returned from 
the U. S. through extension of enlist- 
ment, and Rose, football player who 
managed to slip away from San Diego, 
also via the extension route. Majority 
of replacements joining the Fourth Ma- 
rines are unqualified in athletics. 

May 15. The officers of the Fourth 
Marines staged a Ladder Tournament in 
golf, and out of 21 competitors, the 
standings to date are as follows: 

No. 1, Captain C. B. Cates; No. 2, 
lst Lieut. P. A. Lesser; No. 3, Captain 
F. R. Armstead; No. 4, 2nd Lieut. A. R. 
Pefley; No. 5, Ist Lt. W. F. Brown; No. 
6, Ist Lt. L. B. Cresswell; No. 7, Ist 
Lieut. W. J. Scheyer; No. 8, Lieut. (jg) 
A. F. Miller (DC), U. S. N.; No. 9, Cap- 
tain S. F. Drew; No. 10, Lieut. Com- 
mander (MC) T. H. Taber, U.S. N. 

In the Eclectic Tournament, the stand- 
ing of the players, with their scores, is 
as follows: 

No. 1, Capt. Cates (59); No. 2, Capt. 
Armstead (64); No. 3, Lieut. Cresswell 
(63); No. 4, Lieut. Pefley (67); No. 5, 
Lieut. Comdr. Taber (72); No. 6, Lieut. 
Lesser (78); No. 7, Lieut. W. F. Brown 
(80); No. 8, Lieut. Miller (USN), (88); 
No. 9, Lieut. Scheyer (89); No. 10, Lieut. 
Esau (89). 

A golf match between the Fourth Ma- 
rines (officers), and the Worcester Regi- 
ment is tentatively arranged for the 
month of June. 

The organiztaion of the Fourth Ma- 
rines Athletic Association is as follows: 

Director of Athletics: Colonel Charles 
H. Lyman, Commanding Regiment. 

Regimental Athletic Officer: Captain 
C. B. Cates. 

First Battalion Athletic Officer: First 
Lieut. M. F. Schneider. 

Third Battalion Athletic Officers: Sec- 
ond Lieut. L. C. Goudeau. 

Coach of Baseball and Rugby Football: 
First Lieut. C. D. Baylis. 

Coach of Basketball: First Lieut. M. L. 
Shively. 

Coach of Rifle Team: Captain J. E. 
Snow. 

Coach of boxing: Second Lieut. R.A. 
Olson. 

Coach of swimming: First Lieut. R. C. 
Alburger. 

Coach of track: Second Lieut. T. D. 
Marks. 

Director of Officers’ Golf: Captain F. 
R. Armstead. 


SAN DIEGO SPORTS 


The San Diego Marine Baseball Team, 
playing in the Inter-County League, to 
date have won nine games in as many 
starts. When it is considered that the 
Marines are bucking some of the best 
Semi-pro talent in Southern California it 
will easily be seen why every Leather- 
— m San Diego is so proud of his 

m. 


yirahind the pitching of White and 
itek and the hitting of Beeson and Hall, 
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the Marines seem almost a certainty to 
cop the pennant in the League. The fol- 
lowing is the League standing as of 1 
June: 

Won Lost Pet. 


Anapaumo Ranch ..... 7 3 -700 
Laguna Beach ........ 2 8 .200 
San Clemente ......... 0 9 .000 


The roster of the Marine team reads 
as follows: Corporal Donald M. Beeson, 
cf; Corporal August M. Kirsch, 2b; Pri- 
vate Charles M. Bickhart, p; Private 
George M. Hrisko, ss; Private John F. 
Moore, If; Private Carl W. Parker, c; 
Private Charles R. Pierce, 3b; Trumpeter 
Walter R. Sonnenburg, 1b; Sergeant 
Joseph Vitek, p; Private Ist Class James 
W. Walker, p; Private Leboyd White, p; 
Private Charles W. Wynne, c, and Benny 
Hall (U. S. Navy), rf. 

At parade on 18 May, Colonel Harry 
Lay, U. S. Marine Corps, presented 
trophies to the track and field, swimming 
and volley ball teams and to individual 
winners of special events and high point 
scorers in the recent Eleventh Naval Dis- 
trict track and field meet, and the San 
Diego Army and Navy Y. M. C. A. swim- 
ming pentathlon. The distribution of 
trophies was as follows: 

Eleventh Naval District track and field 
meet, Bennett-Baranov cup, 1930, pre- 
sented to Track Team Captain Hazeltine. 
The Marines won this cup last year, but 
will have to win it again before it passes 
into their permanent possession. 

Eleventh Naval District track and field 


Thirty-nine 


meet, half-mile relay trophy presented to 
Team Captain Stokes (Silver Loving 
Cup). The Marines now have two legs 
on this trophy, having won it last year, 
but must win it again before it becomes 
their property. 

Army and Navy Y. M. C. A. swimming 
pentathlon, silver loving cup donated by 
the “Y,” presented to Team Captain Son- 
nenburg. This is a one-year cup. 

Naval Operating Base volleyball cham- 
pionship. Silver loving cup presented to 
Team Captain Walker. The Marines 
have won this cup twice in succession. 

Individual prizes were awarded as fol- 
lows: 

Eleventh Naval District track and field 
meet, 1930. Private Kenneth M. Strain: 
High point scorer, gold medal; second in 
high hurdles, silver medal; winner broad 
jump, gold medal; tying for first place, 
high jump, silver medal. 

Private First Class James H. Hazel- 
tine: Third high point scorer, bronze 
medal; first in mile run, gold medal; first 
in half-mile run, gold medal. 

Private Jean H. Neil: Winner of shot 
put, gold medal. Private Neil set a new 
record for the meet by hurling the shot 
a distance of 39 feet 4% inches, 9 inches 
better than the old record. 

Private Chester M. Smith: Second in 
shot put, silver medal. 

Private Lincoln S. Littrell: Winner of 
low hurdles, gold medal. 

Army and Navy Y. M. C. A. swim- 
ming pentathlon, 1930. Trumpeter Wal- 
ter R. Sonnenburg, second high point 


U. S. International Rifle Team, 1930, at Quantico. June 12, 1930. Kneeling, left to 
right: Russell F. Seitzinger, Pittsburgh, Pa., ex-Marine; Harry Renshaw, Nogales, 
Arizona; William L. Bruce, Cheyenne, Wyo. Sitting, left to right: Gy-Sgt. Morris 
Fisher, U. S. M. C.; Major J. K. Boles, U. S. A., team captain; Ist Lt. S. R. Hinds, 
U. S. A., team coach. Standing, left to right: Sgt. J. B. Sharp, U. S. A.; Frank 

T. Parsons, Jr., Washington, D. C.; Dr. Emmet Swanson, Minneapolis, Minn. 
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This is the San Diego Marine Base Team that brought home the Eleventh Naval 


District Volleyball Championship for the second consecutive year. 


Standing, left 


to right, are Coach Johnny Blewett; Max Craig, Cornelison, Neil, and Captain Lott, 


Athletic Officer. 


scorer, silver medal. The Marine team, 
headed by Trumpeter Sonnenburg, took 
first place in the pentathlon and a silver 
loving cup. This meet was held the last 
two weeks in April. 

Marine Corps Base Duck Pin Bowling 
League. Gunnery Sergeant Stephen 
Skoda, high total pins (1352), miniature 
gold bowling ball. 

Sergeant Harry Gayer, high game (155 
pins), miniature gold bowling ball. 
The close of the San Diego Army and 

Navy Y. M. C. A. All-Service Men’s 
Bowling League found the Marines on 
top, they having won thirty of the forty- 
five games played for an average of 667, 
and having rolled a pin average of 854. 
The other teams finished in the following 
order: 


W. L. Av.P.Av. 
2. U.S.S. “Medusa” .. 26 19 578 821 
3 U.S.S. “Altair” 23 22 517 825 
4. Ft. Rosecrans (A.) 22 23 489 828 
5. U.S.S. “Melville’.. 21 24 467 ~ 822 
6 Destroyer Base .... 13 32 291 775 


Sergeant Harry Gayer of the Marine 
team turned in the highest individual 
average, 191 pins. Private Edward B. 
Buechner, also of the Marines, was sec- 
ond with an average of 182 pins. The 
following is a roster of the bowlers who 
are responsible for the Corps’ latest vic- 
tory in this popular sport: 

Sergeant Harry Gayer, Private Ed- 
ward B. Buechner, Corporal John Cre- 
cion, Corporal Clifford M. House, Private 
Ray L. Alexander, Private Ralph H. 
Gilb, Private Clem D. Russell. 

At the end of the fifth week of play, 
the Post Bowling League shapes up as 
follows: 


Kneeling are Roberts, Walker (Captain), and Don Beeson. 


Won Lost Pet. 


Casual Co. No. 1.... 22 3 880 
18 7 -720 
Headquarters Co. ... 12 13 480 
Recruit Depot ...... 12 13 .480 
Battery ............ 12 13 
Engineers .......... 9 16 .360 
Casual Co. No. 2.... 9 16 .360 
Service Co. ........ 6 19 .250 


Private Edward B. Buechner, Casual 
Co. No. 1, is leading in total pins with 
2697 to his credit. Privates Jesse K. 
Baze of the Battery has turned in the 
high score for a single game—237 pins. 

Spring football training got under way 
on May 20th, forty-three candidates re- 
porting to Coach Johnny Blewett. With 
Donnelly, Craig, Corneilson, Mathiot, 
King, Lytton, Lambert and Gilb report- 
ing from last year’s team and with plenty 
of good new material to work on, Johnny 
is confident that he will have an excel- 
lent team this season. Daily work-outs 
are being held, scrimmaging, passing and 
running with the ball being practiced, 
and the competition for final selection for 
berths on the team will be hotly con- 
tested. Practice will continue through- 
out the summer. Sergeant Edward J. 
Kafka, a Marine Corps football veteran, 
is assisting Mr. Blewett in coaching the 
line and heaving passes for the boys to 
get under. It is expected that Captain 
Liversedge and Lieutenant McHenry, 
both former football stars of the Marine 
Corps, will turn out later on to assist 
with the coaching. On May 28th, the 
team held its first practice scrimmage 
with the State College eleven of San 
Diego. The Marines held the college 
men about even on the defensive and ad- 
vanced the ball for several nice gains 
when it came into their possession, al- 
though no offensive plays had been doped 
out. 


July, 1930 


AN OLD SCORE EVENED 
By Heinie Miller 

Remember, at the Sesqui, in Philly, 
when Sammy Braunstein, young Marine 
Corps lightweight, let one ramble from 
the hip pocket and clapped Jimmy Ryan, 
Atlantic Fleet lightweight champion, on 
the whiskers for the dull dismal drone 
of the doleful decimal? It was a great 
upset, we recall. “Lucky punch,” said 
the ring-wise fans. But they collected 
on lucky ones that season—or any other 
season! Later in the same tournament, 
George Leslie, cracking good Army light- 
weight from Camp Meade, met Braun- 
stein in the finals. Leslie beat the Ma. 
rine Corps entry to the decision at the 
lightweight title. That’s chapter one. 

Last month an all-service show was 
staged in Baltimore. In the main bout 
of the card, this same Leslie, smarter 
and better than ever, was in against 
Stanley Miller, youthful Marine under 
the guiding wing of old Jimmy Hill. 
Stanley may or may not know Braun- 
stein. Anyhow he removed the tarnish 
from the Marine Corps escutcheon inso- 
far as Mr. Leslie’s supremacy over Ma- 
rine lightweights is concerned. Miller, 
a bronzed little juggernaut with batter- 
‘ing ram arms, beat a merry tattoo round 
after round on the Leslie midriff. The 
final bell was sweet music to Leslie. 
Miller won by the proverbial city block. 

A few weeks later, this same Miller 
came up to Washington to box the main 
bout at the Manor Golf and Country 
Club. Stewart Ball, lightweight cham- 
pion of the district, was Miller’s oppon- 
ent. The story was the same as against 
Leslie in Baltimore. With piston-like 
precision, the little Marine battered Ball 
about the body, alternating with an occa- 
sional right hook to the head. The 
youngster recalled Al Wolgast in his 
palmiest forty round days. The longer 
the going, the fresher Miller seemed to 
get. The raising of his hand at the end 
of six rounds was a mere formality. In 
both the Leslie and Ball bouts, Miller 
just horned in with a perpetual body at- 
tack. This style is wearing and trying. 
On neither occasion did Miller have 
sweat up; nor was he ever breathing 
hard. Both Leslie and Ball are far from 
the sucker class. 


RAIN SPOILS EASTERN TRIP OF 
MARINE BALL TOSSERS 

Rain upset the eastern tour of Tom 
Keady’s Marine nine with a vengeance. 
On May 24th, at Burlington, Vt., the 
University of Vermont club defeated the 
Marines 2 to 1. Smith hurled remarkable 
ball for the visitors, but his two-week 
lay-off proved too big a handicap. 

Two days of rain, on the 26th and 27th, 
prevented the Norwich University game 
at Northfield, Va., and the Dartmouth 
College tilt at Hanover, N. H. 

On May 28th the Marines and Holy 
Cross battled to a 2 to 2 draw for seven 
innings, then a downpour of rain halted 
the contest. Smith was on the mound 
for the Leathernecks and allowed the 
home troops only four hits. 

Rain also broke un the Providence Col- 
lege game, on Memorial Day, in the 
eighth inning, but the Marines are 


credited with a loss, however, as they 
trailed the collegians 7 to 0. 
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SAN DIEGO, N. O. B. TRACK AND 
FIELD MEET 

Capturing ten of the twelve first places 
and winning the relay, scoring a total 
of seventy-nine points, the Marines from 
this base won the annual track and field 
meet of the San Diego Operating Base 
held at the San Diego 
State College Oval on 
Saturday, 10 May, 


1930. The other com- = 
petitors finished as 
follows: Naval Re- 
serves, 20% points; 
Naval Hospital, 19 
points; Naval Air 


Station, 16 points; U. 
Ss. S. “California,” 6 
points; U. S. S. “Al. 
tair,” 142 points; and 
the U. S. S. “Relief,” 
1 point. 

Points were as fol- 
lows: Ist place, 5; 
2nd place, 3; 3rd place, 
2; 4th place, 1. Medals 
were presented by the 
Army and Navy Y. M. 
c. A. to men who 
placed first, second 
and third. 

The mark of 7 
points is a new league 
record. The highest 
being scored by the 
Naval Training Sta- 
tion three years ago. 
The training station 
did not compete this 
year. 

Kenneth Strain of 
the Marines was high 
point man, with firsts 
in the high jump and broad jump, second 
in the high hurdles for a total of 13. 
Forest Bryant of the Naval Hospital won 
the high sticks, placed second in the lows, 
third in the high jump, and fourth in the 
broad jump for 11. James Hazeltine, 
captain of the Marine team, copped the 
mile and half-mile runs for 10. Strain 
and Hazeltine were the only double win- 
ners of the meet. Strain broad-jumped 
nineteen feet eight inches and cleared 
five feet five inches in the broad jump. 
In the mile, Hazeltine taking the lead at 
the start and winning as he pleased, 
turned in a 4:51 effort. Menard of the 
Marines and Hazeltine ran together most 
of the time in the two-lap race but Haz- 
eltine stepped away from his teammate 
in the last few yards. His time was 
2:13.2. 

A record set last year by Charles 
Glick, versatile athlete who led the Ma- 
rines to victory, was hurled into discard 
when Jean Neal of the Devil Dogs put 
the shot 39 feet 4% inches. Glick’s 
mark was 38 feet 7% inches. Bob Cowan 
of the Marines tied the pole vault stand- 
ard of 11 feet 3 inches established last 
year by Randolph of the Naval Training 
Station. Randolph, competing yesterday 
for the U. S. S. “California,” had to be 
satisfied with second place. 

Both the Naval Training Station and 
Marines each have two legs on the Ba- 
ranov and Bennett trophy for the all- 
meet championship and the Schiller cup 
for the relay. 

The tug-’o-war, which was a feature 
of the meet for several years has been 
discontinued. The Marines won the event 
in 1929 for the third straight year and 
gained permanent possession of the cup 
that was at stake. 


KENNETH STRAIN 

High point man in 

San Diego track and 
field meet. 
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The officials were: Honorary referee, 
Commander R. B. Coffman; referee, Fred 
Engelhart; starter, Ed Ruffa; clerk of 
course, M. Gross; scorer, Bob Hemming; 
timers, A. Kennedy, Harry Rodgers, 
George Jessop, Charles Shields, Lieuten- 
ant G. McHenry, and Lieutenant R. Pen- 
nington; judges of finish, Lieutenant E. 
T. Stewart, Junior Todd, Jack Mashin, 
and R. Baxter; judges of pole vault, high 
and broad jump, M. Clark, B. DeSelm, 
and M. Douglas; judges of shot and dis- 
cus, W. Peterson and Bob Leonard; in- 
spectors, Chief Guno and H. C. Adams; 
announcer, M. Gross. 

The summary: Mile run won by Hazel- 
tine (Marines); second, Muirhead (Naval 
Reserves); third, Molzhan (Naval Re- 
serves); fourth, Shaffer (Marines); time, 
4:51. Shot-put, won by Neal (Marines); 
second, C. M. Smith (Marines); third, L. 
Poppleman (Marines); fourth, Owen 
(Relief); distance, 39 feet 4% inches 
(new league record). 100-yard dash, won 
by Lantz (Marines); second, Whitmor 
(Naval Air); third, Hansen (Naval Re- 
serves); fourth, Goldsmith (Naval Hos- 
pital); time, 10:3. 120-yard high 
hurdles, won by Bryant (Naval Hos- 
pital); second, Strain (Marines); third, 
Johnson (Naval Hospital); fourth, Jean 
(Naval Air); time, 18:4. High jump, 
tie for first between Gowan (Marines) 
and Strain (Marines); third, Bryant 
(Naval Hospital); fourth, Randolph 
(“California”); height, 5 feet 5 inches. 
220-yard low hurdles, won by Littrell 
(Marines); second, Bryant (Naval Hos- 
pital); third, Guess (Naval Air); fourth, 
Jean (Naval Air); time, 28.2. Half-mile 
run, won by Hazeltine (Marines); sec- 
ond, Menard (Marines); third, Mozahn 
(Naval Reserves); fourth, Kahn (Naval 
Hospital); time, 2:13.2. Broad jump, 
won by Strain (Marines); second, Finley 
(Naval Reserves); third, Randolph 
(“California”); fourth, Bryant (Naval 
Hospital); distance, 19 feet 8 inches. 
Pole vault, won by Cowan (Marines); 
second, Randolph (“California”); third, 
tie between L. Poppleman (Marines) and 
Swank (“Altair”); height, 11 feet 3 
inches. Ties league record. 220-yard 
dash, won by Guess (Naval Air); second 
tie between Hansen (Naval Reserves) 
and Stokes (Marines); fourth, Goldsmith 
(Naval Hospital); time, 24.1. Discus 
won by L. Poppleman (Marines); second, 
Burk (Marines); third, McMichal (Naval 
Air); fourth, Lantz (Marines); distance, 
108 feet. 440-yard dash, won by Burk 
(Marines); second, Muirhead (Naval Re- 
serves); third, Kahn (Naval Hospital); 
fourth, Maynard (Marines); time, 56.2. 
Half-mile relay won by Marines (Fos- 
ter, Williby, Stokes, and Lantz); second, 
Naval Reserve (Finley, Ault, Muirhead 
and Hansen); third, Naval Air (Jean, 
McMichal, Magro and Guess); fourth, 
Naval Hospital (Cribbs, Johnson, Schroe- 
der and Goldsmith); time, 1.41. 


MARINES BLANK WASHINGTON 
FOR SECOND TIME IN SERIES 
COUCH YIELDS ONLY TWO HITS 
Quantico, Va., May 17.—Repeating 
their performance of yesterday, the Ma- 
rine nine held the visitors scoreless, this 
time shutting them out 7 to 0. Couch 
twirled masterful ball, allowing only two 
hits and fanning eleven batters. Lusig- 
nan registered a perfect day with the 
stick, getting two single and a double 
in three trips to the plate. 
This is the last home game of the 
season. The Marines will next meet 


Forty-one 


Burlington, 


University of Vermont at 
Vt., on May 24. 

A brief summary of the first half of 
the season shows that the Marines have 
played twenty-seven games, won twenty 


and lost seven. They have scored 170 
times against their opponents’ 88. 
MARINES 
Tolan, ss 
Gorman cf 
Sadler ib 
Kidd rf 
Billingsley rf - 
Young if 
Ware rf 

Lock 2b 
Sullivan 3b 
Lusignan c 
Couch p 
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Totals 
WASHINGTON A 
Creilly rf 
Dopson cf 
Giraitis 2b 
Fitzgerald 1b 
Plummer If 
Baker 3b 
Burke ss 
Robinson c 
Carey p 
Badart p 
*Alexander 
§Griffin 
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Total 
“Batted for Carey in 3rd. 
§Batted for Plummer in 9th 
Runs Batted in—Couch, Kidd, Tolan: Two- 
base hits—Gorman, Lusignan, Tolan, Kidd. Three- 
base hits—Sullivan. Stolen bases—Gorman. Sac- 
rifices—Tolan, Couch. Left on bases—Marine 10, 
Washington 5. Base on balls—Off Cary 6, Couch 
6. Hits off—Cary in 2 innings, 3; off Badart in 
6 innings, 6: Struck out—By Couch 11, Carey 4, 
Badart 1. Balk—Carey. Umpires—Bussius and 
Purdy. Time of game 2 hours 30 minutes. 
Washineton 000 000 000-0 2 2 
Marines . 141 001 O0Ox—7 9 2 
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COAST GUARD TROPHY 


At the national matches at Camp Perry 
this year the United States Coast Guard 
will not only be represented by a rifle 
team, but, following the lead of other 
branches of the 
service, the Coast 
Guard will also 
put up for com- 
petition the 
“United States 
Coast Guard Tro- 


phy” illus- 
tration). 
The United 


States Coast 
Guard trophy is 
open service 
and civilian 
marksmen at 
Camp Perry and 
is to be the na- 
tional rapid fire 
trophy. The 
course of fire will 
be ten shots, 
rapid fire, kneel- 

ing or sitting 


from stand- 
ing, 300 
ren yards, one 


minute and 
ten seconds. 
Any ammu- 
nition may 
be used but 
the rifle must 
be standard 
service. The 
Coast Guard Trophy for Winner wil] 
ret ain the 
trophy for 
one year, at 
which time it will go back into competi- 
tion. 


U. 8. 
annual competition at 
Camp Perry. 
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The trophy is typically a Coast Guard 
trophy. The figure is that of Alexander 
Hamilton, first Secretary of the Treasury 
and “Father of the Coast Guard.” The 
statuette is a replica of the Alexander 
Hamilton Statue in front of the Treasury 
Building, Washington, D. C. 

The statue is of bronze with a polished 
black base bearing twenty shields on 
which the names of twenty consecutive 
winners are to be engraved. 

The inscription on the front 
trophy reads: 

UNITED STATES COAST GUARD 

TROPHY 

Presented 

By The 

United States Coast Guard 
for 
Annual Competition 
in the 
Coast Guard Rapid-Fire Match 

The inscription on the reverse of the 

trophy reads: 
ALEXANDER HAMILTON 
1757-1804 
First Secretary of the Treasury 
and founder of the 
United States Coast Guard. 
Soldier, Orator, Statesman 
Champion of Constitutional Union, 
Representative Government 
and National Integrity. 
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MARINE BASEBALL AT SAN DIEGO 
By Corporal Clifford House. 

In the land where sunshine and scen- 
ery are admittedly the chief ingredients, 
where a spectator hears “Play Ball” with 
the Marine Corps Baseball Team at San 
Diego on the diamond in a league game, 
and wishes to learn the Marine’s record, 
he is at once impressed with a rare fact, 
an undefeated nine in league competi- 
tion. In a newly organized inter-county 
league, the Marine’s aggregation was 
selected to represent San Diego against 
seven other county nines, and with two- 
thirds of the season finished. Johnny 
Blewett, our coach, has the boys play- 
ing bang-up baseball, defeating all com- 
petition to have nine wins and no de- 
feats. 

In their first league game, the Ma- 
rines handily defeated Laguna, 9-2, with 
White, the Leatherneck hurler, giving 
up just four hits, and receiving good 
support afield. Don Bleeson’s double 
brought the Marines their first three 
runs in the first inning. In the seventh, 
Wynne poled a home-run with two on. 
The score: 

Marines .......8320000400 
Laguna 000010010 2 

Two-base hits—Beeson, Parker. Home 
Runs Wynne. Sacrifices Hollings- 
worth. Stolen bases—Le Bard, Sonnen- 
berg, Kirsch. Base on balls—Off White, 
1; Off Page, 7. Struck out—by White 5, 
by Page 2. Umpire Garvelle. Time 
2:05. 

Their second victory was a pitcher's 
battle, Vitek, the Marine’s hurler was 
effective in the pinches, allowing seven 
hits and one run, while the Marine bat- 
ters gathered ten hits and two runs off 
Dunn, Oceanside’s ace. In the third 
canto, Pierce doubled and scored when 
Sonnenberg’ shot a single to left. The 
winning run was brought home in the 
seventh, Vitek singled, Hriszko walked, 
and Kirsch sent in Vitek with a single. 
Marines 000100100~—2 
Oceanside 000000100—1 
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Two-base hits—Pierce. Stolen bases— 
Stillman 2, Kirsch. Base on Balls—Off 
Dunn 1. Struck out—by Vitek 5; by 
Dunn, 4. Umpire Walker. Time 1:42. 

A sensational triple play at a timely 
moment with the bases full in the 9th 
canto against San Clemente, gave the 
Marines a well earned victory 6 to 5. 
Hriszko started the triple killing on 
Scruggs’ fast grounder, going to Wynne 
to Sonnenberg to Pierce. Hall, San 
Clemente pitcher twirled excellent ball, 
allowing the Marines six hits. However, 
White was more effective in the pinches 
and received better support. Hriszko 
starred with two hits, a double and 
single, and accounted for four of the 
six runs. The score: 

Marines 001041000 —6 
San Clemente.. 004011000 —5 


Two-base hits—Hriszko, Wiley. Sac- 
rifice hits—Hriszko, Smith, Scruggs. 
Stolen bases—Hriszko, Wynne, White, 
Ray. Triple Plays—Hriszko-Wynne- 
Sonnenberg-Pierce. Base on balls—off 
White 1, off Hall 6. Struck out—by 
White 2, Hall 11. Wild pitch—Hall. 


Umpire Garvelle. Time of game 1:57. 


Marine Nine Stops Anapaumo Ranch in 
Twelfth 

With one out in the twelfth frame, 
Parker’s double scored Sonnenberg with 
the winning run, giving the Marines 
their fourth victory. In the first stanza 
Anapaumo Ranch scored two runs on 
Muny’s home run, to have the Marines 
score three runs in their half on Pierce’s, 
Kirsch’s successive singles and Sonnen- 
berg’s home run, and take a run lead. 
Anapaumo took the lead again in the 
sixth frame after bringing the score 3 
to 3 in the fifth. In the 8th, the Ma- 
rines again tied the score on Parker’s 
double and Hall’s single, carrying the 
game into extra cantos. White went 
the full route and won his third straight 
game. 
Anapaumo. 29001100000 0—4 
Marines... 30000001000 1—5 

Two-base hits—Pierce, Parker. Home 
Runs—Sonnenberg, J. Muny. Sacrifice— 
Maldonado, Velasquez. Stolen bases— 
Kirsch, Beeson, M. Salsido, Maldonado. 
Left on base—Marines 10, Anapaumo 6. 
Base on balls—off White 3, off Encinas 
3. Struck out—by White 8, by Velas- 
quez 4, by Encinas 6. Winning pitcher— 


White. Losing pitcher—Encinas. Um- 
pire Garvelle. Time of game 2:25. 
Marines Swamp Santa Ana 

With Don Beeson, Marine center 


fielder, showing the way with 4 blows 
in five trips to the plate, the Leather- 
necks downed Santa Ana 12 to 5 for 
their fifth consecutive victory. The 
Leathernecks did most of their scoring 
in the third, when five runs crossed the 
pan, and in the eighth when they added 
six more. White pitched a good game 
and his support was marred by only two 
erors. The score: 
Santa Ana ..... 03000010 1—5 
Marines 10500006 —12 
Two-base hits—Beeson, Hicks, R. Sul- 
livan. Three-base hits—Parker. Sacri- 
fice hits—Kirsch, Sonnenberg, White, 
Hicks. Left on Base—Marines 5, Santa 
Ana 4. Balks—Drysdale. Struck out— 
By White 5, by Drysdale 5. Base on 
balls—off White 1, off Drysdale 3. Wild 
pitch—Drysdale. Umpire Garvelle. Time 
of game 2:15. 
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Marines Trounce Laguna 10-5 

Outhit, 10 to 9, the Marines bunched 
five safeties, with four free tickets to 
score eight runs in the first inning, 
Vitek twirled a creditable game for the 
Marines, allowing ten hits but keeping 
them well scattered. Johnson, Laguna 
second sacker starred with two single 
and a home run. The score: 
Laguna ........ 10031000 0—5 
81100000 

Two-base hits—Gripp, Hall. Home 
Runs—Johnson. Sacrifice hits—Hill, 
Jamison, Sonnenberg, Beeson. Stolen 
bases—Hriszko, Parker, Vitek, Whisler, 
Left on base—Marines 4, Laguna 5. 
Strike out—by Vitek 5, by Hall 4. Base 
on balls—off Vitek 2, off Hall 6. Unm- 
pire—Garvelle. Time 1:47. 


Seventh Consecutive Victory 

Scoring runs in every frame but the 
eighth, the Marines walloped Ocean- 
side 27 to 1, collecting 27 hits for a 
total of 43 bases, with Don Beeson tak- 
ing most of the honors, three of the 
blows being two baggers, one a homer. 
Parker, Marine Catcher connected safely 
five times in six attempts, for three 
doubles and one triple. White whiffed 
six batters and won his fifth game, giv- 
ing up just four hits. 


Oceanside ........ 001 000 000 —} 
Marimes 436 123 80 —27 


Two-base hits—Beeson 3, Parker 3, 
Pierce, Moore, Hall. Three-base hits— 
Parker, Sonnenberg. Home runs—Bee- 


son. Double Plays—White to Kirsch to 
Hriszko. Left on bases Oceanside 7 
Marines 4. Stolen bases—Sonnenberg, 


Parker, Pierce, Moore. Sacrifice hits— 
Kirsch 2, Beeson, Moore, Hosetetter. 
Struck out—by White 6, by Trejo 1, by 
Cain 3. Base on balls—Off White 4, 
off Trejo 2, off Cain 3, off Gale 1. Credit 
victory to White—Charge defeat to 
Trejo. Time of game 2:32. Umpire— 
Garvelle. 


Marines Score 4 in Tenth to Win Over 
San Clemente 6 to 2 

The Base Band and the Marine Team 
made a marathon hop via trucks to San 
Clémente where the Marines, fifty in 
all, received courteous and fine treat- 
ment, being extended the use of San 
Clemente Club House and swimming 
pool and served an excellent barbecue 
luncheon and dinner. In appreciation, 
the Marines played a good game afield 
behind Vitek’s sensational twirling, who 
struck out eleven straight batters, 17 
in all, giving only five hits and two runs. 
Beeson poled a home run in the sixth 
canto for the Marine’s first run. San 
Clemente tallied in their half on Fors- 
ter’s single and Wynnes’ wild throw to 
third. In the eighth frame, Hriszko 
singled and stole second, and scored on 
Sonnenberg’s single. San Clemente sent 
the game into extra frames in the ninth 
on Steven’s single and Sonnenberg’s bad 
throw to second. In the tenth, Pierce hit 
his second triple of the game and tallied 
and Parker’s single. Sonnenberg singled, 
cashes Parker, Moore, Wynne, on hit 
and run play. Vitek struck out the three 
batters in the last of the tenth. The 


score: 
Marines ......... 000 Ovl 100 44 
San Clemente 000 001 001 0 

Two-base hits—Moore. Three-base 


hits—Pierce 2. Home Runs—Beeson. 
Double plays—Stevens to Forster. Leit 
on base—Marines 12, San Clemente 3. 
Sacrifice hits—Hriszko, Hemis, Smith. 
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Major General Wendell C. Neville 
Commandant 


Officers last commissioned in the grades 
indicated: 

Col. Frank Halford. 

Lt. Col. Edw. W. Sturdevant 

Mai. Charles A. Wynn. 

Capt. A. D. Challacombe. 

ist Lt. Samuel K. Bird 

Officers last to make number in the 
grades indicated: 

Col. Frank Halford. 

Lt. Col. Andrew B. Drum. 

Maj. Thos. E. Watson. 

Capt. Jos. F. Burke. 

Ist Lt. H. L. Litzenberg, Jr. 


MARINE CORPS CHANGES 


MAY 15, 1930 

Brig. Gen. Dion Williams, on expiration of 
present leave of absence on June 4th detached 
Second Brigade, Nicaragua, to Headquarters Ma- 
rine Corps, Washington, D. C. 

Major Norman C. Bates, on reporting of re- 
lief detached Headquarters Recruiting District 
of Los Angeles, Los Angeles, Calif.. to duty as 
Division Marine Officer and aide on the Staff of 
the Commander. Battleship Division Two, Scout- 
ing Fleet, USS ARKANSAS, to report on June 3rd. 
Major Alphonse DeCarre, on reporting of relief 
detached from duty as Fleet Marine Officer and 
aide on the Staff of the Commander, Scouting 
Fleet, USS WYOMING, to MCB, NOB, San Diego, 
Calif. 

Major Adolph B. Miller, detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif.. to Headquarters Recruiting 
District of Los Angeles, Los Angeles, Calif. 

Major Clarence E. Nutting, on reporting of re- 
lief detached from duty as Division Marine Offi- 
cer and aide on the Staff of the Commander. 
Battleship Division Two, Scouting Fleet, USS 
ARKANSAS, to MB, Quantico, Va 

Major Alley D. Rorex. detached MB, NYd, Phil- 
adelphia, Pa.. to duty as Fleet Marine Officer 
and aide on the Staff of the Commander, Scout- 
ing Fleet. USS WYOMING. 

Major Miles R. Thatcher, AA&I. present orders 
modified. Ordered to MB, Parris Island, S. C., 
instead of to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Captain Leo D. Hermle, detached MB, Quantico, 
Va., to Garde d’Haiti. Port au Prince, Haiti, via 
the USS KITTERY scheduled to sail from Hamp- 
ton Roads. Va., on or about May 2ist. 

ist Lt. Richard M. Cutts, Jr., on May 17th de- 
tached MB, Quantico, Va., to MB, NYd, Wash- 
ington, D. C 

2nd Lt. Milo R. Carroll. present orders to De- 
partment of the Pacific modified Ordered to 
Headquarters Marine Corps. Washington, D. C.. 
via the USS VEGA scheduled to sail from Mare 
Island. Calif.. on or about May 24th. 

2nd Lt. Archie V. Gerard, detached MB, NYd, 
Philadelphia, Pa.. to MD, USS IDAHO. 

2nd Lt. Robert L. Griffin, detached MD, USS 
IDAHO. to Department of the Pacific. 

MAY 16, 1930. 

No changes were announced. 
MAY 17, 1930. 

Major Fred S. N. Erskine, detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif.. to MB, NYd, Puget Sound, 
Wash. 

Major Andrew B. Drum, assiened to duty at 
Headquarters Department of the Pacific, San 
Francisco, Calif 

Major Theodore A. Secor. detached MB, NYd. 
Puget Sound. Wash.. to MB. NYd, Mare Island. 
Calif 
MAY 17, 1930 

Major Allen H. Turnage. about May 24th de- 
tached Staff of Commander Battleship Division 
Four, Battle Fleet. USS NEW MEXICO to duty 
as Division Marine Officer and Aide on the Staff 
of the Commander, Battleship Division Three, 
Battle Fleet, USS MARYLAND 

Captain Joseph Jackson, detached MB, Parris 
Island, S. C.. to Headquarters Marine Corps, 
Washington, D. C 

ist Lt. Max D. Smith, assigned to duty at Head- 
quarters Department of the Pacific, San Fran- 
cisco, Calif. 

2nd Lt. Con D. Silard, assigned to duty at MCB. 
NOB. San Diego. Calif. 

MAY 19, 1930 

Major Harold L. Parsons, detached Fourth 
Regiment. Shanghai, China, to Department of 
the Pacific via first available Government con- 
veyance 

Captain Merritt B. Curtis, APM. detail as an 
cr Paymaster revoked as of August 1, 

ist Lt. Howard M. Peter, detached MB, Quanti- 
oo, Va., to Headquarters Marine Corps, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 

2nd Lt. Raymond F. Crist, on July 1st detached 
MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa., to MB, Quantico, Va 
MAY 20, 1930 

Major Arnold W. Jacobsen. on or about June 16 
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to MB, NYd, New 


detached MB, Quantico, Va., 
York, N. Y. 

Captain John K. Martenstein. orders from 
Quartermaster Corps Subsistence School, Chicago. 
Tll., to MB, Quantico. Va., modified to Head- 
quarters Marine Corps. Washington, D. C. 

Captain Roger W. Peard. on July ist detached 
MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa., to MB, Quantico, 
Va. 

2nd Lt. Charles E. Chapel. on reporting of 
relief detached MD, USS CALIFORNIA, to MB, 
NOB, Key West, Fla 

2nd Lt. John R. Lanigan, Detached MB. NOB. 
Key West, Fla., to MD, USS CALIFORNIA, to 
report not later than May 24th. 

MAY 21, 1930. 

Major Andrew B. Drum, detached Headquarters 
Department of the Pacific, San Francisco, Calif., 
to MB, NYd, Mare Island. Calif. 

Major John Potts, AQM, detailed as an Assist- 
ant Quartermaster effective June Ist. 

Captain John P. Adams, detached Headquarters 
Department of the Pacific. San Francisco, Calif., 
to MD, NP, NYd, Mare Island, Calif. 

Captain Galen M. Sturgis, detached Headquar- 
ters Department of the Pacific, San Francisco, 
Calif., to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 

Ist Lt. Howard R. Huff. orders to MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., modified to MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

ist Lt. Christian F. Schilt. on or about June 
15th detached AS, ECEF, MB, Quantico, Va., to 
Naval Aircraft Factory, Navy Yard, Philadelphia, 
Pa. 


Ist Lt. Max D. Smith, detached Headquarters 
Department of the Pacific. San Francisco, Calif.. 
to MB, Puget Sound NYd, Bremerton, Wash- 
ington. 

MAY 22, 1930. 

Captain James E. Betts, detached MB, Quantico, 
Va., to MB, NTS, Newport. R. I. 

Captain Walter J. Green. orders to MB. NTS. 
Newport, R. I., modified to MB, Parris Island, 
C. 


Captain Robert C. Kilmartin. on reporting of 
relief detached MD, USS FLORIDA. to Head- 
quarters Marine Corps, Washineton, D. C. 

Captain Samuel A. Woods, Jr., detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MD, USS FLORIDA, to report 
not later than June 5th 

Ist Lt. James Ackerman, on reporting of re- 
lief detached MB, NAD, Dover, N. J., to Second 
Brigade, Nicaragua, via the USS SIRIUS sched- 
uled to sail from Hampton Roads, Va., on or 
about June 3rd. 

lst Lt. Harry W. Bacon, orders to MB, NYd, 
New York, N. Y., modified to MB, NAD, Dover, 


N. J. 

Ist Lt. Walter J. Stuart, detached MB. Wash- 
ington. D. C., to MB, NS, Guam, via the SS 
PRESIDENT MONROE scheduled to sail from San 
Francisco, Calif.. on July Ist. 

Ist Lt. John B. Weaver, detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to Second Brigade, Nicaragua, via the 
USS SIRIUS scheduled to sail from Hampton 
Roads, Va., on or about June 3rd. 

Chf. Qm. Clk. Charles A. Burton, detached De- 
partment of the Pacific to MB, Quantico, Va. 
MAY 23, 1930. 

Major Louis E. Fagan, detached Recruiting Dis- 
trict of Philadelphia. Philadelphia. Pa.. to First 
Brigade, Haiti, via the USS KITTERY sched- 
uled to sail from Hampton Roads, Va., on or 
about June 25th. 

Captain Roscoe Arnett, detached MCB. NOB. 
San Diego, Calif., to Nicaraguan National Guard 
Detachment via the USS NITRO scheduled to 
sail from San Diego, Calif., on or about June 
18th. 

Captain William F. Becker, assigned to duty 
at MB, NYd, Mare Island, Calif. 

Captain William N. Best, AQM, detached MB. 
NYd, Mare Island, Calif.. to Headquarters Ma- 
rine Corps, Washington, D. C. 

Captain Maurice C. Gregory, AQM, detached 
Second Brigade. Nicaragua, to Nicaraguan Na- 
tional Guard Detachment 

Captain Lester N. Medaris. orders to AS, ECEF. 
MB, Quantico, Va., modified to Air Corps Tacti- 
cal School, Langley Field, Hampton, Va. 

2nd Lt. Deane C. Roberts, on July ist detached 
MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa.. to NAS, NOB, Hamp- 
ton Roads, Va. 

2nd Lt. George R. Weeks, orders to MB, NYd. 
Charleston, S. C., modified to Asiatic Station via 
the USS CHAUMONT scheduled to sail from 
San Francisco, Calif.. on or about July 18th 

The orders of the following named second lieu- 
tenants to AS, ECEF. MB. Quantico. Va.. have 
been modified, and they are ordered to duty at 
NAS, NOB, Hampton Roads. Va 

James V. Bradley, Jr.. Claude I. Boles, Harvey 
E. Dahlgren, Edward C. Dyer, Otho C. Ledbetter. 
Homer C. Murray, William I. Phipps, Lloyd H. 
Reilly, Samuel B. Griffith, Lester S. Hamel, 
Louis M. Heinrichs, James R. Hester. John S. 
Holmberg, Zezulon C. Hopkins, Wilfred J. Huff- 
man, Chandler W. Johnson, James B. Lake, Jr., 
Alva B. Lasswell, Carson A. Roberts, Frank H. 
Schwable, Paul D. Sherman, Joe A. Smoak, Ray- 
mond B. Sullivan, Jr.. Charles D. Warfield, Keith 
R. Willard, Robert H. Williams, William A. Willis. 
MAY 24, 1930. 

No changes were announced. 
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MAY 26, 1930 

Ist Lt. William W. Scott, orders from Nica- 
raguan National Guard Detachment to MB, 
Quantico, Va., revoked. 

2nd Lt. Granville K. Frisbie, orders to MB. 
Quantico, Va., modified to MB, Washington, D. C. 

2nd Lt. Leslie F. Narum, detached MB, NOB. 
Pearl Harbor, T. H., to Department of the Pa- 
cific via first available Government conveyance 

Mar. Gnr. Llewelyn Jenkins, detached MD, NP, 
NYd, Portsmouth, N. H., to MB, Parris Island, 
8s. C. 

MAY 27, 1930. 

Captain Edward L. Burwell, detached Nica- 
raguan National Guard Detachment to Depart- 
ment of the Pacific via first available Government 
conveyance. 

Captain Eli Savage, orders to MB, ms Va., 
modified to MD, Parris Island, 8S. C. 

Captain Galen M. Sturgis, saa from Head- 
quarters Department of the Pacific to MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif., revoked. 

Ist Lt. Gordon Hall, detached MB, Quantico, 
Va., to MB, Washington, D. C. 

2nd Lt. Robert L. Griffin, assigned to MB, 
Puget Sound NYd, Bremerton, Wash., for duty. 
and to Naval Hospital, Puget Sound NYd, Brem- 
erton, Wash., for treatment 

Chf. Mar. Gnr. Charles B. Loring, orders to 
MB, NYd, New York, N. Y., modified to MD, 
NP, Portsmouth, N. H. 

MAY 28, 1930. 

Major Edwin N. McClellan, detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to Headquarters Marine Corps, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 

Captain Walter T. H. Galliford, detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MB, NMD, Yorktown, Va. 

Captain Francis S. Kieren, detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

Captain Leonard E. Rea, detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to MB, NYd, Charleston, S. C. 

Captain Lemuel C. Shepherd, Jr., detached 
MB, Quantico, Va., to Garde d’Haiti via the 
USS KITTERY scheduled to sail from Hampton 
Roads, Va., on or about June 25th 

Ist Lt. John T. Thornton, detached Second 
Brigade, Nicaragua, to MB, Norfolk NYd, Ports- 
mouth, Va., via first available Government con- 
veyance. 

2nd Lt. Edward W. Snedeker, orders to Head- 
quarters Marine Corps, Washington, D. C., modi- 
fied to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Chf. Mar. Gnr. Silas M. Bankert, Detached 
Headquarters Marine Corps, Washington, D. C., 
to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 

MAY 29, 1930. 

Major William C. Powers, on June l4th de- 
tached MB, Quantico, Va., to Asiatic Station 
via the USS HENDERSON scheduled to sail from 
Hampton Roads, Va., on or about August 23rd. 

2nd Lt. Joseph J. Tavern, orders to MB, NTS, 
Newport, R. I., modified to MB, Quantico, Va. 

The following named officers have been pro- 
moted to the grades indicated: 

Lt. Col. Andrew B. Drum, Captain William J. 
Mosher, ist Lt. Walter I. Jordan, ist Lt. Ar- 
thur W. Ellis, Ist Lt. Edwin C. Ferguson. 

MAY 31, 1930. 

No changes were announced. 
JUNE 2, 1930. 

Colonel Thomas Holcomb, on June 16th de- 
tached Headquarters Marine Corps, Washington, 
D. C., to the Naval War College, Newport, R. I., 
to report not later than June 30. 

Major William B. Sullivan, detached MB, Par- 
ris Island, S. C., to First Brigade, Haiti, via the 
USS KITTERY scheduled to sail from Hampton 
Roads, Va., on or about June 25th. 

Captain Martin J. Kelleher, detached Garde 
d'Haiti to MB, NOB, Hampton Roads, Norfolk. 
Va., via the USS KITTERY scheduled to sail 
from Port au Prince, Haiti, on or about July 3rd. 

Ist Lt. Joseph D. Humphrey, detached NAS. 
Pensacola, Fla., to MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

2nd Lt. Robert G. Ballance, detached NAS, 
Pensacola, Fla., to MB, Norfolk NYd, Portsmouth, 
Va 

2nd Lt. James O. Brauer, detached AS, WCEF, 
NAS, San Diego, Calif., to MCB, NOB, San Diego. 
Calif. 

Chf. Qm. Clk. William A. Warrell, on June 4th 
detached MB, Parris Island, S. +» to First 
Brigade, Haiti, via the USS KITTERY scheduled 
to sail from Hampton Roads, Va., on or about 
June 25th. 

JUNE 3, 1930. 

Captain Thomas P. Cheatham, detached Second 
Brigade, Nicaragua. to department of the Pa- 
cific via the USS SIRIUS scheduled to sail from 
Corinto on or about June 15th. 

Captain William T. Clement, detached MCB. 
NOB. San Diego, Calif.. to MD, USS WEST 
VIRGINIA, to report not later than June 23. 

Captain Hal N. Potter, detached Garde d'Haiti 
to First Brigade, Haiti 

Ist Lt. Frank S. Gilman, detached First Bri- 
gade, Haiti, to Garde d'Haiti. 

2nd Lt. Kenneth W. Benner, orders from NCB, 
NOB. San Diego, Calif., to Asiatic Station re- 
voked. 

JUNE 4, 1930. 

Captain William N. Best, AQM, on June 9th 
detached Headquarters Marine Corps, Washing- 
ton, D. C., to Second Brigade, Nicaragua, via 
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the USS CHAUMONT scheduled to sail from 
Hampton Roads. Va.. on or about June 14th. 

Captain Thomas E. Bourke, on reporting of 
relief detached MD. USS WEST VIRGINIA to 
Department of the Pacific 

Captain Hal N. Potter, detached First Brigade. 
Haiti, to MB, Quantico, Va., via first available 
Government conveyance. 

Captain Walter E. Bilisoly. detached First 
Brigade, Haiti, to MB. Norfolk NYd, Portsmouth. 
Va.. for duty and to Naval Hospital, Norfolk 
NYd, Portsmouth, Va.. for treatment 

Captain John W. Thomason, Jr.. on July Ist 
detached Headquarters Marine Corps, Washing- 
ton. D. C.. to Asiatic Station via commercial 
steamer scheduled to sail from San Francisco, 
Calif., on or about August 8th 

2nd Lt. Kenneth W. Benner, detached MCB. 
NOB, San Diego, Calif.. to MB, NOB, Pearl Har- 
bor, T. H., via the SS CITY OF LOS ANGELES 
scheduled to sail from Los Angeles, Calif., on cr 
about June 24th 

2nd Lt. Robert B. Luckey, detached MB, Nor- 
folk NYd, Portsmouth, Va., to MD, USS ROCH- 
ESTER 

2nd Lt. Laramie D. Snead, on reporting of 
relief detached MD, USS ROCHESTER, to MB. 
NYd. Portsmouth, N. H 

2nd Lt. Randall M. Victory. orders to MB. 
NYd, Portsmouth. N. H., modified Detached 
MB, NYd. Philadelphia. Pa. to Asiatic Station 
via the USS CHAUMONT scheduled to sail from 
San Francisco, Calif.. on or about July 18 

2nd Lt. George R. Weeks. orders to Asiatic 
Station revoked Detached MB. Nyd. Philadel- 
phia. Pa., to MB. NYd, Charleston, S. C 

2nd Lt. Samuel S. Yeaton. upon acceptance of 
commission assigned to duty with the Marine 
Corps Rifle and Pistol Team Detachment, Wake- 
field, Mass., to report on June 20th 

Chf. Qm. Clk. William R. Affleck. detached 
Headquarters Department of the Pacific to MB. 
Quantico. Va 

The following named have been commissioned 
second lieutenants and have been assigned to 
duty at MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa., to report on 
July 12th 

Thomas B. Hughes. William B. McKean. Glen 
G. Herndon, Fred D. Beans. Francis H. Williams. 
Harold W. Bauer, James T. Wilbur, Ernest W 
Fry. Jr.. Paul Moret, William B. Steiner, Frank 
G. Waener,. Jr Wallace M. Greene, Frank M 
Reinecke. Stewart Boyle. Paul W. Russell, Ron- 
ald D. Salmon. John M. Davis, Russell Lloyd. 
Edward A. Montgomery, Edgar O. Price, Lawrence 
Cc. Brunton. Donald McP. Weller, Walfried H 
Fromhold. Nicholas J. Pusel. James M. Daly. 
Charles H. Hayes, Robert E. Hill 
JUNE 5, 1930 

Major Henry L. Larsen, AA&I, on June 16th 
detached Headquarters Marine Corps, Washing- 
ton, D. C.. to Second Brigade, Nicaragua, via 
the SS COLOMBIA scheduled to sail from New 
York, N. Y¥., on or about June 2ist 

Major Miles R. Thacher, AA&I, orders to MB. 
Parris Island. S. C.. modified to Headquarters 
Marine Corps. Washington, D. C. 

Captain Franklin T. Steele, detached Garde 
d’'Haiti to MB. Quantico, Va 

2nd Lt. Jaime Sabater. orders to MB, NA, An- 
napolis, Md., modified to Second Brigade. Nica- 
ragua 
JUNE 6, 1930 

No changes were announced 
JUNE 7, 1930 
Colonel Theodore E. Backstrom, retired as of 
June 30, 1930 
Colonel George C. Reid, retired as of Septem- 
ber 1, 1930 
Colonel William M. Small, retired as of De- 
cember 1, 1930 

Major Paul C. Marmion, AA&I, on reporting of 
relief detached First Brigade, Haiti, to MB, 
Parris Island, S. C.. via first available Gov- 
ernment conveyance 

Major Thomas E. Thrasher. orders to MB, 
Quantico, Va.. modified to Headquarters Ma- 
rine Corps. Washington. D. C 
Captain Harry A. Ellsworth, AQM, relieved from 
detail as an Assistant Quartermaster, effective 
June 20th 
Captain Frederick Israel, retired as of October 
1, 1930 
Captain Lee W. Wright. detailed as an As- 
sistant Paymaster. effective July Ist 
Ist Lt. George L. Hollett. detached Office of 
the Judge Advocate General, Navy Department, 
Washington. D. C., to Second Brigade, Nicara- 
gua. via the SS COLOMBIA, scheduled to sail 
from New York, N. Y.. on June 2ist 
Ist Lt. James D. Waller, detached MD, AL, 
Peiping. China, to Department of the Pacific 
via first available commercial conveyance 
Chf. Qm. Clk. Frank E. Davis, detached First 
Brigade, Haiti, to MB, NYd. New York. N. Y., 
for duty. and to Naval Hospital, NYd. New York, 
N. Y., for treatment 
JUNE 9, 1930 
Major Allen E. Simon, orders to MB, NYd. 
New York. N. Y.. modified to Recruiting District 
of Philadelphia, Philadelphia, Pa 
Major Robert W. Voeth, on or about June 
2ist detached office of ¢he Chief Coordinator, 
Washington. D. C., to ‘Garde d'Haiti via the 
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USS KITTERY scheduled to sail from Hampton 

Roads. Va.. on or about June 25th. 

Captain Harry A. Ellsworth, detached MB, Par- 
ris Island, S. C.. to First Brigade, Haiti. via the 
USS KITTERY scheduled to sail from Hampton 
Roads, Va.. on or about June 25th. 

Captain Harry W. Gamble, on June l4th de- 
tached MB, Quantico. Va., to Headquarters Ma- 
rine Corps, Washington, D. C. 

Captain Joseph G. Ward. detached MB. Quan- 
tico, Va.. to Recruiting District of Charlotte. 
Charlotte, N. C. 

ist Lt. Terrell J. Crawford, detached MB, NMD. 
Yorktown, Va., to AS. Second Brigade, Nica- 
ragua. via the USS NITRO scheduled to sail 
from Hampton Roads. Va.. on or about June 
17th 

ist Lt. Richard M. Cutts. Jr.. detached MB. 
NYd, Washington. D. C.. to MD, USS CHESTER. 
to report on June Ilith. 

Ist Lt. Theodore A. Holdahl, detached MB. 
Quantico. Va.. to Second Brigade. Nicaragua. 
via the SS RAMA scheduled to sail from New 
Orleans. La., on or about July 5th 

2nd Lt. Floyd A. Stephenson, detached MB. 
Quantico. Va.. to Second Brigade, Nicaragua. via 
the SS COLOMBIA scheduled to sail from New 
York, N. Y¥.. on or about June 2ist 

Chf. Qm. Clk. Walter E. Yaeker, on reporting 
of relief detached MB. NS. Guam. to Department 
of the Pacific via first available Government 
conveyance 

Qm. Clk. Willis V. Harris. detached MCB. 
NOB, San Diego. Calif.. to MB. NS, Guam, via 
the SS PRESIDENT MONROE scheduled to sail 
from Los Angeles, Calif.. on or about June 26th. 
JUNE 10, 1930 

Lt. Col. Calvin B. Matthews, on June 16th de- 
tached Headquarters Marine Corps. Washington, 
D. C.. to Nicaraguan National Guard Detach- 
ment via the SS COLOMBIA scheduled to sail 
from New York, N. Y., on or about June 2ist. 

Major Clarence E. Nutting. detailed as an As- 
sistant Adjutant and Inspector 

Ist. Lt. Monroe S. Swanson. detached MCB. 
NOB, San Diego. Calif.. to MD, RS. DB. San 
Diego. Calif. 

JUNE 11, 1930 
Captain Herbert Rose. assigned to duty at 

MCB, NOB. San Diego. Calif 
Ist Lt. LePage Cronmiller, Jr.. detached MB. 

Quantico. Va.. to Second Brigade. Nicaragua. 

via the SS RAMA scheduled to sail from New 

Orleans. La.. on or about July 5th 
Chf. Pay Clk. Wilbur W. Raybolt. on reporting 

of relief detached MB. NS, St. Thomas, V.I., to 

Headquarters Marine Corps. Washington. D. C.. 

via first available Government conveyance. 

DEATHS 

FOREMAN, Gerald Mitchel, Private First Class. 
died May 27, 1930, of fractured skull, at the 
U. S. Naval Hospital. Puget Sound. Washington. 
Next of kin: Albert L. Foreman, father, Othelo, 
Washington 

WASSELL. Albert. Corporal, died May 13, 1930. 
result of airplane crash about 30 miles north 
of San Diego, California Next of kin: Mrs 
Ampliss Wassell. mother, 4282 Frankford Ave- 
nue, Philadelphia, Penna. 

KIRWAN,. Raymond J., Captain, Fleet Marine 
Corps (inactive), died May 23, 1930, at Miami, 
Florida. Cause of death not reported. Next 
of kin: John P. Kirwan, father, 152 West 42nd 
Street, New York, N. Y. 

PRYOR, Hurshel David, Sergeant Major, Fleet 
Marine Corps Reserve (inactive). died May 19, 
1930, of disease, at his home Next of kin: 
Mrs. Lillian Pryor, wife, 1233 Pennsylvania 
Avenue, Southeast, Washington, D. C 

JANSON, Ernest A., Sergeant Major. Retired. 
died May 14, 1930, of disease, at Bethany 
Deaconess Hospital, Brooklyn, N. Y Next of 
kin: Mrs. Louise Bocker, sister, 11203 Myrtle 
Avenue, Richmond Hill. L. L., 

WATTS, Aaron Biddle, Sergeant, retired, died 
May 13. 1930. of disease, at the U. S. Naval 
Hospital, Washington, D. C. Next of kin 
George L. Watts, son, 535 Ninth Street, South- 
east. Washington, D. C. 


RECENT RE-ENLISTMENTS 

MAZOR, Leon, at Baltimore, 5-9-30, for Rete. 
Dist. of Phila 

BAKER, Chauncey W.. at St. Paul, 5-7-30, for 
MCB, San Diego, Calif. 

HILL, Harrey McC., at Kansas City, 5-5-30, for 
Aircraft Squad, San Diego 

ISENTHALL, Wm. A., at Indianapolis, 5-7-30, 
for MB, Hampton Roads. 

BABCOCK, Elton S., at Vallejo, 5-2-30. for MB. 
Mare Island, Calif 

MARTIN, Ralph. at Vallejo, 5-3-30, for MB, 
Mare Island, Calif. 

BELAIR. Thomas G., at MB, New York, for MB, 
NYd, New York, N. Y. 

SIMNOFF, George, at Norfolk, 5-10-30. for MB, 
Parris Island, S. C 

BLUNCK, Nels E. at Parris Island, 5-8-30, for 
MB, Parris Island. S. C. 

JONES, Willie C., at New Orleans. 5-12-30, for 
MB, Boston, Mass. 

ROBERGE,. Joseph E.. at Memphis, 5-12-30, for 
MB, Parris Island, S. C. 
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BAKER. John W.. at Great Lakes, 5-12-30. for 
MB, Great Lakes, Il. 

RAY. John, at Portsmouth. Va.. 
NTS, Great Lakes, Ill. 

McLAUGHLIN, William T., at Boston, 5-14-30, for 
Hars. ERD, Phila., Pa 

STACKPOOLE, Gerald B.. at Syracuse, 5-14-39, 
for Hampton Roads for further transfer to 
China. 

ASCRAFT, Quince, at Chicago, 5-13-30, for MB, 
Phila., Pa. 

CARLSON, George R.. at Omaha, 5-12-30, for 
MB, Parris Island, S. C 

CHAMBERLIN, Cecil, at Indianapolis, 5-12-30, for 
MB, Parris Island. 

CAREY. John C., at New Orleans, 5-12-30, for 
MB, Parris Island, S. C 

EVANS, Charles O., at Augusta, 5-13-30, for 
MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

KRAWIE, John W., at San Diego, 5-9-30, for 
MCB, San Diego, Calif. 

POE, William C., at San Francisco, 5-9-30. for 
MB, Charleston, S. C. 

LaDUE, George H., at Quantico, 5-15-30, for AS, 
ECEF, Quantico, Va. 

BELLER, Ernest E.. at Baltimore, 5-16-30. for 
MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

SIMONDS, Raymond, at Wash.. D. C., 5-16-30, 
for MB, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba. 

ROSENBERG, Rudolph W.. at Denver, 5-14-30, 
for MCB, San Diego, Calif. 

MITCHELL, Frank, at Charlotte, 6-16-30, for MB, 
Parris Island, S. C. 

FRISCH, William, at Newark, 5-16-30, for MPP, 
Quantico, Va. 

HANSON, Fred H., at St. Paul, 5-17-30, for 
MCB, San Diego, Calif 

PURVIS, William G.. at Indianapolis. 5-14-30, 
for CRD, Chicago, Ill 

SALLMAN, John, at St. Paul, 5-16-30, for MCB, 
San Diego, Calif 

BABB, Fenimore M., at San Francisco, 5-13-30, 
for MCB, San Diego. Calif 

ELLIOTT, Ashton A., at San Diego, 5-10-30, for 
MB. Quantico, Va 

GOLDING, George A.. at Vallejo, 5-12-30, for 
MB, Mare Island, Calif. 

JOYCE, Peter J., at Vallejo, 5-12-30, for MB, 
Mare Island, Calif. 

OVESON, Merlin, D.. at Portland, 5-12-30, for 
MCB, San Diego, Calif 

OVESON, Wilfred. at Portland. 5-12-30. for MCB. 
San Diego, Calif 

OWEN, John, at San Diego. 5-13-30. for MCB 
San Diego, Calif. 

BEARD, Reid, at MB, Washington, D. C., 5-17-30 
for MB, Wash., D. C. 

DISHMAN, Herman A., at MB, Norfolk, 5-17-30 
for MB, NAD, Hingham, Mass. 

MADDY, Leo S., at MB, Quantico. 5-17-30, for 
AS, ECEF, MB, Quantico. 

FPEYRER, Valentine, Jr.. at Detroit. 5-19-30, for 
MCB, San Diego, Calif. 

GERGELY, Andy, Pittsburgh, 5-20-30. for MB. 
Parris Island, S. C 

LEGASSE, Joseph J., at Worcester, 5-20-30, for 
MB, Quantico, Va. 

STANSLOW, John J. J., at Springfield. 5-21-30 
MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

RIVES, Olin H., at Atlanta, 5-19-30, for Sea 
School Det., MB, Norfolk NYd, Portsmouth, Va 

TEXLER, Martin Wm., at Quantico, 5-20-30, for 
Ser. Co. MB, Quantico. 

KARLAGE, Earle J., at Cincinnati, »-21-39, for 
Hampton Roads for West Coast. 

MAY, Eugene J., at MB, Boston, 5-22-30, for 
MB, NYd, New York, N. Y¥ 

PFLAUM, Louis, at MB, Quantico, 5-22-30, for 
10th Reg., Quantico, Va. 

APPLEBERG,. Walter A., at St. Louis. 5-23-30, 
for MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

CHICKACZ, Ralph T., at Detroit, 5-21-30, for 
Hampton Roads for West Coast 

WHITNEY, Albert S., at Detroit, 5-21-30, for 
Dofs., NOB, Hampton Rds., Va. 

FURMAN, John D., at Houston, 5-23-30, for 
MB, PCTS, Keyport, Wash. 

BROWN, Lawrence E., at San Diego, 5-19-30, for 
MCB, San Diego, Calif. 

HAY, John W., at San Diego, 5-19-30. for MB. 
Quantico, Va. 

POWERS, Harold “C,” at San Diego, 5-17-30. 
for MCB, San Diego, Calif. 

PRENDEGRAST,. William M., at Los Angeles. 
5-19-30, for MCB, San Diego, Calif 

COHEN, George, at New York, 5-26-30. for San 
Diego, Calif. 
HUPPERT, Frederick William, J 
5-24-30, for San Diego, Calif 
McGARY, John J., at New York, 5-22-30, for 
Haiti. 

MIDDLETON, Clyde J., at Dallas, 5-24-30, for 
San Diego, Calif 

ARENZ, Wyman R.. at MB, Hampton Roads. 
5-24-30, for MB, Hampton Rds., Va 

McCLOY, James F., at Philadelphia, 5-24-30, for 
MB, Quantico, Va 

CHAPMANfAi Edward A.. at Valejo, Calif., 5-21-30. 
for MB. Mare Island, Calif 

THOMPSON, Thomas F., at Hampton Rds.. 5-26- 
30, for MB, Hampton Rds., Va 

BROBERG, Carl J.. at Milwaukee, 5-26-30, for 
NTS, Gt. Lakes, Ml. 
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ER. Reuben H., at Chicago, 5-26-30, for 
MB, Quantico, Va. 

PATKE, Stanley G., at NP, Portsmouth, 5-26-30, 
MD, NP. NYd, Portsmouth, N. H. 

RAUB, Frank R., at MB, Portsmouth, Va., 
5-20-30. for MB, NYd, Portsmouth, Va. 

P. ETT, Robert F., Wash., D. C., 5-29-30, for 
Hdrs. MC, Wash., D. C. 

O'KEEFE, Lester, at Milwaukee, 5-28-30, for MB, 
Quantico, Va. 

PIERSON, Edward L., at Wichita, 5-28-30, for 
MB, NYd, New York, N. Y. 

BOLLER, John F., at Portland, 5-24-30, for Dist. 
of Portland for rect. duty. 

BROUGHER, Charles F., at San Diego, 5-24-30, 
for MCB, San Diego, Calif 

BROWN, Malcolm C., at San Francisco, 5-28-30, 
for Dofs, San Fran., Calif. 

KELLY, Albert T., at Vallejo, 5-25-30, for MB, 
NYd. Mare Island, Calif. 

SCHMITT, Martin D., at Vallejo, 5-26-30, for 
MB, NYd, Mare Island, Calif. 

YOUNG, Jack D., at Spokane, 5-22-30, for MCB, 
San Dieg.o Calif. 

WALTER. William E., at Rec. Ship, San Fran., 
5-27-30, for MD, US Rec. Ship, San Francisco, 
Calif. 

BOYD, LeRoy. at Baltimore, 6-2-30, for MB, 
Parris Island, S. C. 

HARRMANN, William W., at Quantico, 5-31-30, 
for 10th Reg. Quantico, Va. 

NOLEN, John A., Jr., at Quantico, 6-2-30, for 
Maint. Co., Quantico, Va. 

CALLAHAN, Robert H., at Baltimore, 6-3-30, for 
MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

CARLOUGH,. Russell W., at New York, 6-3-30, 
for MB, NOP, S, Charleston, W. Va. 

PAULKNER. Benjamin R., at Wheeling, 6-3-30, 
for MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

LAST, John W., at Buffalo, 6-2-30, for MB, 
Quantico, Va. 

SCHONEBERGER,. Russell, at New York, 6-3-30, 
for MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

ISAACSEN, Elmer E., Sr., at Philadelphia, 6-3-30, 
for Dofs, Philadelphia. 

BUNN, William H., at Akron, 6-4-30, for MB, 
Hingham, Mass. 

EISINGER, Julius P., at New York, 6-3-30, for 
MFP, Quantico, Va. 

CHILDS, Robert R., at Greenville, S. C., 6-4-30, 
for MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

HOWARD, Lewis H., at New Orleans, 6-4-30, for 
MB, New Orleans, La. 

KELLY, Gideon H., at Atlanta, 5-31-30, for Nica- 
ragua, via Hampton Rds. 

KAMINSKI, Edward J., at Quantico, 6-5-30, for 
MC Schools, MB, Quantico. 

REILLY, Christopher, at Newark, 6-6-30, for 
MB, Parris Island. S. C. 

ROBERTSON, Claude H., at Richmond, 6-6-30, for 
MB, Hampton Rds., Va. 

AGNEW, Lee, at Memphis, 6-4-30, for MB, Par- 
ris Island, S. C. 

HUFFMAN, Forest. at Charlotte, 6-4-30, for West 
Coast, via Hampton Rds., Va. 

GLASGOW, Walter, Vallejo, 5-28-30, for NP, 
NYd, Mare Island, Calif. 

HOLMES, Joseph, at Los Angeles, 5-28-30, for 
MCB, San Diego. Calif. 

ROWE, Edward F.. at San Diego, 5-28-30, for 
MCB, San Diego, Calif. 

AUBERLE, Ottman K., at Shanghai, 5-11-30, for 
4th Reg., Shanghai, China. 

NELSON, William, at USS “Pittsburgh,” 5-12-30, 
for MD, USS “Pittsburgh.” 


GRADUATES OF CORRESPONDENCE COURSES, 
MARINE CORPS SCHOOLS, QUANTICO, VA. 
McKELVY, W. N. Jr., ist Lt., USMC., Infantry 

Co. Officers’. 

WEIR, F. D., Ist Lt., USMC., Air Corps Special. 

LITZENBERG. H. C., 2nd Lt. USMC., Infantry 
Co. Officers’. 

BARDE, E. E., Qm. Clk., USMC., Infantry Basic. 

— FP. C., Capt. FMCR., Infantry Co. Of- 
cers. 

BRADFORD, E., 2nd Lt., FMCR., Infantry Basic. 

DANIELSEN, A. J.. Pvt.. FMCR, Infantry Basic. 

LENGE, V. H., 2nd Lt., VMCR., Infantry Basic. 

— H. T., 2nd Lt., VMCR., Infantry 

c. 


NAVAL TRANSPORT SAILINGS 


; CHAUMONT—Arrived Norfolk Yard 7 May. Will 
eave Hampton Roads 14 June for the West 
Coast on the following itinerary: Arrive Port au 
Prince 18 June, leave 19 June; arrived Canal 
Zone 22 June, leave 24 June; arrive Corinto 26 
June, leave 26 June; arrive San Diego 3 July. 
leave 5 July; arrive San Pedro 6 July, leave 7 
July; arrive San Francisco 8 July, leave 18 July; 
arrive Honolulu 25 July. leave 26 July; arrive 
Guam 6 August, leave 7 August; arrive Manila 
12 August, leave 12 September; arrive Guam 17 
Sut, leave 17 Sept.; arrive Honolulu 26 Sept., 
— 27 Sept.; arrive San Francisco 4 October. 
il sail from San Francisco 14 October for 
Hampton Roads. 
LENDERSON — Arrived Shanghai 19 May. Will 
a ~ Manila 4 June; arrive Guam 10 June, leave 
une; arrive Honolulu 23 June, leave 24 June; 
arrive San Francisco 2 July. Wil) leave San Fran- 
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cisco 17 July for Hampton Roads on the follow- 
ing itinerary: Arrive San Pedro 18 July, leave 
19 July; arrive San Diego 20 July, leave 21 July: 
arrive Corinto 29 July, leave 29 July; arrive 
Canal Zone 1 August, leave 3 August; arrive 
Hampton Roads 10 August, leave 23 Aug.; arrive 
Canal Zone 30 Aug., leave 2 Sept.; arrive Corinto 
4 Sept.. leave 4 Sept.; arrive San Diego 12 Sept., 
leave 13 Sept.; arrive San Pedro 14 Sept., leave 
15 Sept.; arrive San Francisco 16 Sept.. leave 17 
Sept.; arrive Mare Island 17 Sept. Will sail from 
San Francisco 30 September for Manila via Hono- 
lulu, and Guam. 

KITTERY—Sailed San Juan 2 June for St. 
Thomas. Due St. Thomas 3 June, leave 4 June; 
arrive Hampton Roads 9 June. Will leave Hamp- 
ton Roads 25 June for the West Indies on the 
following itinerary: Arrive Guantanamo 30 June, 
leave 1 July; arrive Port au Prince 2 July, leave 
3 July; arrive Cape Haitien 4 July, leave 5 July: 
arrive San Juan 7 July, leave 7 July; Arrive St. 
Thomas 8 July, leave 9 July; arrive Hampton 
Roads 14 July. Will leave Hampton Roads 30 
July for West Indies on following itinerary: 
Arrive Guantanamo 4 Aug., leave 5 Aug.; arrive 
Port au Prince 6 Aug., leave 7 Aug.; arrive Cape 
Haitien 8 Aug., leave 9 Aug.; arrive San Juan 
11 Aug., leave 11 Aug.; arrive St. Thomas 12 
Aug., leave 13 Aug.; arrive Hampton Roads 18 
August. 

NITRO—Arrived Bremerton 25 May. Scheduled 
to leave Puget Sound 2 June; arrive Mare Island 
5 June. Will leave Mare Island 14 June for the 
East Coast of the United States on the following 
itinerary: Arrive San Pedro 15 June, leave 16 
June; arrive San Diego 17 June, leave 18 June; 
arrive Corinto 26 June, leave 26 June; arrive 
Canal Zone 28 June, leave 30 June; arrive Guan- 
tanamo 3 July, leave 3 July; arrive Hampton 
Roads 7 July. Will leave Hampton Roads 17 
July for the Pacific Coast on the following iti- 
nerary: Arrive Guantanamo 21 July, leave 21 
July; arrive Canal Zone 24 July, leave 28 July: 
arrive San Diego 5 Aug., leave 6 Aug.; arrive 
San Pedro 7 Aug., leave 8 Aug.; arrive Mare 
Island 9 Aug., leave 16 Aug.: arrive Puget Sound 
19 Aug. Will leave Puget Sound 26 August for 
the East Coast of the United States on the fol- 
lowing itinerary: Arrive Mare Island 29 Aug., 
leave 8 Sept.; arrive San Pedro 9 Sept., leave 10 
Sept.; arrive San Diego 11 Sept., leave 12 Sept.; 
arrive Corinto 20 Sept., leave 20 Sept.; arrive 
Canal Zone 22 Sept., leave 24 Sept.; arrive 
Guantanamo 27 Sept., leave 27 Sept.; arrive 
Hampton Roads 1 October. 

PATOKA—Sailed Beaumont 31 May for Hamp- 
ton Roads. Due Hampton Roads 6 June, leave 
20 June; arive Beaumont 28 June, leave 28 June; 
arrive Port Arthur 28 June, leave 1 July; arrive 
Melville 10 July. 

RAMAPO—Arrived Shanghai 26 May. Will leave 
Shanghai 10 June; arrive San Francisco 4 July. 
Will leave San Francisco 21 July: arrive San 
Pedro 22 July, leave 24 July; arrive Manila 23 
August. 

SALINAS—Arrived Navy Yard Norfolk 30 May. 
Will leave Norfolk Yard 12 June, arrive York- 
town 12 June, leave 14 June: arrive Charleston 
16 June, leave 18 June: arrive Beaumont 24 June, 
leave 24 June; arrive Melville 5 July. 

SAPELO—Sailed Hampton Roads 30 May for 
Beaumont. Due Beaumont 6 June, leave 9 June; 
arrive Hampton Roads 17 June, leave 19 June; 
arrive Beaumont 27 June, leave 30 June; arrive 
Hampton Roads 8 July, leave 10 July for Navy 
Yard Norfolk. 

SIRIUS—Arrived Norfolk Navy Yard 29 May. 
Will leave Hampton Roads 3 June for the West 
Coast on the following itinerary: Arrive Guan- 
tanamo 7 June, leave 7 June; arrive Canal Zone 
10 June, leave 12 June; arrive Corinto 15 June, 
leave 15 June; arrive San Diego 24 June, leave 
25 June; arrive San Pedro 26 June, leave 28 
June; arrive Mare Island 29 June, leave 8 July: 
arrive Puget Sound 11 July. Will leave Puget 
Sound 16 July for voyage to Alaska on the fol- 
lowing itinerary: Arrive Seattle 16 July, leave 
24 July; arrive St. Paul-St. George 1 Aug., leave 
20 Aug.; arrive Dutch Harbor 21 Aug., leave 21 
Aug.; arrive Seattle 29 Aug., leave 29 Aug.; ar- 
rive Puget Sound 29 August. 

VEGA—Sailed San Diego 29 May for the East 
Coast of the United States on the following 
itinerary: Arrive Corinto 8 June, leave 8 June; 
arrive Canal Zone 11 June, leave 13 June, arrive 
Guantanamo 16 June, leave 16 June, arrive Hamp- 
ton Roads 20 June, leave 28 June; arrive Boston 
30 June, leave 5 July: arrive New York 6 July, 
leave 12 July; arrive Philadelphia 13 July, leave 
18 July; arrive Hampton Roads 19 July. Will 
leave Hampton Roads 28 July for the West Coast 
on the following itinerary: Arrive Guantanamo 
1 Aug., leave 1 Aug.; arrive Canal Zone 4 Aug., 
leave 6 Aug.; arrive Corinto 9 Aug., leave 9 
Aug.; arrive San Diego 18 Aug., leave 20 Aug.; 
arrive San Pedro 21 Aug., leave 22 Aug.; arrive 
Mare Island 23 Aug., leave 2 Sept.; arrive Puget 
Sound 5 Sept., leave 11 Sept.; arrive Mare Island 
14 September. 

BRAZOS—Arrived Navy Yard Boston 29 April. 

BRIDGE—Arrived Newport 20 May. 

ARCTIC--Sailed Balboa 26 May for Mare 
Island. 


Forty-five 


CUYAMA--Sailed Hampton Roads 26 May for 
Colon. 

NECHES—Sailed Port Arthur 26 May for Colon. 

PECOS—Arrived Chefoo 20 May. 


RECENT GRADUATES OF THE MARINE CORPS 
INSTITUTE, WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Capt. Max Cox—Spanish. 

Capt. Lewis Lynn Gover—Bookkeeping & Ac- 
counting. 

Ist Lt. Edmund McClelland Callaway—Bookkeep- 
ing & Accounting. 

Ist Lt. Richard Fagan—Bookkeeping & Ac- 
counting. . 
_ ist Lt. Francis Kane—Bookeeping & Account- 
ing. 

2nd Lt. Albert Ferdinand Moe—Spanish. 

2nd Lt. Harold Guthrie Newhart—Bookkeeping 
& Accounting. 

2nd Lt. Walker Alpha Reaves—Bookkeeping & 
Accounting. 

Ist Set. Melvin Mosier—Higher Accounting & 
Auditing. 

Ist Sgt. Jeremiah Twohig—Special Poultry. 
, Ist Sgt. Tom Woody—Warrant Officer’s Prepara- 
ory. 

Gy-Set. Lloyd C. Deckard—Carpenter’s Special. 
Set. Edward J. Leonard—Salesmanship. 

Cpl. August William Engelking—Civil Service 
Railway Postal Clerk. 

Cpl. Albert John Gove—Machine Shop Division 
of Shop Practice. 

Cpl. Nathan Norman Sadoff—C. S. Railway 
Postal Clerk. 

Cpl. James Osborne Sutton—Spanish. 

Cpl. Theodore Roosevelt Taylor—Reading Shop 
Blueprints. 

Cpl. John Wasick—Poultry Breeding. 
Raymond Segar Allen—C. S. General Cler- 
cal. 

Pfc. Harold Marquis Calhoun—Salesmanship & 
Real Estate. 

— George Raymond Fackler—Aeroplane En- 
gines. 

Pfc. Russell Erastus Streit—Aeroplane Engines. 
Pfc. William Patrick Wagner—C. S. Railway 
Postal Clerk. 

Pvt. Joseph De Vance Hebert—Aeroplane En- 
gines. 

Pvt. William Hays Huggins—Aviation Engines. 
Pvt. James Roy Hutchinson—Motorman’s. 

Pvt. George Calvin Jones—Good English. 

Pvt. Thomas Camillo Leone—C. S. Railway Pos- 
tal Clerk. 

Pvt. George Julius Schiff—Spanish. 

Pvt. Charles Oliver Smay—Spanish. 


BARNYARD GOLF AT SAN DIEGO 
By “Dick” 

_Every now and then the horseshoe 
pitchers began to argue about their re- 
spective abilities, which leaves only one 
course open in which to settle it. At the 
Naval Air Station, San Diego, California, 
Jack Langevin tossed a neat victory over 
“Slim” Swan of the Naval Base. Lange- 
vin won four out of five games played 
on a Navy court, and thereby captured 
the “single pitcher” trophy. Swan was 
way off his usual stride, but that should 
in no way detract from the well-earned 
victory of the Marine from the “Sara- 
toga” detachment. 


WHAT ONE EX-MARINE THINKS OF 
THE CORPS 


By B. Price 


Ex-Corporal Sam Bernard has recently 
sent a letter to the A A & I, requesting 
his good conduct medal. This is what 
he said: 

“The undersigned enlisted July 21, 
1925, and was honorably discharged July 
20, 1929, with an excellent discharge and 
awarded good conduct medal No. 86324. 

“It is respectfully requested that the 
undersigned be sent the above medal in 
concrete form as yet only having pos- 
session of same medal on paper. The 
intrinsic value to the undersigned is al- 
most priceless carrying with it the un- 
dauntable spirit of the corps of which I 
had the honor of bging a member for 
four full years.” 
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MARINE RESERVES PARTICIPATE 
IN VETERANS’ MEMORIAL MASS 
BOSTON COMPANY AGAIN ACCORDED HONORS 
By PFC Lawton G. Meredith 

Boston, Mass (Special to the Leather- 
neck).—On Sunday, May 18, although 
an overcast sky hinted strongly of show- 
ers that were to come, the 30lst Com- 
pany reported promptly as requested by 
American Legion Officials at 9:30 a. m. 
at the designated point where the parade 
in memory of fallen comrades was to 
start. This parade culminated in the 
Fenway Ball Park, where a memorial 
mass was held under direction of the 
Spanish War Veterans and the Ameri- 
can Legion. Once more the Boston Ma- 
rines were given the place of honor in 
that they were the first military unit in 
line of march, being preceded only by 
a Legion Post Band and a color guard 
with the National Flag and an American 
Legion flag. Following the Marines 
were National Guardsmen, Veterans and 
Auxiliaries. The occasion was one of 
great importance and as the vast audi- 
ence poured into the grandstand, the 
various units arranged themselves 
around the temporary altar, over the 
pitcher’s box, which faced the center of 
the grandstand. The 30lst Company 
was split into two ranks, one on each 
side of the aisle from the altar to the 
guandstand, where the Governor and 
Mrs. Frank C. Allen and Mayor James 
M. Curley and his son Francis, with 
commanders of the G. A. R. and the 
Veterans of Foreign Wars, and Brig.- 
Gen. William E. Cole, representing the 
ist Corp Area of the Army and Lieu- 
tenant Colonel Hoadley, U.S.M.C., repre- 
senting the Navy, observed the cere- 
monies. The mass was celebrated by 
Rt. Rev. Mgr. Richard J. Haberlin, D.D. 
and Rev. George P. O’Connor delivered 
the sermon, in which he said, in part: 
“It is the privilege of all of us, the great- 
est as well as the least, to do our part 
that our generation shall not dim or 
change the heroism of those who fought 
so nobly for the ideals for which Amer- 
ica stands. If we are to be worthy of 
those whom we commemorate we need 
to be a part of an enlightened citizenry 
—we need high-minded men and women 
who have the knowledge to understand 
the problems of today—we need less of 
high-sounding phrases and more real 
justice and charity, not for a few but 
for all who prize their American citizen- 
ship—we need the high minded and just 
man demanding liberty for himself and 
desirous that it should be enjoyed by 
others: protecting liberty for himself and 
equally ready to protect it among his 
fellows.” 

A volley was fired by a squad of Na- 
tional Guardsmen following the conse- 
eration and at the conclusion of the mass 
the guests met the clergy and all re- 
viewed the twenty-five hundred Marine 
Reserve, National Guard, Veterans and 
auxiliaries who had paraded to the park. 
A record audience of over ten thousand 
braved the rain that came during the 
services in fitful gusts but failed to 


dampen the ardor of the massed troops 
commemorating their fallen comrades in 
arms. 


304TH CO., F. M. C. R. 
By PVT. WM. McK. FLEMING 


A spirit of youth, a musket ’n pack; 
Leatherneck training and pep— 
Let’s all pull together and come march- 
ing back 
With a bigger ’n better ol’ rep! 


And don’t forget that cup, Fellows; 
may the best shot win! 

The Memorial Day Parade was smiled 
upon a bit reluctantly by Old Sol, but 
the gray of the skies tinted with a little 
gold seemed to add to the significance 
and dignity of the sad occasion. And 
marching along the same route as last 
year, the 304th Company presented an 
inspiring sight to the throngs of spec- 
tators. With lines straight and true, 
the boys came stepping along, white 
gloved, white capped, with glistening 
visors and set jaws. People clapped, 
cameras clicked, and many an old timer 
had a twinkle in his eye as reminiscing, 
he saw each man with head held high, 
proud in wearing the uniform that ex- 
emplifies its glorious “Semper Fidelis.” 

May 26th found Lieutenant Kessenich 
elated and in a jovial mood, and why 
not? On this night, the company put 
on a real lively drill, and then stood up 
for a most rigid inspection by Colonel 
D. P. Hall, U. S. M. C., an A & I inspec- 
tor accompanied by Lieutenant Colonel 
James F. Rorke, U. S. M. C. R. The 
result of which was most encouraging. 
Colonel Hall highly commended the men 
on their clean-cut appearance, snap, and 
general efficiency. The best phase of 
all this was that none of the boys knew 
of the Colonel’s presence until after 
roll-call. 

Our Commanding Officer, Lieutenant 
Kessenich hit upon a novel idea to keep 
the back-bone of the company together. 
Before assembly every drill night, the 
non-commissioned officers meet and 
march up top-side to the ward room. 
Here a sumptuous dinner is served and 
many important matters discussed for 
the betterment of the outfit. 

Gunnery Sergeant Lopez has written 
a very instructive pamphlet to help the 
men better their score on the range. 
Every man has received a copy and with 
it, detailed instructions properly adhered 
to, many a mediocre shot might become 
a d(D)ean without even goin’ to school. 
Ow! 

In the previous issue of this periodi- 
cal, we referred to Bill Woods as an 
“Old Timer.” We are happy to state 
that he is now back with us officially, 
and hence must be given the full dig- 
nity of his title, Sergeant William 
Woods. However, after four bells, he 
is always Bill Woods. 

Wonder what happened to the fencing 
ambitions of Private Masserwitch? Time 
was when he and Teddy Heiser would 
jab at each other with long pointy steel 
things and provide us with some thrills. 


RESERVE 


Joe is a remarkable fellow. Last Ay. 
gust while on a cruise, he shoved of 
from our rig and lighted on one bound 
for South Beach, Staten Island. This oc. 
curred at 7 o’clock, and Joe had a heavy 
date at 7:15 in New York. ; 

The week-end cruises are getting more 
popular each pay-day. Sergeant Sten. 
house has mapped out some interesting 
ports and the men are always asking 
him to let them handle the tiller, and 
you know Jim. 

Most of us are all set for camp, and 
a few are probably thinking of good 
ideas for entertainment after the day’s 
work: Private Walsh can be relied upon 
for the Aeolian, and Pfc. Heiser for the 
strumming, but how about the others? 
It is not generally known, but the Top 
Kick can sing “On The Road to Man- 
dalay” quite effectively, and while on 
the subject, how about Private Nichols 
rendering the “Barnacle Bill, The 
Sailors”? All other suggestions will 
kindly be submitted to the Committee 
on Camp Diversions, of which Sergeant 
Stenhouse is hereby appointed chairman. 

Our company clerk, Corporal Malloy 
is busy planning what he’ll do while on 
liberty. Since Joe came into the out- 
fit, he has been noted for his spectacu- 
lar alacrity in performing his duties. 
Last year “Lightning” was in a class 
by himself, in the matter of going to 
chow and coming back. Incidentally, 
some night in camp, buttonhole him, and 
get him to tell you about the time he 
shook hands and conversed with none 
other than Captain Gene Tunney. 

Another thing we thought you might 
deem interesting is that our First Presi- 
dent had a brother, Lawrence Washing- 
ton, who died as an officer of the Brit- 
ish Marines during one of the campaigns 
in which he participated. 

The armory cat whispered that Cor- 
poral Cafferty was endeavoring to teach 
a wren how to operate a car. As John 
is very exact, he explained things in 
detail. When she started to run it, he 
cautioned her about disengaging the 
gears, throwing in the clutch, and ma- 
neuvering the shift. She became a bit 
befuddled and then quite a bit confused. 
Finally she asked him, “Why don’t you 
get a car without all these pedals and 
things?” 

The Semper Fidelis Civic Association 
is under way and making many knots. 
On June 23rd, twenty dollars in gold was 
raffled off to swell the company funds. 
Looks like we may anticipate some rea! 
good times. More of this anon. 

On Saturday June 7th, His Excellency, 
Governor Franklin D. Roosevelt and 
Former Secretary of the Navy, reviewed 
the entire National Guard and Naval 
Militia of New York State at Van Cort- 
land Park, and Company 304 was o 
hand with its usual pep and appearance 
by which it always does justice to the 
regular service. On the same day, five 
of our boys went to the State Rifle 
Matches and we knew that they would 
bring home the old bacon. We'd know 


that they’d bring home the old bacon 
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even if just Pfes. Levy and Schwedel- 
son went too. : 

Private Lorenzen (pal of the white- 
sock Private Wayland), wants a radio 
in the company room. Says he doesn’t 
like to miss “A and A.” Neither do any 
of us, so let’s expedite that set pronto. 

Among other things we like best in 
camp are the following: Chow; hittin’s 
the dream bag; mail (incoming); Jokes 
(on him or him, or him); liberty; regu- 
lars who talk a lot; our sergeants who 
don’t; magnet-like bulls; the hostess 
house; the movies; fellows who don’t 
snore; the Skeeter Netting (Mr. Type- 
setter, please leave that in Caps.); 
stags; the morning air (on Sunday); the 
order “Lanterns Lit”; and shoving off 
for home! 


TROPHY AWARDED TO MARINES 


Drill Squad From Boston Company 
Shows Excellence in Competition 
By PFC Lawton G. Meredith 


Boston, Mass. (Special to the Leather- 
neck).—On Thursday evening, May 29, 
the Massachusetts Department of the 
American Legion, in its drive for mem- 
bers, held a parade from the First Corps 
Cadets Armory, across from the Hotel 
Statler, to the Metropolitan Theatre of 
this city, where the entire parade, which 
due to the pouring rain that had begun 
shortly before the parade began, had 
reduced itself to the U. S. Navy Yard 
Band under the direction of Bandmaster 
McCoy, U. S. N., the Marine Reserve 
Company and about two or three hun- 
dred Legionaires, marched into the 
theatre and made themselves at home 
in the Lodges. Other units due to march 
had skipped the rain and showed up in 
time to view the main screen event, 
Clara Bow in “True to the Navy,” a 
humorous tale of how a gold-digger man- 
aged to keep a gob from this ship and 
that on her string while holding another 
on the Asiatic station and on several 
other distant places but who finally went 
aground when sudden orders brought all 
her sailor friends home together when 
the “Fleet came in.” A clever plot is 
worked out, winding up with the hero, 
a gunpointer in the Navy, and Clara 
as the heroine, telling each other how 
they “misunderstood each other” and 
then the fadeout in each others arms. 
After the stage presentation built around 
the humorous attempts of three Navy 
men to wrestle with a bear, at what the 
background portrayed as the one and 
only Coney Island, the U. S. Navy Yard 
Band went into the orchestra pit and 
played some very excellent pieces under 
the direction of their leader, Bandmaster 
McCoy. Then the event of the evening, 
the beginning of a competition between 
a squad from the 301st Marine Reserve 
Company of Boston and a squad from 
the Lawrence Light Guard (known offi- 
cially as National Guard with quarters 
in Malden Armory). The Marines looked 
very well against the black velvet drop 
that set off the dress blues and white 
hats, belts, gloves and rifle slings, even 
though they had been drenched in the 
rain a short time before. The Lawrence 
Light Guard in a grey uniform like the 
West Point dress uniform with the 
“Pot” hat that goes with it had not 
paraded and thus had a slight “edge” 
on the Marines. However, the smartness 
of the Marine squad gave them a close 
run for their money and if the bolt of 
one Marine’s rifle had not jammed the 
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Marine team would surely have been suc- 
cessful on the opening night of the week- 
long competition. That’s a fact, every 
night for a whole week, these men re- 
ported at the theatre for a competitive 
drill with their opponents who, either 
giving up hopes of winning or deciding 
that they could not expect to have a 
bolt jam every night, gave up after the 
third day and allowed that the Marine 
team had won, “hands down” on the mat- 
ter of proficiency in handling of arms, 
ete. The American Legion was rather 
proud of the showing made by these men 
and it is rumored that in addition to the 
fine trophy these men have won for the 
company, they have also lined them- 
selves up for a banquet, in their especial 
honor, for the good work they did even 
after the competitors dropped out. 

The men in the detail were: 

Gy. Sgt. Robinson, Sgt. Most, Sgt. 
Cousins, Sgt. Young, Cpl. Irwin, J. J., 
Cpl. Murray, Pfc. Bergstrom, C. F., Pvts. 
Budner, Dickson, J. J., Dickson, W. M., 
Dickson, D. L., Goodwin, Spear, Spoffard. 


303RD COMPANY, U. S. M. C. R. 
By J. R. P. 

Aboard the U. S. S. “Illinois,” New 
York City. 

The 303rd Company participated in 
the Decoration Day parade here in New 
York. The line of march was along 
Riverside Drive. Everyone who saw 
them commented on the grand showing 
they made. 

The whole company turned out for 
the affair, and the opinion was unani- 
mous that the 303rd Company was the 
snappiest and best drilled of the various 
units taking part, and the officers and 
non-coms deserve well-earned praise for 
their efforts in turning out such a splen- 
did outfit. 

After the parade the company had 
chow aboard the “Illinois,” which is the 
largest armory in the world afloat; it 
is docked at 98th Street and North 
River. 

The 303rd Company is now preparing 
for its annual banquet, a little send-off 
before leaving for Quantico; and it can 
be truly said the affair will be a big 
success. The boys are pointing for 
camp where the 303rd Company is go- 
ing to have a big year. And in the next 
issue we will have more results to broad- 
cast. 


315TH CO. F. M. C. R., CHICAGO, ILL. 
By First Sergeant H. P. Hutton 

97 Company, Attention! The 12th An- 
nual Reunion of the 97th Company was 
held in Chicago, Illinois, on June 7th at 
the Auditorium Hotel. The old guard, 
who have attended each reunion, received 
a big surprise when Abbott, Frye, Har- 
ney, Pedlow, and Springer reported in 
for the first time. For being A.W.O.L. 
they had to stand at attention at the 
bar. We again listened to Doc Crow 
tell about shooting the pigeon up in 
Belleau Woods. Doc tells the story the 
same way each year now. 

At the annual election of officers, the 
following permanent. officers were 
elected: Stone, Captain of the Head; 
Rasmussen, Company Clerk; Wilmanns, 
Guard of the Scuttlebutts; McEvoy, Sea- 
Lawyer, and Upham, Chief Grease Ball. 
It was unanimously agreed that Will- 
manns was the best number three rear 
rank soldier in the A. E. F., and with 
fitting ceremony he was presented with 


Forty-seven 


a single-handed loving cup (pronounced 
combinet). 

At roll-call, the following answered 
“Here” when their names were called: 
Abbott, Eugene M.; Babcock, Ray E.; 
Brown, John W.; Cassidy, William; 
Crow, R. N.; Dix, Frank H.; Frye, John 
G.; Harney, George A.; Hutton, Harry 
P.; McEvoy, Thomas T.; Mills, Donald; 
Moore, Wilbur F.; Murphy, Arthur; 
Pedlow, George; Quan, John D.; Ras- 
mussen, William M.; Shannon, Neil; 
Springer, Henry G.; Stone, Richard J.; 
Thomasen, Odin A.; Uphan, Horace B.; 
Willmanns, Arnold R.; Woods, Charles I. 

Now, you members of the old 97th 
Company, don’t forget the reunion next 
year to be held at the same place on the 
same date. If you have never received 
a notice, write to W. M. Rasmussen, 
1342 Morse Avenue, Chicago, IIl., and 
give him your correct address and make 
your plans now to be present at our 
1931 reunion. 


CONTINUED DEMANDS FOR MA- 

RINES—301ST COMPANY NEEDS 

STRENGTH OF BATTALION TO 
FILL ALL REQUESTS 


By PFC Lawton G. Meredith 


Boston, Mass. (Special to the Leather- 
neck).—On Saturday, May 17, the 301st 
Marine Reserve Company turned out at 
the special request of Lieutenant-Colonel 
Henry D. Bacon, 182nd Infantry, M. N. G., 
who desired that they represent the Ma- 
rine Corps in the parade, of which he 
was to be Chief Marshal, which cli- 
maxed the Tercentenary Celebrations of 
the city of Malden, Massachusetts. This 
parade was one of the largest ever held 
in Malden and was acknowledged to be 
the real event of the week of celebrating. 
The parade was composed’ of seven di- 
visions, with over seven thousand march- 
ers and seventeen bands. Among the 
marchers were military, fraternal, civic 
and industrial units and together they 
presented the story of the progress of 
the city of Malden and the Massachu- 
setts Bay Colony during the past three 
hundred years. 

The first division was led by Mayor 
and Mrs. Hastings of Malden, Massa- 
chusetts, and the honored guests of the 
city, His Worship, Arthur Lavers Clarke, 
Mayor of Malden, England, who with 
his wife has been visiting the namesake 
of their home city across the seas. Fol- 
lowing the staff, which was next in line, 
came the Haverhill Legion Drum and 
Bugle Corps resplendent in shining alum- 
inum helmets, red coats and_ black 
breeches and boots and, quoting the 
papers, “Stepping high and fancy.” This 
outfit is first rate and we expect to have 
a good story regarding them shortly in 
connection with another “request drill” 
by the drill platoon. A National Guard 
band followed the Legion band and then 
came the Marine Reserve Company, 
really in the honor place on two counts. 
First, they were the “Color Company” 
of the Navy Reserves, and second, they 
were the first military unit in the line 
of march. In spite of the two bands, 
the Marine Reserves kept their usual ex- 
cellent appearance, and the snappy dress 
blues with gleaming brass work and 
white hats, belts, gloves and rifle slings 
drew admiring comments and much ap- 
plause as the outfit marched along under 
the command of Marine Gunner Arthur 
L. Andrews. The good people of Malden 
showed their appreciation of the Marine 
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Reserve company by rounds of applause 
all along the three miles of parade route 
and when one considers that over one 
hundred thousand people viewed the pa- 
rade, the Boston Company must have 
compared favorably with the other mili- 
tary and veteran units in line. Most of 
the surrounding towns had sent their 
Legion Posts. The local National Guard 
unit, The Lawrence Light Guard, in their 
new uniforms similar to the West Point 
dress uniform, were very much in evi- 
dence. Another National Guard unit, 
The First Corps Cadets, with their white 
coats and blue trousers made a décided 
contrast with the war-time olive drab 
of other National Guard units. Veterans 
of the Civil War and Spanish War had 
their place in line as well as the auxil- 
iaries of those organizations. So long 
was the parade, that after the Marines 
had stacked arms and joined the mess 
line, which had begun in the Malden 
Armory, and did their duty towards 
cleaning up a substantial box lunch 
(made all the more substantial because 
one of our men, Sergeant Waymon Kee- 
num, works for the caterer, Fitpatrick 
of Malden, who is an ex-regular Marine), 
and then returned to their stacked arms, 
the last of the parade had not yet passed. 
It wasn’t long, however, before an ambi- 
tious Music sounded off on his trum- 
pet and at about four o’clock the Marine 
Reserve Company boarded their bus for 
the return trip to Boston, a trip that was 
enlivened by the singing of war-time 
songs and popular songs of today, and, 
since the excessive traffic caused many 
a jam, the good folk of Malden and 
Chelsea were given the rare opportunity 
of hearing The Marine Hymn and other 
songs rendered in a novel manner. ; 

As we go to press, we are in receipt 
of a letter from the Chief Marshal of 
the parade, Lieutenant-Colonel Henry 
D. Bacon, M. N. G., who said, “Your 
cooperation and assistance helped to 
make Malden’s Tercentenary Parade the 
best in the history of the city—the ex- 
cellent appearance of your unit contrib- 
uted in no small degree to the general 
success and reflects great credit on your 
command.” 

WELL, HE SHOULD KNOW! 


NEWS AND NOTES OF THE 301ST 
By PFC Lawton G. Meredith 
Boston, Mass. (Special to the Leather- 
neck).— On the first of May an old 
friend of this company came back again, 
none other than Major J. D. Murray, 
U. S. M. C., who started out as Inspec- 
tor-Instructor of the Boston Company 
when it was organized over four years 
ago and who was relieved by Major S. P. 
Budd, U. S. M. C., who is now turning 
the job back to Major Murray again, 
just when he had begun to see more 
trophies roll in to our company office. 
Oh, well, we'll have more to show him 
next time he comes around. The Com- 
pany showed their appreciation for the 
effort that Major Budd has taken to help 
the 30lst company and shortly before 
his departure for his new station, pre- 
sented him with a handsome leather 
traveling case for toilet articles, and it 
proved to be just what the major could 
use for it came in handy when he made 
his final inspection of the Portland Com- 
pany a few days later. The major was 
well pleased with this token of esteem 
and wished the men the best of luck in 
future activities of the company and told 
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them one and all to drop in whenever 
they were in New York and let him 
know how the company was going. Major 
Murray was quite at home, when he 
made his first visit to his new command, 
many of the men remembered him and 
the newer men had heard so much about 
him that they really felt that they knew 
him. 

Plans for the future call for a drill 
at the Hotel Statler, Boston, on the night 
of June 19, and parades on July fifth 
and fifteenth, the latter being the Bos- 
ton Tercentenary Parade which is to 
have over 6,000 troops from active mili- 
tary organizations alone. 

Just hang on tight and we’ll show the 
world how the Boston Marines are doing 
their bit in “this here Reserve Marine 
Corp.” 


SEAGOING MARINE RESERVES 
MAKE ANOTHER CRUISE 


By PFC Lawton G. Meredith 


Boston, Mass. (Special to the Leather- 
neck).—In spite of an overcast sky that 
promised very little sun and possible 
rain, a detachment of twenty-three en- 
listed men, Marine Reserves from the 
301st Company, boarded the U. S. S. 
“Eagle No. 46,” Lieut. Comdr. F. B. 
Craven, USNR, temporary captain, on 
May 25th for a cruise to a point near 
Provincetown, Massachusetts, and back, 
during which drills and pistol and rifle 
practice were to be held. The officers 
of the 301lst Company, Captain Harry 
C. Crafton, Jr., and Marine Gunner Ar- 
thur L. Andrews were also on board the 
ship. A good sized naval reserve crew 
made a total of ninety-three men on 
board and the assigning of stations for 
these was made by Ships Yeoman 
Russell assisted by Gy-Sergeant Robin- 
son and Sergeant Young for the assign- 
ing of Marines who stood two hour 
watches as lookouts, as captains orderly, 
as life-buoy watch and assisted in the 
galley and the various messes. Our old 
friend John Roggi, the ship’s steward, 
turned out an excellent dinner consisting 
of ham, cabbage, potatoes, carrots, tur- 
nips, and bread and butter, topping off 
with pudding and coffee. 

The regular drills, fire, collision and 
general quarters were held and due to 
a choppy sea the proposed whale boat 
drill was dispensed with. Time was 
taken to do some target work with auto- 
matic pistols and an automatic rifle 
brought along by the Marines who 
showed the Naval Reserves the finer 
points of marksmanship. In spite of 
the rain that prevented much activity 
and shut off all sight of land and other 
shipping, any great distance away, the 
Marines enjoyed the trip immensely and 
are ready for another cruise any time. 


RAMBLINGS OF THE ROCHESTER 
RIFLEMEN 


On May 17th the Rochester Riflemen, 
in the persons of the entire personnel 
of the 302nd Company, rambled to the 
Rifle Range at West Rush, N. Y., for 
the Annual State Small Arms Practice. 

Came the dawn—wet, dark, dreary and 
cold, but, unabashed, the Rochester Rifle- 
men sauntered forth and brought home 
some bacon, if not the bacon, with a 
figure of merit of 122.6, with which we 
hope to cop the prize money offered for 
the State Marine Companies. The 
course fired was the special Naval Mili- 
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tia course at 200 yards, using “A” tar. 
gets. 

Gunnery Sergeant Macklin, PFC 
Franklin and Wingate tied for first place 
with a score of 138 out of a possible 150, 

On June 2nd, 3rd and 4th the pick of 
the Rochester Riflemen fared forth to 
Peekskill, N. Y., for the Annual State 
Rifle Matches, forming a part of the 
3rd Battalion Team which won the 2nd 
Battalion Veterans’ Trophy Match and 
the Headquarters and Brigade Match. 
A Company Team was entered in the 
Company Team Match and gave a good 
account of themselves, as they did in 
all other matches in which they were 
entered. 

Corporal Duncan won a bar for his 
Skidoo Medal by making a 47 at 600 
yards. 

On June 17th the Company will move 
down to the Lake Shore Armory where 
the drills for the next two months will 
assume a salty aspect and will include 
Landing Force exercises, small boat 
handling and gun drills. The return to 
the Rochester will be just in time to 
prepare for the Annual Training Period 
at Wakefield. 


MAJOR GENERAL COMMANDANT 
RECOVERS 

Major General Wendell C. Neville, re- 
turned to duty on the 2nd of June, at 
Marine Corps Headquarters at the Navy 
Department. 

The Commandant was confined to the 
Navy Hospital in Washington for sev- 
eral weeks following a slight stoke of 
apoplexy. 


MARINE RESERVES ASSIST AMER- 
CAN LEGION ON MEMORIAL DAY 


301st Company Marine Reserves Furnish 
Color Guards and Firing Squads 


By PFC Lawton G. Meredith 


Boston, Mass. (Special to the Leather- 
neck).—Among the many duties that the 
30lst company has assumed is that of 
observing Memorial day in a manner 
fitting a military organization. This 
year many requests were received at the 
last moment and only through close fig- 
uring were we able to turn out the two 
biggest details that had been asked for 
some time previous. These were a color 
guard and firing squad for the Thomas 
Crowley Post of The American Legion, 
at Norwood, Mass., and the Post Office 
American Legion Post, of Boston, who 
held services in conjunction with the 
Mattapan Post of the Legion. 

The firing squads have been given ex- 
cellent training by  First-Sergeant 
Hoeppner, Gunnery-Sergeant Robinson 
and Sergeants Most and Young, and all 
reports from the excellent appearance 
of the squads show that the training was 
not wasted effort. Upon the conclusion 
of the services, the Legion posts had a 
substantial luncheon awaiting the Leg- 
ionaires and their guests and after the 
entertainment, which concluded the pro- 
gram of the day’s events, transportation 
was furnished to bring the color guards 
and firing squads back to the Marine 
Barracks at the Navy Yard, and the 
rumor is afloat that the Legionaires 
were so well pleased with the excellent 
showing made by the Marines that they 
plan to have some special events in store 
for the men who gave their time and 
labor to assist them in their Memorial 
services. 


- 
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THIS 


avy bee Tired of Small Salary 


the He was putting in long hours 
ev- at unskilled work. His small 
of pay scarcely lasted from week 
to week. He saw other men 
promoted. Then he learned the 
ER- reason. They had special train- 
iy ing. So one day he made up his 
. mind that he was going to get 
— that kind of training too. 
omy Makes Important Resolution 


the - , “I’ve thought it all out, Grace! 


of I’m as good a man as any of 
*his them. All I need is special 
the training—and I’m going to get 
fig- it. If the International Corre- 
two spondence Schools can raise 
for other men’s salaries, they can 
plor raise mine too. I’m going to 
mas mark and mail the coupon to- 
ion, night and find out how.” 
ffice 
- Starts to Study at Home 

a No matter where you live, the 
ant International Correspondence 
son Schools will come to you. No 
all matter what your handicaps, the 
ince I. C. S. has a plan to meet your 
was | circumstances. No matter how 
sion limited your education, the won- 
d a derfully illustrated I. C. S. text- 
ra books make it easy to learn. 

the 
one of $50 Increase 
ards “T’ve been promoted with an in- 
ro crease of $50 a month, Grace. 
the And the first extra money is 
1res 

lent yours. Just a little reward for 
hey urging me to study at home. 
tore? The Boss says my spare-time 
and training has made me a more 
rial valuable man to the firm. We’re 


starting up Easy Street, thanks 
to you and the I, C, S.” 


THE IEATHERNECK 


STAY DOWN 


= The true story of a man 
a | who won where others failed 


PRINTED IN U.S.A. 


Forty-nine 


MAN 


“He’s the first man I think of 
whenever there’s a position 
open. And he always made 
good because he prepared him- 
self for the job ahead. We pay 
him $100 a week now and he 
will be earning even more some 
day. I wish we had more men 
like him.” 


Now Owns Own Home 


In city, town and country, thou- 
sands of men have good posi- 
tions and happy, prosperous 
homes because they let the 
I. C. S. prepare them for pro- 
motion. Why don’t you find 
out what this great school can 
do for you? It takes only a mo- 
ment to mark and mail the cou- 
pon, but that one step may be 
the means of changing your 
entire life. 


Mark and Mail the Coupon Today! 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
Box 5279K Scranton, Penna. 
Without cost or obligation, please send me one of your booklets and tell 


me how I can qualify for the position, or in the subject, wh 
have marked an X asncminincesitaaaie 


BUSINESS TRAINING COURSES 


Business Management Salesmanship 
Industrial Management 


Advertising 

Personnel Organization Better Letters 
Show Card Lettering 
Stenography and 
Business English 
Civil Service 
Railway Mail Clerk 
Common School Subjects 
oe Secreta High School Subjects 

"French Illustrating 


TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES 
Engineering Architect 


ic Management 
Business Law 
Banking and Banking Law 
Ace ountaney (including C.P.A.) 
Nicholson Cost Accounting 
Pookkeeping 
USpa 


Electric Lighting Architects’ Blueprints 

Mechanical Engineer Contractor and Builder 

Mechanical Draftsman Architectural Draftsman 
_|)Machine Shop Practice Concrete Builder 

Railroad Positions Structural Engineer 

Gas Engine Operating Chemistry C) Pharmacy 
)Civil Engineer Automobile Work 
Surveying and Ma gine Airplane Engines 
Metallurgy Mining Agriculture and Poul try 
Steam Engineoring Radio Mathematics 
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ATTENTION! 


EW Combination Coat- 


hanger that will hold a 
Marine’s wearing apparel in 
Compact space, and will keep 
his uniform and hats neat at 
all times. Takes up very lit- 
tle room. 


— ower coar 
GREE OMES 


Price 60c each, plus postage, for 
samples. Special rates in Company 
lots can be bought through Post 
Exchange, or by consulting 


A. SACKIN 


456 West 39th St., New York City 


MAKE 
AN 
ALLOTMENT TO US 


3% 
ON SAVINGS 


THE 
PLANTERS NATIONAL 
BANK 


Fredericksburg, Va. 


Subscribe to 
THE LEATHERNECK 
Now! 


6 months --- $1.25 
1 year - - - - $2.50 
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| MARINE CORPS LEAGUE | 


(Continued from page 7) 


as 


who have not yet come across with their 
memberships. 

Seriously speaking though, the pos- 
sibilities of a large and beneficial League 
are at hand if you will only each and 
every one lend a hand to this project. 
Our Washington office has handled over 
two thousand cases for disabled Marines 
and similar affairs, and this service is 
due our men. Nothing is compulsory, all 
service is rendered gratis, and the least 
you can do is enroll. You don’t have to 
sign up for four years. Try us for a 
year and if you don’t get your money’s 
worth, drop out. This is one organiza- 
tion where you get every penny back in 
some form or other. 

So now, come on once more, and make 
the effort that joins you to the men of 
the League who have served the old 
Corps all over the world, and who con- 
tinue to sponsor and promote all things 
Marine, and will continue until the last 
Marine shall cease to exist. 

If you would rather send your check 
or money order to me, address National 
Headquarters, Marine Corps League, 
Worcester, Mass., and I will see that you 
get your neat lapel button and your copy 
of the League bulletin each month where 
ever you may be located. 

It is time that we had some support 
from all active officers and enlisted men, 
as well as the recruits of years gone by, 
or as the boys in Erie say, “The days of 
wooden ships and iron men.” 

Here’s for a bigger and better Marine 
Corps League with every Marine a mem- 
ber in good standing, and everyone 
speaking a good word for a fellow Ma- 
rine. Come on, you hay-shakers. Come 
on, you World War Vets. Come on, you 
best of all officers in the world. Let’s 
get organized and in organizing have a 
League sufficient in numbers that we can 
ask for and expect support for all things 
Marine. Well, men of the Corps, will 
you? 


HIGH LIFE ON THE “ARIZONA” 
WITH THE GAY LEATHERNECKS 


Social life aboard the modern battle 
wagon is apparently not entirely what 
the recruiting posters set forth and the 
old cry of “let the Marines do it” still 
prevails, according to a communication 
received from C. “Chris” Cross, a mem- 
ber of the League in active service, who 
is “enjoying” life as one of the Marine 
guard aboard the U. S. S. “Arizona” at 
the Norfolk Navy Yard. But like a true 
Marine Chris takes the good with the 
bad and submits the following account of 
the thrilling routine of a drydock cruise: 

Feast your tired eyes over this one. 
Its been a long time since any member 
of the U. S. S. “Arizona” Marine Detach- 
ment has had enough time off from the 
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various duties allotted to them to give a 
decent account of themselves. However, 
we think it’s about time we drifted back 
into circulation, so here we are. 

We are just thirty in number, but what 
we lack in number is well made up for 
in the amount of work we get done. Just 
recently we had the good fortune to ac- 
quire a real honest to goodness live wire 
as our C. O., in the person of Second 
Lieutenant H. L. Litzenburg, Jr. Lieu- 
tenant Litzenburg, with the able help of 
First Sergeant P. Alquire, is lining up 
this detachment like nobody’s business, 
and the proverbial blind man could not 
fail but notice a decided improvement. 

Pfc. Sam Abbott has returned from a 
thirty-day leave and we wonder what 
causes that far-away look in his eyes. 
Ever see a cat the morning after all her 
kittens had been drowned? ‘Nuff said 
about that. Corporal Dresh seems to be 
ageing fast. These park benches are not 
the best parking spaces we know of. 
That reminds me of someone else, while 
we are talking of corporals. It seems 
that someone asked Corporals Jack Allen 
and Amos Graham if they could hold 
their liquor. They replied that they sure 
could, but it took them to so many places, 
and into so many darn embarrassing 
situations before they could hog-tie it. 

We were talking of dances just the 
other night, and Private Hicks said that 
he just recently learned a new step— 
lock step. Now I wonder where he 
picked that up? Corporal Oster is 
thinking of transferring to “Philly” but 
is doubtful whether the female popula- 
tion of Portsmouth and Norfolk can pos- 
sibly get along in his absence. We feel 
sure that they could. 

Just one more month before the author 
of this chatter “tiptoes through the 
tulips” in “my Ohio home.” Wait until 
Dad sees the prodigious appetite I’ve ac- 
quired. There'll be rejoicing in one 
household when my thirty days comes to 
an end. 

Won’t be many moons until the “at ’em 
‘Arizona’” is again in commission, and 
bound for other parts. When that time 
comes we'll have a few more Marines 
and a lot of news. 


CAPT. HAROLD CALVOCORESSES 
BECOMES MEMBER OF LEAGUE 


Among the most recent members of 
our fast growing organization is Cap- 
tain Harold Calvocoresses, U. S. M. C., 
retired, who has been accepted as a mem- 
ber at large from Litchfield, Conn. The 
captain has received his card and button 
and promises to be one of our most ar- 
dent boosters. In his application for 
membership Captain Calvocoresses wrote: 

I have received a circular letter from 
Mr. W. Karl Lations, National Com- 
mandant of the Marine Corps League, 
asking me to become a member, and I en- 
close herewith my check for $1.50 in pay- 
ment of 1930 dues, and would like to be- 
come a member at large as there Is no 
detachment in my immediate vicinity. 
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I would be glad to receive the button, 
membership certificate and such news 
as is of general interest to the members. 

With best wishes to your organization 
in which I heartily sympathize, I am, 

Faithfully yours, 
HAROLD CALVOCORESSES, 
Captain, U. S. M. C., Retired. 


NEWS OF THE DETACHMENTS 


Portis Detachment of Birmingham, 
Ala., transferred its May meetings to the 
home of Adjutant Paul A. Goodall, who 
was host to the members during sessions 
on the 9th, 16th and 23rd. In addition 
to official business the Leathernecks en- 
joyed old-fashion games, the piano in the 
corner was worked overtime, the “solid 
silver” tenors sang long and loud—AND 
HILDA WAS THERE. Portis Detach- 
ment has gained thirty-eight new mem- 
bers since November. 

James Wray Detachment of Topeka, 
Kansas, has been organized with twelve 
charter members. They are C. P. White, 
Charles E. Reynolds, Frank R. Smith, 
Earl E. McCrumb, Fred C. Kopfield, D. 
Clayton Morrissey, John M. Williams, 
Richard S. Ross, John F. Ball, Eugene 
E. McCorkhill and Clare L. Eastberg. 
D. C. Morrissey has been appointed act- 
ing chairman of the detachment pending 
election of officers. 


Stephen Elliot, of 1701 Pendleton 
Street, Columbia, Pa., has joined the 
League as a member at large. 


The organization of League detach- 
ments is under way in Baltimore, Md. 
(revival), Richmond, Roanoke and Bris- 
tol, Virginia. 


Arthur Britto, connected with the 
Fells and Moon Company, Broad Street 
Bank Building, Trenton, New Jersey, is 
working on the organization of a League 
detachment in that city. 


National Vice Commandant Maurice 
A. Illich of the Eastern Seaboard Division 
is working on the organization of a 
League detachment in Rochester, N. Y. 


National Vice Commandant Rudolph 
A. Trow of the New England Division is 
working on the organization of a League 
detachment in Providence, R. I., which 
will draw its membership from the entire 
State. 


lanta, Ga., is in the midst of a campaign 
to double its membership and is receiv- 
ing generous assistance from the Atlanta 
newspapers. R. C. Anderson is com- 
mandant of the detachment which held 
its second meeting since organization on 
the roof garden of the Hotel Cecil. 


Ex-Sergeant Frank J. Lee of the Hotel 
Brooks, Brattleboro, Vermont, has re- 
quested information concerning the ac- 
uvities of the League and we expect to 
make him a member in the near future. 


_First Sergeant F. W. Rikeman, re- 
ured, has renewed his membership at 
large from Daytona Beach, Florida. The 
Sergeant remarks that he has been a 
Leatherneck for forty-nine years and will 
be one till the end. 

New York Detachment closed its social 
Season for the summer with the bi- 
monthly ladies’ night at the Knights of 
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1 Cut for Pipes Only 


2 Made by Wellman’s 
Method . .. An 1870 
Tobacco Secret 


3 Big Flakes that Burn 
Slow and Cool 


4 Sweet to the End 
No Soggy Heel 


RAN 


e, you've served 


—THE SPECTATOR 


Pipe smoke—a mighty helper in 
the work of the world. And tobac- 
co, by the same token—mighty well 
worth thought. Consider, then, 
Granger — for two sound reasons. 

The cut — “rough cut” flakes, 
slow burning, that keep your pipe- 
bowl cooler and drier. 

And its flavor — of mellow 
Kentucky Burley, perfected by 
the priceless old-time Wellman 
Method; our secret — and the se- 
cret of a lifetime’s joy in a pipe. 


Liccetr & Myers Tospacco Co. 
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FOR MEYER METAL Ano 
ACID TEST 


INSIGNIA 


we recommend 


LIQUID ROUGE 


Under ordinary conditions, the sim- 
ple formula of soap suds and house- 
hold ammonia, will suffice as a 
cleanser and polisher, however 
where a powerful and quick acting 
agent is necessary to do this work 
we recommend LIQUID ROUGE— 
for a long and lustrous polish. | 
Put up ready to use with dauber | 

included in every bottle. | 


ASK FOR MEYER METAL OR ACID 
TEST INSIGNIA AND BUTTONS 


|| NS.MEYER. INC. 
435 East I9”St. NewYork. 
| 


@ at your dealer or post exchange. @ 


J.C. PENNY CO., INC. 
Fredericksburg, Va. 


WORLD’S LARGEST 
CHAIN 
DEPARTMENT 
STORE 
ORGANIZATION 


OPERATING OVER 
1400 STORES 


We sell 
QUALITY MERCHANDISE 
FOR LESS 


DAWSON SNAPSHOTS 
“AROUND THE WORLD” 


Marine Poems and cartoons, Chinese Execution, 

Tropical Sunsets, Fleet, Marines in Formation, 

Scenes in Washington and many others. One 
Dollar a set of ten. 


The Dawson Kraft Shop, Post Studio 


The “dog-robber’s” 
delight—-nothing 
else required. 

The McCambridge & McCambridge Co. 

1226 11th St., S. E.. Washington, D. C. 
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Columbus Club-Hotel on May 16. Pay- 
master Chris Wilkinson was chairman 
of the entertainment committee for the 
event which was attended by thirty 
couples. He was ably assisted by Cle- 
ment P. Naudain, first vice commandant. 
The detachment will suspend meetings 
as usual during July and August. 


Morris County Detachment, New Jer- 
sey, added four new members to its 
roster during May. This is one of our 
new detachments. 


DEATH CALLS JAMES MANSELL, 
LEAGUE MEMBER FROM ALBANY 
The sad news came to Hudson-Mohawk 

Detachment at Albany, N. Y., on Wed- 

nesday evening that one of its members, 

James H. Mansell, had been called to re- 

port to the Great Commandant on the 

morning of May 13, of this year. 

James H. Mansell enlisted in the Ma- 
rine Corps with the expectation of going 
to France but was disappointed in being 
sent to Haiti where he served all through 
the troubleous times. His brother, Lee, 
died shortly after the Armistice of an 
ailment contracted in the American 
Army. 

In former years James was connected 
with the Albany Argus which later was 
taken over by the Knickerbocker-Press 
of this city; both brothers began their 
career as reporters on the old Argus be- 
fore it merged with the Knickerbocker- 
Press. James served at times as city 
editor and rose to the post of political 
writer and legislative correspondent on 
the Argus. He was 34 years old when 
he died. He was a member of St. James 
Holy Name Society, K. of C. Council 
No. 173, Corporal Andrew Denn Post, 
690, American Legion, Hudson-Mohawk 
Detachment, Marine Corps League, and 
Veterans of Foreign Wars, all of Albany. 

Thursday evening the detachment at- 
tended the reading of a burial service 
by their chaplain, H. C. Edgerton; there 
were 14 members present. Friday morn- 
ing at 9 A. M., the cortege left the home 
and was attended by a large number of 
citizens with representatives from city 
officials, K. of C., American Legion with 
the colors and members in uniform of 
Hudson-Mohawk Detachment, whose 
colors were placed at the head and foot 
of the remains and within a high bank 
of floral offerings. Burial was in St. 
Agnes Cemetery. Corporal Walker of 
the detachment blew taps. 


COMMANDANT OF PORTIS 
DETACHMENT REVIEWS WORK 

The following is the activities for the 
past year under my leadership; when I 
was elected the first time there were two 
paid-up members with twenty-five names 
on the roll. My first activities after tak- 
ing over the organization was an exten- 
sive membership drive where a number 
of new members were added to the roll. 
At this time we have over two hundred 
names on the roll with approximately 
twenty-five paid-up members. The next 
activity of the organization was a dance 
October 31st, 1929, at the Thomas Jeffer- 
son Hotel at which time the Marine 
League made hundreds of friends, also 
made a goodly sum of money, which en- 
abled the Marine League to carry on the 
work of the organization. 

At the time of my second election, 
last December, without any opposition. 
There was also an executive committee 
appointed to take the place of a luncheon 
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club which meets the second Thursday 
of each month at Arthur Greenwood: 
Cafe at one o’clock, and is well attended 
My aim was to get the Marine Leagy 
well acquainted. The following outstang. 
ing men of the State and county have x 
various times been guests at luncheoy 
and meetings of the Marine League 
Honorable Lieutenant Governor W. ¢ 
Davis; George Lewis Bailes, Solicitor of 
Jefferson County; John L. Sprinkle 
County Registrar; Hollis Parrish, out. 
standing attorney; Doctor Ross C. Spear, 
Commander Post Number One, American 
Legion; W. O. Downs, Sheriff of Jeffer. 
son County; G. C. Boner, Commander of 
the D. A. V.; Harry E. Smith, State 
President of the Rainbow Veterans; VW. 
D. Bishop, President of the Board of 
Revenue; Colonel D. M. Weakley, Supi. 
of the Alabama Boys’ Industria! School, 
and a score of others. 

Under my direction, an annual Marine 
League Day was established at the Boys’ 
Industrial School. At the last Marine 
League Day a modern encyclopedia was 
presented. This gives the boys some- 
thing to look forward to and gives the 
Marine League an object to work for. A 
library committee was appointed by the 
commandant to solicit books for the 
library, and there has been quite a num- 
ber of books collected. The library com- 
mittee has been working for sometime. 

Next, there was a radio committee ap- 
pointed, and a successful program ear- 
ried out with the Alabama Boys’ Indus. 
trial Band being featured and the oppor- 
tunity along with the radio program to 
solicit more books for the Boys’ Indus- 
trial School. The radio program was de- 
clared a wonderful success by everyone 
far and wide. At this time, the Marine 
League is well known, and takes the 
place of an outstanding organization of 
the city, and has scores of friends out- 
side of the organization and by the last 
of this month the library committee will 
have in the hands of the Boys’ Indus- 


trial School the books that have been 
collected. It has taken lots of work, and 
constant promoting of the Marine 
League. I usually plan my meetings 


three months ahead, and we are very 
grateful to the Birmingham newspapers 
for their hearty cooperation. During the 
past year, we have had over forty write- 
ups. The Marine League has worlds of 
friends, and we are gaining in favor 
every day. For six months I did not 
have any elective officers, so last Decem- 
ber my assistant officers were elected 
and they are cooperating with me i 
every way. 

This information that I am furnishing 
you, is to let you know what we are do- 
ing, and at this time I would like to 
acknowledge receipt of the National by- 


laws, which will be carried out to the * 


letter. 

As a suggestion, I would like to see 
a report from every detachment over the 
country sent in once a year and in tur", 
mailed out to each detachment, a copy 
of all activities. By this we could get 
new ideas, and establish further in the 
hearts of the public the aim and ideals 
of the Marine League. 

Our meeting nights are the last Thurs 
day of each month, and we usually have 
from twenty to thirty-five attendance 
with lots of enthusiasm. It has_ beet 


my aim to have the Birmingham Marine 
League an outstanding detachment and 
keeping in mind “Once a Marine, always 
a Marine.” 
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Hoping that this letter will be of 
benefit to you, I am, sir, 
Yours in comradship, 
AUBREY H. ALLEN, 
Commanding Portis Detachment, 
Marine League, 
Birmingham, Alabama. 
THE OLD WARRIOR RECALLS 
SOME GOOD OLD SHIPMATES 
A copy of the Leatherneck was sent 
me containing my letter in which you 
was pleased to dub me “the Old War- 
rior” and since you have christened me as 
such I will, hereafter, sign as such. 
Many thanks for your considering my 


article worthy of notice, but do not know 
whose mistake it was in mentioning my 
transfer to the “Colorado” in 1887 for it 


was in 1877 instead. You or the printers 
forgot to mention the names of Captains 
Meade and Meeker; the last was officer 
of the day and swore me in. With me 
were two old chums from this city, Jack 
Delany and Ed. Conover. The first com- 
pleted 30 years and some days and was 
retired from Puget Sound Navy Yard, 
Bremerton, Wash. He lived but two 
years to enjoy private life. I was one of 
the bearers at his funeral. 


The two mentioned were sent to the 
guard of the first Trenton which went 
into commission at the Brooklyn Navy 


Yard and was ordered to the European 
Station where she was relieved by a new 
crew and guard three years later, and 
still later went down in a simoon off the 
Island of Samoa. Conover was taken 
sick while on the station, was sent home 
to the Naval Hospital at Washington, 
D. C., and died there. Delany was re- 
tired as gunnery sergeant and had been 
orderly for Admiral Coons some time 
before retirement. 

During my time at Brooklyn Barracks 
I became well acquainted with several 
whose memory remains fresh in my 
mind; first was Bill Burke who could 
smell rum three miles away and against 
the wind; he gave me my first bunk 
(upper) and gave me good advice which 
helped me out of many a hole. He was 
with the guard sent to Watervliet Ar- 
senal in 1877; then came Carpenter, who 
afterward enlisted in the Army and a 
good riddance for the Marine Corps. 
Hartung, poor fellow, gave himself to 
too much drink as he died in the brig at 
Norfolk, Va., some three years later. 

I had a good chum in a young fellow 
from Philadelphia by the name of Sharp 
with whom I or we had quite an adven- 
ture one night in Fort Greene and if he 
is possibly alive and should read this, it 
is hoped he will write me. Then there 
was one Merritt who later took on in the 
Navy and became a petty officer and 
about whom I heard some very strange 
tales when I visited the yard in 1894. 
When I went to the Powhatan for the 
first time, I met old Larry Doran with 
his long beard and who later opened a 
saloon in old Irish Town, just outside the 
York Street gate of the Navy Yard. He 
was well known by quite a few. There 
Was an old fellow whom we called Trap- 
per Brown who also had a good sized 
beard. In the guard was Johnny Jack- 
son as drummer, of Washington, D. C., 
and young Kyser as fifer, a queer speci- 
men but a good little sport. 

Kelly Was a duty sergeant and later 
Was Ist sergeant on my second trip to 
the same vessel. Frank Freeman was 
our mess cook and many a set-to he had 
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with Jimmy Legs Johns. Bill Hunt was 
a studious man and was forever wishing 
to explore every island visited; but I 
see I am away ahead with my movements 
for I was sent from the “Colorado” to the 
“Powhatan.” On the “Colorado” was Lt. 
McDonald in charge of the guard; a good 
drill master all through. Later he re- 
signed from the Corps to take some offi- 
cial position with the elevated road in 
N. Y. City. In company with Ben Hart, 
we reported on board the “Powhatan” 
and had a good many experiences before 
we returned from the West Indies. It 
was then I was transferred to the Naval 
Hospital at Brooklyn together with Jack 
Barnes, another Albany man. 

On reporting at the barracks again I 
was given my first promotion and strange 
to relate, I was sent back to the “Pow- 
hatan” to relieve Corporal Ben Hart with 
whom I had first joined the vessel. A 
strange coincidence. On the “Colorado” 
we had as fifer one who was called “Jug” 
Crawford, so called for his build; he was 
about 5 feet 6 inches tall and as big 
around as he was tall. The drummer 
was John (Sticks) Ives, a good clog 
dancer when doubled with Ike Holland. 

Among the boys who were at the 
Watervliet Arsenal with me was Ben 
Tilly who had somewhat of an adventure 
when he fell from the wall into a pig 
sty. I can almost smell the odor yet as 
he came into quarters. While at the ar- 
senal our guard made up a baseball team 
and played the arsenal boys, winning by 
a score of 17 to 4. One Schumaker was 
pitcher while I was behind the bat. This 
was about the time the ball was thrown 
and not pitched in the old way. My 
hands were like puff balls as no gloves 
were worn. It was a very pleasant 28 
days. 

H. C. EDGERTON, 
“The Old Warrior.” 


THE MAN IN THE WHITE 


SLICKER 
(Continued from page 5) 


ds 


I'll make you carry the gun and tripod 


both! Here’s the water can and ammu- 
nition, O’Nail. I’ve got the ramrod 
through my belt. Come on, I'll carry the 
gun.” 


A flare snapped directly overhead. 

“They heard us!” gasped the three to- 
gether and flattened themselves. 

Nothing happened, and once the flare 
was extinguished they gathered gun, tri- 
pod, and ammunition, and began a hasty 
march back across the field toward the 
foot of the slope they had descended in 
the morning. It was hard going. They 
slipped in the mud, the long, tangled 
grass tripped them, stray shells herded 
them hither and yon. 

Toward morning a heavy bombardment 
of the valley began, fired by the Ameri- 
eans, for the three machine gunners 
could hear the shells sighing overhead— 
a long hissing sound that died out over 
the German lines instead of the rising 
shriek that heralded the arrival of an 
enemy projectile. It was comforting to 
Gordon and his companions to realize 
that if there were any survivors of the 
infantry they would be right under that 
bombardment. 

The three finally came to some woods 
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that they remembered had been on the 
right of their old position. They entere 
them a little way and lay down to catch 
their breath after the last spurt. They 
marvelled that they were still alive 
Shells had burst so near them that they 
had been showered with mud, and once » 
dud slammed into the ground so close ty 
O’Nail that he had felt the wind of it, 

Daybreak came finally with a heayw 
fog, but Gordon was able to see that they 
had indeed reached the top of the hill, 
and if they went to the westward along 
the edge of the woods, they must come 
to their old position. They picked w 
the gun and went forward more briskly 
than they had moved for some days, 
cheered by the thought of getting back 
to men that they knew, back to order and 
discipline, and back to food. 

“Here’s the old trench!” cried Mack- 
intosh suddenly, who, it being his tum 
to go light, was walking ahead. 

“Yup, that’s it!” agreed Gordon. “Man, 
you’d never think we only left it yes. 
terday, would you, just about this time?” 

“Suppose they’ve taken Black away?” 
whispered O’Nail. 

“Sure,” said Gordon. 

“Shall I look and see?” asked Mack- 
intosh. 

“No, no!” cried the other two. “If they 
haven’t we can’t do anything. We haven't 
got any shovel or anything. Go on, get 
the hell ahead and see where the bat- 
talion position is!” 

They turned off, now, sure of their 
direction, and hurried down to where the 
main machine-gun force had been. They 
should hear voices by now, they thought, 
sounds of activity, the click and chatter 
of guns being stripped for cleaning, the 
voices of officers and non-coms checking 
gun-layings, the rattle of mess kits! Ah, 
that was the sound they wanted to hear. 
Silence. The fog lay heavily about, and 
water dripped from the brown leaves 
withered by the early autumn cold. And 
no sign of life. 

“The outfit’s gone!” cried Mackintosh 
from ahead. 

“You would run ahead to be sure to 
find out the bad news first, wouldn't 
you?” replied Gordon bitterly. 

He and O’Nail put down their burdens 
and, going on a little farther, looked 
around. Desolate wreckage. The place 
was full of new shell holes, still gray 
where the earth had been impregnated 
with the deposit of burned powder, or 
yellow from a mustard-gas shell. There 
was a pile of twisted junk that had been 
a machine gun, empty boxes, torn water 
cans, blankets, pack carriers, a pistol, 
and all around among this debris were 
scattered opened first-aid packets. Heaps 
of empty cartridges showed where each 
gun had been, and a splash of blood, 4 
helmet, and a torn slicker or overcoat, 
showed what had become of most of the 
gunners. 

O’Nail found a canteen half full of 
water, and this served to quench their 
thirst. There was no food, not a sign. 

“Well,” said Mackintosh, heaving 4 
sigh, “where do we go from here?” 

Before Gordon could reply he heard 4 
sound. Someone was coming throug! 
the brush, following the track that the 
carts had taken when they had first oc 
cupied the position. Friend or enemy: 
The startled faces of his companions 


showed that they had heard it, too. The 
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corporal looked about hurriedly for a 
place of concealment, but there was none, 
except to jump into a shell hole. He 
fumbled under his slicker for his pistol, 
and the others followed his example. The 
newcomer drew nearer and then emerged 
from the fog. It was an American. See- 
ing the three with drawn pistols, he 
ed. 

riend!” said the newcomer. “Put 
up the guns, boys, they make me ner- 


» 


They holstered their pistols in silence. 
The stranger approached. He was a 
ecalm-faced, thickset man, old enough to 
have field rank. He wore high laced 
boots, helmet, gas mask, and an enlisted 
man’s mackinaw with no insignia of 
rank. He be from a gen- 
a supply sergeant. 

outfit, boys?” asked the 
stranger, halting, and leaning on the 
heavy cane that he carried. — 

“We'd like to know!” replied Gordon. 
He wondered if he should say “sir.” 
God knew who some of these people 
were, the woods were full of generals and 
what not, and it was full of buck pri- 
vates doing a dugout duck, too. This 
bird showed no insignia and rated no 
“sir” until he did. 

“Then what are you doing here?” 
asked the other. He had cold blue eyes 
and seemed to be trying to bore right 
through Gordon’s eyes into his head to 
see what was in his brain. 

“We just found out they’d gone,” re- 
plied Gordon. It had trembled on his lips 
to say, “What the hell’s it to yuh?” but 
he decided not. There was that in the 
other’s manner that showed he was no 
enlisted man. And, too, he was old 
enough to be Gordon’s father, which 
should entitle him to respect if nothing 
else did. ; 

“How does it happen you weren’t with 
them?” went on the stranger. 

“Well,” said Gordon desperately, “if 
you want a blue print and a diagram, we 
were up on the nose of the hill, where 
we could fire direct fire, and we had 
enough to do minding our own business 
without paying attention to what was 
going on down here. We knew they 
were catching hell, but so were we.” 

His eye lighted on O’Nail, who had 
worked around to a position behind the 
newcomer. O’Nail’s lips formed the word 
“bull.” He would have continued, but 
stranger swung about and stared at 
im. 

“Were you going to say something?” 
he demanded. 

“No, sir!” answered O’Nail in some 
confusion. 

“Well, don’t say it!” replied the other. 
“Where’s your gun, you fellows? Your 
gun destroyed?” 

“No,” replied Gordon, “it’s over there.” 
He pointed to where the gun lay on the 
ground beside its tripod, some little dis- 
tance away. The strange man walked 
over and examined it. Tripod and gun 


pe grunted stranger. 
Well, guess you’re not  skulkers. 
Skulkers don’t carry machine guns 
around with them!” 

“Who the hell said we were?” de- 
manded Gordon hotly. 
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“Nobody,” replied the other. “No- 
body. Well, I must take a look from the 
hill up here. Can you wait until I come 
back? I’d like to ask you a few ques- 
tions.” 

“I suppose we could,” agreed Gordon. 
“We haven’t got anywhere to go right 
now.” 

The strange man moved away into the 
fog and left the three machine gunners 
staring at each other. 

“Mind yuh, I didn’t say a thing all the 
time you birds were talking!” exclaimed 
Mackintosh suddenly. 

“You’re learning, you're learning,” 
agreed O’Nail. “Well, now, let’s make 
a hole in the fog and see if we can’t get 
on the trail of a slum cannon.” 

“Huh?” demanded Gordon. “Shsh! 
Didn’t you say this hombre was a bull? 
And if we gallop out of here they would 
have something on us.” 

“No, that wasn’t the meaning I had 
for bull,” said O’Nail, “but I think we’re 
losing time here. My stomach feels like 
a flat tire. The place where a man finds 
hard luck is away from his outfit. I 
want to go back to mine! I’m done with 
being a wandering Jew. I wish I was 
Milo. He got hit and is out of it! No 
more hog wrastle for him. And that 
other string on the golden harp of Ire- 
land, Cat-Pie Droghan, is probably now 
flat on his back letting a full gut soothe 
him to sleep!” 

“We'll wait until the old boy comes 
back,” said Gordon firmly. “I’m corporal 
of this crowd, acting section commander. 
Where’s this outfit you’re in such a sweat 
to get to? I don’t know. But I know 
this: the old guy there, bull or harness 
cop, or Y. M. C. A. man, whatever he is, 
has a well-fed look about him. He’s too 
old to stray far from the sound of mess 
call, I ain’t kiddin’! And if we stand to 
attention and give him a snappy salute 
when he comes back he’ll maybe lead us 
to it.” 

“Yeh,” agreed Mackintosh. “Anyway, 
he may have seen the outfit. They can’t 
have gone very far with no carts. And 
the outfit’ll have chow, because the carts 
would have time to go to Paris and back 
pretty near by now after it.” 

O’Nail was about to resume his side of 
the argument again, but Gordon made a 
sudden gesture of silence. The strange 
man was coming back, sliding down the 
slippery slope. 

“Umph!” he greeted them. 
beat it on me, did you?” 

They made no reply. 

“T went up there to see if you would,” 
he went on. “My name is Phillips. I’m 
a colonel. Things pretty well shot to 
hell, what ?” 

“Yes, sir,” replied Gordon. 

“T thought you were dugout duckers, 
for a while at least,” resumed the colo- 
nel. “There’s more than a few. Listen 
here. Is there a road down in this val- 
ley? A road and a narrow-gauge track 
with some buildings up at the far end?” 

“That’s just what!” cried the three 
gunners excitedly. 

“It’s our front line, isn’t it?” asked the 
colonel. 

“It was,” began the three of them to- 
gether, “but 

O’Nail looked sternly at Mackintosh, 
and Gordon looked sternly at O’Nail. All 
gulped and were silent. 

“Tt was, but what? Go on—what hap- 
pened ?” snapped the colonel. 

“Well, sir,” said Gordon, “it was our 
front line, and the Boche counter at- 
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tacked it in the morning—yesterday 
morning. We saw them doing it, and 
we thought we could see better farther 
down the hill. It was foggy and smoky, 
not as bad as it is now, but still we 
thought we'd do better farther down the 
hill. So we went down there. Well, it 
was right on the edge of a division there 
—anyway they said it was. We never 
saw any of the other division, though, ex- 
cept that they pulled out. The Boche 
got through. They came through right 
off. But what wet down the parade was 
some crazy goofy lieutenant brought our 
doughboys an order to attack.” 

“You take part in the attack 

“No, sir. Hmm—ah—-no, sir, we didn’t 
take part.” Gordon paused in confusion, 
his mind racing. The more he talked 
the more things there seemed to be to 
explain. 

“We didn’t have any cart, sir,” inter- 
rupted O’Nail. “You can’t advance very 
far and carry a gun with only two men.” 

“Well, anyway,” continued Gordon, 
“the infantry got hell chewed out of 
them.” 

“They attacked, did they?” demanded 
the colonel. “You sure of that?” 

“Oh, yes, we heard them. We saw the 
Boche lights and everything. The Boche 
went up the road. They’re probably in 
front of us now.” 

“That’s funny,” muttered the colonel, 
rubbing his chin. “That force was or- 
dered to attack at four o’clock because 
there wasn’t a thing in front of them. 
That Jerry counter attack in the morning 
was just a feint to give the main body 
in the woods a chance to get out. But 
you see a division two sectors over got 
into a peck of trouble and had to fall 
back to reorganize, then that made the 
one on its flank retire. There was a gap 
in the line right at this valley, but your 
machine-gun battalion was in back of it 
to stop anyone getting through. 

“Well, when the retirement notice 
came in the attack order was counter- 
manded, and they were told to retire to 
this crest, and the machine-gun battalion 
over to the left and back 


was moved 
about four kilometres to protect the 
flank. Now what happens? The ma- 


chine-gun battalion have sent away their 
carts to God knows where, and they have 
to carry all their guns for this four-kilo- 
metre hike. The result is that about 
two squads arrive and they haven’t got 
any ammunition, by God! And this 
crazy infantry, about three battalions 
strong, tangles horns with half the Ger- 
man army. Is it any wonder men get 
gray hair? If I had a quart of booze, 
I'd get drunk!” 

There being nothing much to say, the 
three gunners remained silent. Mackin- 
tosh seemed about to speak, then catch- 
ing Gordon’s eye, he remained silent but 
made a motion as of one who puts food 
in his mouth, and then rubbed his 
stomach. 

“Well, sir,” began Gordon, “if you'll 
give us some idea of where the outfit is, 
we'd like to be going. We haven't had 
any food for a week or more, and we'd 
like to get back where we can get some.” 

“No food? Here, chew on that!” 

The colonel took out a cake of choco- 
late from his mackinaw and handed it to 
Gordon. The other two leaped toward 
their corporal like iron to a magnet. 
Gordon broke the cake into three parts, 
and each one began to crack his teeth 
on it without further comment. 
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“How did they get the order to at. 
tack?” asked the colonel. “I heard there 
wasn’t a wire working in the sector! 4 
‘plane couldn’t find them because 
bility was too low, and these birdmen of 
ours are dam’ cagey about flying loy 
looking for troops after about ten of 
them were shot down by Boche where 
Boche weren’t supposed to be! How 
they get the order? Did you see it come 
in? Somebody bring it?” 

“No, sir,” replied Gordon, with his 
mouth full of chocolate. “There was , 
wild crazy lieutenant brought the order, 
or anyway, that’s what I heard.” 

“Did they say what his name was? 
Did they know him?” 

“Sure they knew him. He’s the bri- 
gade commander! General Lehman’ 
aide. He wears a white trench coat! 
Gee, it’s practical as hell to wear around 
in all this mud and corruption!” 

“General Lehman’s aide? That’s Liev. 
tenant Tappan. Yes, I know he wears a 
white trench coat, that’s very true. He's 
a dude officer, but a very capable one, 
just the same. Good man, that boy. 
When I was instructor—well, never mind. 
I know him well. If he gave that order, 
he had the brigade commander’s av- 
thority for it.” 

“Why, he came tearing up here——” 
began Mackintosh, but stopped short and 
gulped. The other two looked at him 
murderously. “Yeh, he sure acted the 
dam’ fool around here,” he added weakly. 

“What’s this?” demanded the colonel, 
looking at Mackintosh keenly. 

“Nothing. They say—that is, Droghan 
said, he’s our mule driver—that it was 
this officer in the white slicker brought 
the order to take the carts after ra- 
tions.” He swallowed several times, then 
grinned as though he had escaped a very 
imminent danger. 

“I doubt it,” snorted the colonel. “The 
brigade commander doesn’t send men 
around feeding machine-gun battalions!” 
He reached into his inner pocket and 
produced a package of cigarettes. “You 
men have a smoke? One of the ad- 
vantages of having a swivel-chair job is 
you get all the tailor-made cigarettes 
you want. Have one.” 

They would indeed. The cigarettes 
tasted queer after the chocolate, but they 
did not mind. They had no tobacco of 
their own, and the smoke in their throats 
had a more reviving effect than wine. 

“Listen!” cried Gordon _ suddenly. 
“Jesus! What’s this? I hear some- 
thing!” 

The others heard likewise, for the 
sound was perfectly plain. It was the 
approach of a large body of men. 

“They’re coming up the hill!” gasped 
Mackintosh. “It’s the Boche!” 

He and O’Nail made a jump for the 
place where they had left the gun. 

“No! No!” said the colonel, although 
he had made a nervous start himself. 
“Don’t get excited, now,” he continued. 
“It’s the fog that distorts the sound. 
The Boche wouldn’t march on us in cdl- 
umn! What the hell, and uphill, too? 
No, that’s the crowd that I’m with.” 

The sound of marching came neare!, 
then suddenly localized itself as coming 
from behind and to the right. In a set 
ond or two a long line of men appeared, 
marching in combat groups, but with 
very small interval, probably to prevent 
the men getting lost in the fog. The 
small portion of the command that ap- 
peared to the machine gunners had all 
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the appearance of an attack wave, except 
that no scouts preceded them. : 

“Hey!” demanded the colonel. “Where's 
this parade going ?” 

There was a long whistle blast, the line 
halted, and at once knelt down. An offi- 
cer appeared from somewhere, fluttering 
“What this? Oh, hello, Colonel. I’ve 
been wondering where our lines were. I 
haven't hit a thing for fifteen minutes. 
Well, I’ve made good time with the fog 
and everything!” 

“Something will hit you in about two 
minutes more!” said the colonel sourly. 
“It’s none of my business, but I wouldn't 
go barging through the fog as if you 
were escorting the mayor or a visiting 
politician or something. There are Ger- 
mans in these woods with no good inten- 
tions toward the American Army.” 

“Yes, but we don’t need to take pre- 
cautions half-way back to rest billets!’ 
protested the other. 

“Rest billets, hell!” roared the colonel. 
“This is the very front seat in the front 
line!” 

“Tt can’t be!” gasped the other officer. 
He looked about him, then consulted his 
map. “Why, it’s plain to be seen,” he 
went on, “that this path I’ve been follow- 
ing is this one marked as a string on the 
map, and then we come out on the top 
of a hill, just as we’ve done, then down 
the slope on the other side where there’s 
a road. We halt there for five minutes 
to allow the other units to pivot, then 
swing northeast and attack the woods. 
In other words, I’m half an hour yet 
from the enemy!” 

“Who told you all this?” asked the 
colonel. 

“Orders from the brigade.” 

“A lot can go on, Captain,” said the 
colonel, “between the time an intelligence 
report is issued and the time an outfit 
takes to get up to the sector that the re- 
port was talking about. As nearly as I 
can make out, we’re in just the same sit- 
uation as we were before yesterday 
morning’s assault, with this difference, 
that whereas yesterday we had some idea 
of where we were, this morning nobody 
knows where anyone is, even the Boche.” 

“Well, I’m not as bad as that!” replied 
the captain, with just a touch of pride. 
“Here, where’s my runner? Go tell that 
Irishman to come up here! I’ve got a 
guide, Colonel. He’s a driver for the ma- 


chine-gun battalion, and his outfit is 
right about here.” 
There were sounds of conversation 


from the fog, then the rattle of tiny 
wheels, and a man appeared, leading a 
mule, The three machine gunners ex- 
claimed, for it was Cat-Pie Droghan. 

“Now, then,” began the captain, “isn’t 
this the road your outfit came up to go 
into position ?” 

“It is that, sir,’ answered Droghan. 
His eye meanwhile discovered his three 
friends, at whom he grinned. 

“Well, they wouldn’t be in front of 
their own troops, would they ?” 

“That they would not, Captain.” 

“So then we'll strike them in a minute 
or two, won’t we?” 

“Divil a bit, sir,” replied Droghan. 

‘What? Didn’t you tell me you could 
guide me up to your outfit? What's this 
mean? You could find your way up here 
with your eyes shut the darkest night 
hell ever brewed!” 

The captain was afther asking me if 
I could find my way to where the outfit 
Was,” protested Drogham. “Sure I 


didn’t say that they’d be here now. It’s 
an outfit like another, here today and the 
morning’s morning finds them the other 
side of the country.” 

“What the hell would they go away 
for?” cried the captain. 

“Look around,” interrupted the colonel. 

The captain seemed for the first time 
to become conscious of the many fresh 
shell holes, the litter of equipment, the 
seattered sandbags, and all the many 
signs that he was in a machine-gun po- 
sition, and that whatever outfit had oc- 


cupied it had caught hell in large 
chunks. 
“Didn’t you know your outfit was 


gone?” the colonel asked Droghan. 

“Yes, sir. Sure, I didn’t go with them. 
We went away with the carts in the 
small of the night. It’s fine courage a 
man must have to be a mule driver, fine 
courage an’ much patience. They sent 
me for food, an’ I got lost, by reason of 
the mule, perish the mother of her, lyin’ 
down on me all the while. Then I come 
back, an’ the corporal there,” indicating 
Gordon, “sends me away again afther 
ammynition.” 

“You told me, you great big bog gal- 
loper,” protested the captain, “that you 
were coming up here after a gun and 
that you’d show me the way like you 
would to your own mother’s kitchen! 
What the hell do you mean by lying to 

“I was coming to that, sir,” said Dro- 
ghan, unperturbed. “It was come to be 
night, an’ me all bestrayed, what with 
the mule lyin’ down an’ all, when I hears 
cursin’ an’ rattlin’ like the divil’s forge, 
an’ men wallowin’ like pigs. So I goes 
up to ask them the way to somewhere 
out of this mud an’ bushes that the best 
dog fox in Galway would scratch out his 
eyes in, an’ ‘tis my own outfit, wit’ the 
brave major swearin’ himself blue in the 


face. ‘It’s Droghan!’ they hollers, ‘ ’tis 
the Harp that drives for the second 
squad. Where’s your gun?’ 


Up on the road, sir,’ says I, ‘and the 
corporal cracking his throat yelling for 
ammynition.’ 

““*Go up and get him!’ says me brave 
major. ‘Sure we’ve got few enough guns 
to be leavin’ them all over the landscape. 
You're the only cart we have left. Away 
with ye!’ he says. ‘We've the whole 
German army and the Crown Prince to 
keep off our backs here, and but half our 
guns and those without ammunition, 
sorry fall the way of the son that ordered 
our carts away from us’!” 

“Is that what he said,” asked the colo- 
nel, “or are you adding that on?” 

“°Tis what he said, in the very words, 
an’ the tongue of me rot out of me mouth 
an’ fall on the ground if I missaid them! 
Sure, he’s not to be blamed for calling 
the other out of his name. ’Twas a lad 
in a white slicker, for he laid in wait for 
us when we were to be coming down the 
road, an’ if annywan of the drivers was 
not lost afther hearin’ the orders the 
white slicker give, sure he had eyes on 
him like the divil’s cat!” 

“Hmmm!” said the colonel. 

“Well, I'll be moving on,” began the 
captain. “If you say there’s danger, I'll 
send out a few patrols. I was ordered to 
go through until I secured contact with 
the first battalion, then to leapfrog 
them.” 

“Don’t hurry,” said the colonel, “be- 
cause the first battalion attacked last 
night, and the Boche surrounded them. 
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I guess that ends that chapter. These 
men here saw the attack take place, and 
what they told me backs up what I'd 
heard elsewhere. I think you'll find the 
enemy right at the foot of the hill. Have 
you got any decent liaison with your bat- 
talion commander ?” 

“I’m the battalion commander,” replied 
the captain. “Major Malley was trans- 
ferred to the ammunition train last night. 
It was about that little jam, you know, 
the first day of the drive. Tough luck.” 

“Yeah, tough luck,” said the colonel. 
“Well, listen. Of course I’m not a line 
officer and have got nothing to do with 
what you're doing, but I'll give you some 
advice if you want it. This is going to 
be a rough day, and maybe some of the 
things I learned bush fighting in the Is- 
lands might come in handy.” 

“I'd be only too glad to have you give 
me some dope,” replied the captain earn- 
estly, “but have we got much time? Lis- 
ten to that!” 

“That” was a long burst of machine- 
gun fire, muffled by the fog, but still very 
audible. The men murmured among 
themselves, straining their eyes into the 
fog, as though they could see what was 
before them. 

“Send a platoon or two down the hill,” 
said the colonel, “then if they start ad- 
vancing we'll have some warning of it. 
Let’s have a look at the map. That 
shooting is covering fire by the sound. 
They’re shooting at a path or a road or 
something, in hope they’ll hit somebody. 
Let’s see that map. Hmm. Edition of 
September 19th, good as any, I sup- 
pose.” 

The captain sent an order for two 
strong patrols to go down the slope in 
front, and for another to explore the left 
flank, then he and the colonel bent over 
the map. Meanwhile Gordon and O’Nail 
approached Droghan. 

“Yuh bum!” began Gordon. “What be- 
came of Milo?” 

“He went off on a truck. Sure, he said 
hard words about my cart. It’s not easy 
ridin’, after all, an’ the mule was for 
layin’ down whenever there was a likely 
spot. We went to this dressin’ station 
an’ that, an’ they give us the welcome 
St. Patrick would get in an Orangeman’s 
lodge. They’d seen no ambulances for 
days. Thank God Milo could walk, an’ 
he sufferin’ with his arm like a supply 
sergeant on the grids of hell. So afther 
a while we come to an anti-aircraft bat- 
tery, an’ they with a truck were sendin’ 
back afther ammynition like the rest of 
us, an’ they said they’d give Milo a lift 
back to where he could find a hospital 
would take him in.” 

“Did the major say anything about 
wanting to put us in the mill or any- 
thing?” asked Gordon. 

“No. ‘Get me the boys!’ he says, ‘for 
I need the gun.’ That’s all he says.” 

“If the looey said we poked him, the 
major’s probably ready to give us a 
week’s leave for it by now!” whispered 
O’Nail in his corporal’s ear. 

“IT wouldn’t worry about that bat- 
talion,” interrupted the colonel’s voice 
clearly, “if they attacked last night as 
these men said they did, and I have rea- 
son to believe them, there’s nothing left 
of them now but a lot of insurance 
claims.” 

As though in answer there was another 
long rolling burst of machine-gun fire 
that swelled as gun after gun joined in, 
then died gradually away into silence, a 
silence that was deathlike, so that the 
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fog dripping from the bushes onto the 
dead leaves made a tremendous noise, 
and the sound of a man shoving his can. 
teen home in cup and and carrier made 
everyone jump. Men coughed, as ap 
audience does at a theatre. Then ip 
three or four seconds of breathless quiet 
came another sound. Crack! Whack. 
slap! Cra-cra-crack! 


“By God!” cried the colonel, “that’s § 


rifle fire! There’s some of ’em left! Get 
your men up, Captain, and we'll dig those 


fellows out of there! Surrendered! Who | 


cares a damn? Man, they’re alive and 
we'll rescue them!” 

“Now, then,” said Gordon hurriedly. 
“just grab that gun and tripod and throw 
them on the cart. Turn that jughead 
around, Droghan, and we’ll move! We've 
got orders to back to our outfit!” 

Hurriedly Mackintosh and O’Nail com. 
plied, but hardly had they got the ew 
in place on the cart when the colone 
appeared, and taking the mule by the 
bridle, turned his head about again. 

“Stick around!” said the colonel. 
“Stick around! I need you!” And he 
regarded them with a cold and steely eye. 

TO BE CONTINUED 
(Copyright by The Bell Syndicate. Inc.) 


THE STALL 


(Continued from page 3) 


“Know where?” 

Right then was when I swelled up with 
pride. The Kid pulled a list out of her 
pocket and handed it to Pete. He looked 
at it and grinned. 

“That’s luck,” he says at last. “They've 
only picked three out of the eight. We're 
safe on the other five.” 

“I’m one,” I says. “Who’re the other 
two?” 

“The XYZ and the Duotone. Tip Bill 
Marsten and George Harris off not to 
pull any funny stuff. We’re safe on the 
Macton, the Greer, the Barkson, the 
Keelight and the Laffton.” He looked 
around at the gang. “How many of you 
guys are game enough to try to make a 
clean-up and try to get away with it?” 

“And stall the cars in these five ga-* 
rages?” 

“You know it.” 

Nobody spoke for a minute. Then I 
held up my hand. 

“T’ll help work on the street,” I says. 

“Good! Anybody else?” 

By that time everybody’d gotten their 
courage. Big Pete turns to the girl and 
handed her a hundred dollar bill. Her 
eyes almost popped out. 

“T can trust you to be on the job?” he 
asks. 

She looked at the money a long time. 
Once she started to hand it back, and 
then, with a funny little sigh, stuck it 
in her pocket. 

“You mean for me—— 

“To keep getting all the dope from this 
dick and tip us off if there’s anything 
wrong. The time’s set for Wednesday 
night. We figure that by working about 
an hour, every man in here can steal 
from one to three cars. All you've go 
to do is to get the dope at the last mil- 
ute and tell us if we’re safe. Are you 
on?” 

She hesitated again. 

“I never did anything like this be 
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fore,” she says, and I see she’s kind of 


le. 

Papig Pete pulled off another hundred. 

“Does that interest you?” 

It did. She looked at that second hun- 
dred, and then at me. I gave her the 
eye. She promised. 

The next day I see her palavering 
around Red Murphy again, and that night 
when I ask Murphy to work overtime, 
nothing doing. He’s got another date. 
The next day she’s missing. The third 
day, about five o’clock in the afternoon, 
in she comes, flags me by wiggling her 
hand at her side, and when she goes out 
with her flivver I take out a car to try 
the carburetor. I catch up to her in 
about three blocks, where she’s stopped, 
stalling like she’s looking at a tire. She 
leans close to my boat for just a second. 

“Don’t use the Maxton or Greer ga- 
rages tonight,” she tips me. “They’ve 
put two men in there. The others are 


I beat it away. I tip Big Pete and he 
shifts his plans. Then at nine o’clock 
we start out—all of us bound for Champa 
and Curtis streets, and all after the 
safest thing on the list—flivvers. 

One after another I see ’em beat it 
away. The darned bus that I’d picked 
out had everything in the world locked 
on it. But I’d started and I had to finish. 
Stalling that I couldn’t get it to start, I 
called two or three guys to help me, and 
had them fooling around with the crank, 
while I cut the ignition wires and 
grounded them—they were locked— 
hooked up to the carburetor and did two 
or three other things which the loving 
owner had undone, while the crowd 
helped. A crowd sure is an accommo- 
dating thing. The easiest way in the 
world to steal a car is to get a crowd 
around you. That is, as long as the 
owner doesn’t come along. If anything’s 
wrong, the crowd’ll help you fix it. Fine 
thing—crowds. 

“Well, after while, I get the blooming 
boat to going, and start away. I duck 
down Champa, up Fourteenth, out Broad- 
way, and start to turn into the Barkson 
Garage. Then I stop. A hefty bird with 
a growl in his voice had stepped on the 
aa board and shoved a gun in my 
ace. 

“Never mind stopping the engine,” he 
ra “just keep on going—down to the 

all. 


_ I didn’t argue. I turned that Lizzie 
into the street again and obeyed those 
commands. Into the City Hall we went 
—and then I stopped, my eyes the size 
of a couple of saucers. The whole gang 
was there, from Big Pete on down, and 
the desk sergeant was taking their 
names. Over at one side was the Kid, 
and I edged toward her. 

Did they get you, too?” I gasped. 
She looked at me, wondering like. 

Get me?” she asked. “Why, they’ve 
always had me.” 

“Huh? Did that dick——_” 

“What dick?” 

“Red Murphy. Did he——” 

Then she laughed. 
. Oh, she says, “I get what you mean. 
ut you're wrong. I’m not. arrested. 
I'm one of the arresters. And say, while 
ee figuring it out, don’t give Red 
ay the credit for being a detective. 
-_t good boy and all that, but he’s 
re earning the game. He’s just got- 
: ar enough to be a stall for the real 
Perative. And that——” she smiled 
4gain—“is your humble servant!” 


THE IEATHERNECK 


START TODAY! 


When tempted to over-indulge 


“Reach for a Lucky instead” 


Be moderate — be moderate in all things, even in 
smoking. Avoid that future shadow* by avoiding 
over-indulgence, if you would maintain that modern, 
ever-youthful figure. “Reach for a Lucky instead.” 


Lucky Strike, the finest 
made of the finest tobacco 
—The Cream of the Crop 
—“ITS TOASTED.” Lucky 
Strike has an extra, secret 
heating process. Everyone 
knows that heat purifies 
and so 20,679 physicians 
say that Luckies are less 
irritating to your throat. 


t’s toasted” 
Your Throat Protecti gainst irritati gainst gh “Coming events 
cast their 
*We do not say smoking Luckies reduces flesh. We do say i Oi Shadows before” 
when pted to over-indulge, “ Reach for a Lucky instead.” ‘ 


ANNOUNCEMENT 


Captain Benj. F. Fogg, U. S. Marine Corps, Retd., and V. H. 
Loy, formerly Staff Sergeant Motor Transport, U. S. Marine 
Corps, have purchased The Paris Auto Service, Quantico, Va. 


Studebakers, Oakland, 


Pontiac Dealers 


together with a SERVICE STATION prepared to service 
ANY MAKE of Car 


SUBSCRIBERS ARE URGED 


To send their changes of address 
giving both the old and new address 
When you move or are transferred let us know AT 


ONCE. This will insure your getting each number 
of The Leatherneck promptly. 
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NECK MAT CHANE 
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Patronize Your Post 


ANNAPOLIS, MD., Marine Barracks, U. S. Naval 
Academy. 

BOSTON, MASS., Marine Barracks, Navy Yard. 

CHARLESTON, S. C., Marine Barracks, Navy Yard. 

DOVER, N. J., Marine Barracks, Naval Ammuni- 
tion Depot. 

FORT MIFFLIN, PA., Marine Barracks, Naval 
Ammunition Dep., Point Breeze Sta. 

HAMPTON ROADS, VA., M. B., Naval Operating 
Base 

HINGHAM, MASS., Marine Barracks, Naval Am- 
munition Depot. 

INDIAN HEAD. MD., Marine Barracks, Naval 
Powder Factory. 

IONA ISLAND, NEW YORK, Marine Barracks, 
Naval Ammunition Depot. 

KEY WEST. FLA., M. B., Naval Operating Base. 

LAKEHURST., NEW JERSEY, Marine Barracks, 
Naval Air Station 

MARE ISLAND, CALIFORNIA, Marine Barracks, 
Navy Yard. 

NEW LONDON, CONN., Marine Barracks, Sub- 
marine Base 

NEW ORLEANS, LA., Marine Barracks, Naval 
Station. 

NEWPORT, RHODE ISLAND, Marine Barracks, 
Naval Torpedo Station 

NEW YORK, N. Y., Marine Barracks, Navy Yard. 

PARRIS ISLAND, SOUTH CAROLINA, Marine 
Barracks. 

PENSACOLA, FLA., Marine Barracks, Naval Air 
Station. 

PHILADELPHIA, PA., Marine Barracks, Navy 
Yard. 

PORTSMOUTH, NEW HAMPSHIRE, Marine Bar- 
racks, Navy Yard. 

PORTSMOUTH, VA., Marine Barracks, Navy Yard 
Station 

PORTSMOUTH, VA., Marine Barracks, Naval Am- 
munition Depot, St. Julien’s Creek, Navy Yard 
Station 

PUGET SOUND, WASHINGTON, Marine Barracks, 
Navy Yard 

QUANTICO, VA., Marine Barracks. 

SAN DIEGO, CALIFORNIA, M. B., Naval Operat- 
ing Base 

SAN DIEGO, CALIFORNIA, Marine Detachment, 
U. S. Destroyer Base. 

SAN DIEGO, CALIFORNIA, Marine Barracks, 
Naval Air Station. 

SOUTH CHARLESTON, W. VA., Marine Barracks, 
Naval Ordnance Plant. 

WASHINGTON, D. C., Marine Barracks, 8th and 
Eye Sts., S. E. 

WASHINGTON, D. C., Marine Barracks, Navy 
Yard. 

YORKTOWN, VA., Marine Barracks, Naval Mine 
Depot. 

CUBA 

GUANTANAMO BAY, CUBA, Marine Barracks, 

Naval Station. 


ISLAND OF GUAM 
GUAM, Marine Barracks, Naval Station. 
HAWAII 


PEARL HARBOR, T. H., Marine Barracks, Naval 
Operating Base. 


NICARAGUA 
MANAGUA, NICARAGUA, Regimental Exchange, 
5th Regiment. c/o Postmaster, New York. 


PUERTA CABEZAS, NIC., Eastern Area Exchange, 
c/o Postmaster, New Orleans, La. 


PHILIPPINES 
CAVITE, P. I., Marine Barracks, Naval Station. 
C /O Postmaster, San Francisco, California. 
OLONGAPO, P. I., Marine Barracks, Naval Station. 
C/O Postmaster, San Francisco, California. 


REPUBLIC OF HAITI 
PORT AU PRINCE, 2nd Regiment Exchange, Ma- 
rine Barracks. 
CAPE HAITIEN, Post Exchange, Marine Barracks. 
OBSERVATION SQUADRON NO. 2, Marine Bar- 
racks, Port au Prince. 


VIRGIN ISLANDS 
SAINT THOMAS, Marine Barracks, Naval Station. 


CHINA 
PEKING. Marine Detachment, American Legation, 
c/o Postmaster, Seattle. Wash 
SHANGHAI, Fourth Regiment Exchange. C/O 
Postmaster, Seattle, Wash. 


Exchanges 
Twenty-Eig hty— 


Y the time you have paid your 
laundry bill, bought a few supplies 
and laid away a carton or so of 
“smokes,” there isn’t much left of that 
twenty-eighty you drew at the pay 
table. Do your buying at the Post 
Exchange and you can make that 
same sum cover a lot of ground and 
still have a substantial amount left 
for recreation and amusement. 


HE money you spend in the 
Post Exchange all comes back to you; 
for your dances, smokers, free movies 
and athletic gear are all paid for by 
your own Post Exchange. Spend 
your money there and reap the bene- 
fit of more and better entertainment. 


\V HEREVER you have a 


choice of several brands of goods, 
buy the one that is advertised in 
“The Leatherneck.” This coop- 
eration with our advertisers will 
help you to have a bigger and 
better magazine. 


OST Exchange Officers and 


Stewards are invited to make sugges- 
tions to “The Leatherneck” intended 
to improve the cooperation which 
our advertisers are now receiving. 
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Precious! 


“Watch those Camels, Peg. They're 


nine-tenths of the vacation.’”’ 


the luxury of 


© 1930, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co., Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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